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Dear Sir, 


I HAV E ſo many obligations to you, and 
of ſuch various kinds, that I can no way 
appeaſe my preſent anxiety, but by this pub- 
lic acknowledgement from a yory rote) 
heart. 


* 


oy 


Among « thouſand onde acts of friend» 
ſhip, I am indebted to you, for having 
preſented my memorial, and introduced me 
to the patronage of your noble neighbour, - 

' the late Earl of Hallifax ; the fignal ſervice _ 
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CERT ny —_ 
th He did me when Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, 
and the diſtinguiſti&d marks of politeneſs 
I received from his Lordſhip after his 
return, were the conſequences of that intro- 
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An inviting opportunity here preſents 
itſelf of enlarging on your genius as an 
actor; but the reputation of our Exc 1s 
8 r has been ſo long, and ſo firmly 

eſtabliſhed, by the concurring applauſes of 
an admiring public ; ; and his name will be 
10 honourably tranſmitted to poſterity, by 
he teſtimonies of the beſt writers, that 1 
wave the ſubject. 


_ 5 — * an inſtance of. your upright 
. conduct in. the arduous ſtation of Manager, 
| in which, not even your earneſt deſire to 
* erve me could miſlead you to lay any thing 


121. dA before 


before the public, that had nat yout private 


approbation £ 2 55 3 
That diffidence which has conſtantly at- 
tended any attempts of 'mine in the Drama, 
led me to be the more eaſily convinced of 
any defect pointed gut by a perſon of your 4 
acknowledged judgment in Dramatic com. * * 
poſitions: It is certain that there are many " 
performances more calculated for the cloſet 
than repreſentation. I have ſome hope my , To 
ſecond volume will prove the truth of this ; 2 
and that the indulgent Reader will pardon 4 
the partiality of a fond parent for a firſt born & 
favourite child. | 


Permit me, Sir, to congratulate you on 
your retiring in the zenith of your powers, | : 
from your laborious profeſſion, to the calm 
enjoyment of an ample fortune, raiſed by 
your own merit; in my advanced Age, tze 
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| moſt pleaſing proſpect before me is, the 
+ * hope of remaining to the laſt moment of 
my life, | 


„ . Dear Sir, 


Your obliged Friend, 


* And faithful Servant, 


B. Victor. 
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To Canaries Mrrrisn, Efq. at Gambia, Africa, 


London, —— 1730. 
My dear-Charles, 


H OW often have I taken up my pen to reply 
to your kind, affecting letter, which ſeem'd to 
have come from the complaining ghoſt of my de- 
parted friend: I aſſùre you, if I was a thorough 
paced Roman Catholic, 1 would have maſſes ſaid 


every day, for your delivery from your preſent 
purgatory; but, alas! I want gold, as well as 
faith, to employ their prieſthood, and am almoſt 
deny'd 17 to pray for you myſelf, 
# - 

After this waking for want of leifore, you 
will ſuppoſe ſome ſtrange alteration in my affairs— 

Vox. I. | B Human 


- 
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Human life is ſubject to extremes; and he who 
cornplains of the lazy ſtate of inactivity this month, 
will entertain you the next with the fatigues of 
action; but es examples impreſs the mind, more 
ſtrongly than dry maxims, take this little A 


of my adventures, ſince you left me. 


You may remember that, juſt before your depar- 
ture, I had finiſh'd my congratulatory poem on 
the arrival of the Prince of Wales, my worthy 
friend, Doctor Younge, having fet me on that at- 
tempt, and he afterwards brought me to the ac- 
quaintance of Lord the new appointed 
maſter of ehe hotſe, $0 whom 1 dedicated i his 
lorditfip procured me a private audience of the 
Prince, who received the poem from my bands 
with his uſual politeneſs. The experience that I 
gain'd, by this time, of Lord Malpas's giſpoſition 
to ſerve me, determin d me to ſtrengghen my inte- 
reſt in that quarter, w effected; by employing 
2 friend 20 apply. to ir Roben Walpole, for his 
oc fees with his ſon-in-Jawy this application 
- ſucceeded; and it was ſoon determin'd to place me 
is ſome cretfflitable firuation in the Prince's houſe- 
hold ; M. Fin, of Port-Elliot, in Cornwall, 
had already quitted the board of exciſe, to take 
the appointment.of auditor of accounts, and ĩt was 


ſettled chat I to be his deputy; 1 &now not 


how. ir W's (perhaps from ſome diſguſt the 
King 
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Kiig had taken) but the compleat eulen * 
the Prince's family was put off to the following 
year: Mr. Elliot was of too much conſequence 

to be dropp'd—and an equivalent employment was 
Hund for him, in the Duchy of Lancaſter, and 

the poor deputy feli to the ground. Whilſt I was 
foliciting this buſineſs, and conſequently haunting 

of levees with unremitting aſſiduity, the characters 
and appenrance of ſome of my brother ſuitors, and 
dependants, frequently ſtruck me with ideas of 
pleaſantry and ridicule, and my officious jade of a 
muſe whiſper'd me that out of all theſe materials, 
amuſement might be collected for thoſe who are 
ſtrangers to ſcenes of fuch whimſical diſtreſs j in 
ſhort, I, who was always open to pleafing ſeduction, 
could not reſiſt the impulſe, and ſoon after brought 
into the world, a ſatirical poem, call'd the Levee 
Hawnter, and laid the brat at Sir Robert's door, 
who kindly" took it up, and it ſoon became a fa- 
vorite of the. town—buroffsprings of this kind ſel- 

dom make the parents fortune I grew weary of 
ſolicitations ; hopes and promiſes” foon raiſed my 
imagination, and my imagination deceiv's me; I 
therefore quitted the gay, fluttering ſcene, and am 
now transform'd, from an imaginary, to a Val cha- 
rater, the man of buſi neſs, yes, I had thefoxtrude 
to.Jegxe the delightful company of my gay, ſpecu- 
lative*companions, to get into ti Uf plain 
wy and. rf, and, having merit the in- 
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dulgente of inclination to the propriety of action, 
I now find myſelf rewarded with property and in- 
dependance. But now, methinks I hear you cry 
1 our, explain, explain—My dear friend ſhall be 
| obey d Know then, that ſome time ago, Sir 
_-. William Dalrymple had eftabliſh'd a warehouſe, 
. at Charing Croſs, for the ſale of Scotch linens, and 
with great ſucceſs; this event led ſome of my 
friends to conclude, that the linens of Ireland 
(which had gain'd great reputation from one 
to three ſhill-1gs a yard) if the manufacturers 
could be prevaiFd on, to make amendment in 
their bleaching, that their fine linens might be in- 
troduced from three to eight ſhillings a yard, and 
that whoever undertook to be the importer, would 
find his account in it; in fine, my worthy city 
friends adviſed me to take this buſineſs in hand, 
and from advifers became my ſupporters, and ſup- 
plicd 3 me with the folid means to carry the plan 
into execution. I went twice over to Ireland to 
ſettle a correfpondence, and make proper contracts; 
and when all preliminaries were adjuſted, I took 
a large houſe in the middle of Pall Mall, over 
which you may now ſee your friend's name in 
Iden capitals, as the importer, and proprietor 
of Iriſh Linens. 
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London encreaſes every day in its pumber of 
houſes, as well as of knaves, fops, cowards and 
8 Harpers, 
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ſharpers, ſo that, at your return, you will find it a 
vety hopeful place: and yet one of theſe wretches 
will tell you, with a grave face, that there are no 
monſters but in Africa, when my dear friend 
Charles Mclliſh fell a prey to thoſe monſters of 
London. The beaſts of prey, that range your de- 
ſerts, are leſs dangerous than ours; each of them 
ſingly will attack you, but our beaſts form confe- 
deracies for your deſtrution—witneſs their conſpi- 
racy, by ranſacking Eurepe to find out a match 
for you, at your favorite game of billiards —They 
ſucceeded—your ſkill was fo great, that you and 
your miſtaken friends, thought no ſum too high to 
ſtake upon 1t—what was the conſequence ?—your 
fortune ſhatter'd, and you driven to the neceſſity 
of repairing it by a wretched government in a dan- 
gerous climate.” Pardon me tor reminding you of 
your paſt follies—but I am your friend, and would 

not have you forget them; you have paid a vaſt 

price for experience, and are now to make it 

uſeful to you; the frequent recolle&ion of former 

errors will, with a man of your excellent under- 

ſtanding, be a perpetual ſource of leſſons, for you 

to guard your property better for the future. 


I went the other day, to our old place of re- 
ſort, our much lov'd coffee-houſe, ro have ſome 
chat with your favourite Hetty, and there, among 
other ſtrange things, met with the following ac- 
| | B 3 count 
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gount of our old friend, At- d. late © of Lincoln's 
Inn, who was ways a gay ſprightly. fellow, aqu one 
of the beau monde hoy Anf pacn, of chat caſt are 
for buſineſs, c{/ecially the laborious, ſtudy of the 
law Tou know his purſuit of pleaſures ſoon redu- 
ced him to the condition of a convict, and his ſen- 
tence was voluntary tranſportation ; nor was this 
done *rilt he had injured his family, and almoſt 
broke his father's heart He ſet out for Jamaica 
and his father died before his arrival there but 
happier days, and golden joys attended our young 
counſellor—for, before he had been on the ifland 
two months, he pleaded himſelf into the favour 
of a young, rich widow; in fine he married her— 
and in leſs than two years, brought her over to 
England. They have taken a houſe in the New 
Buildings, and ſet up a handſome equipage— I have 
ſeen them together, in their new Chariot; with a 
brace of black ſlaves There's an example for you! 
No you have it in your power, to exceed him in 
honour at leaſt—You can marry ſome Dowager | 
Queen, or Princeſs, in her prime of youti and beau- 
ty but, alas for want of the ſterling, they + 
wowd- look, upon her ſable, hebe here, but a4 "| 
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Gwen bf that company. They ſpeak of you 
tichẽ Frith great reſpect, and I hope you have found 


the effect of their goWdpinion; but, at all events, 


At give way to that frightful monſter, Deſpair | 
much greater difficulties than you have to encoun- 
ter, have been conquer'd, and reſolution will do it. 


As you muſt have too much leiſure, I reſt aſ- 
ſured you will mils no 8 of ſending long 
letters to 

Your affectionate, 


and very faithful friend. 


- 2 $& + 2 w © 
To Captain APPERLEY, at Hereford. 


I 
Dear Sir, 84 


I Had the favour of your firſt letter, by way of 

advice of the bill ygu had drawn on me; which I : 
* ſuppoſe the perſon to whom you gave it, intends 

to demand of me in the next world, having no oc- 

caſion for money in this: And (as infidels are too 

common at preſent) perhaps, he is doubtful, what 
kiv"heceſlities may be hereafter, 


B4 I muſt 
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1 muſt alſo acknowledge the receipt of the po. 


| te complements you ſent me by Monſiver Groſſe 


in his French letter I ſuppoſe you did it to try 
your French in that Billingſgate ftile of writing. 
But, as to the cauſe—your complaint of my filence—- 
turning the tables upon artleſs people, is a method 
that you gentlemen put in practice, whenever you 


have the worſt of the game! I looked out, every 


poſt day, for the long letter you promiſed me, that 
I might not only know where to write, but what 


to anſwer—becauſe an hundred guineas, and your 


humble ſervant, to the bearer of the bill, was the 
only neceſſary reply to your firſt letter. But yours 
of the 23d inſtant was a favour indeed. I am ſor- 
ry for your accident; but ſhould be more ſo, if I 
was well aſſured you did not get it in purſuit of 
ſome evil intention. Tou ſay running giddily up 
« Bairs” but who was 1t after? However 
phyſic for young men is very cooling, and very 
proper, but Mr. Bayes diſagrees with you in its 
conſequence; he always took it to qualify himſelf 


for that free, eaſy ſtile, neceſſary for comedy and 


letters. 


I made your compliments to Lord Carpenter, 


he retains the ſame warmth of heart in your ſer- 


vice. 


I envy 
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I envy you nothing in Hereford but the com- 
pany of Mr. Dyer,“ whom I know to be agentleman 
of great accompliſhments z when you meet again, 
pray give my teſpects to him, and believe me to 
cemain, moſt faithfully, | | 

Yours, &cc. 


LETTER Il. 


To NAT HANIEL Woop, Gent, Maſter of the 
Academy, at St. Alban's. 


1733. 


Dear Sir, 


M x 5 is ſet to paper on buſineſs, to deſire 
the favour of you to tell Mrs. Wood, the table 
linen is arrived, and the diaper ſhe wants. So 
much for trade. Your man of buſineſs writes in 
the laconic ſtile, therefore brevity is the ſoul of 
bufineſs, as well as wit. But for all that, as I 
never can have enough of your company, I ſhall 
not part with you now, till I come to the bottom 
of my paper. It is no ſmall happinefs to me, that 
my friend Jack Whittingham, and I, have fimilar 
ideas, and inclinations; and that they concur in 


The author of Grongor Hill, and ſeveral exellent poems; 


and particularly of the fine epic poem, lately publiſk'd, call'd 


the Fleece, "« 
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no dne circumſtance” in life with more finceriry, 
than in che higheſt eſteem for you. ® Thereſore 
till the great ruler of all ſublunary things is pleaſ- 
ed to permit you to ſpend the winter here with us, 
and we the ſummer with you, it is impoffible to be 
fatisfied. + 


How ſupreme would have been our pleaſure the 
firſt night of the performance of Thomſon's Agamem- 
nn! what delight for you and I, to have triumph'd 


over Jack, at all the beautiful paſſages ! but then, 


alas! how in return, would he have exulted—T 
believe I may ſay, inſulted at all the low, flat ones, 
and indeed, he would have had too frequent op- 
ities for his malicious joy! and yet, I muſt 


own, when I reflect, I can forgive him, fince it is 


his warmth of friendſhip, and his love for Mr. Gle- 


wer and his Leonidas, that drives him into that error, 


As to Agamemnon, I can promiſe you an ex- 
ceſſive deal of pleaſure from the reading it; I take 
the firſt three acts to be equal to any thing that 
ever was written; they were excellently performed, 
and with the loudeſt, and moſt univerſal applauſe 


after this (ſuch is the uncertainty of human affairs) 


the two following acts, (particularly the laſt) were 


6 The author and Mr. John Whittiogham, were thre years 
boarders and pupils to this very accompliſh'd, worthy man; 
and boch diſtinguiſh'd by him. 

as 
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as deſervedly hiſſed and cat · call'd; and the reaſon 
of all this proceeded from a palpable defect in the 
plan.— The hero, Agamemnon, dies in the fourth 
act, - and in the fifth, which, you know, is the 
act for he, and ſhould be fulleſt of buſi- 
neſs, you ate chiefly entertain'd with the prophetic 
ſtrains of C a, whom Agamemnon brought 
-with him fro Troy ; and the diſtreſſes of young 
lovers, children to the depared heroes, characters 


that generally fall into the hands of young, weak 


actors, and therefore the conſequence of ſuch bad 
conduct in the author, as well as bad acting, 
might have been foretold without the gift of pro- 
pheſy. But a club of wits, with Mr. Pope at the 
head of them, met at the theatre the next morning, 
and cut, and ſlaſh'd, like dexterous furgeons—the 
lovers are no more—and they have brought a fine 
ſcene, that finiſh'd the fourth act, into the fifth. 
If the play is printed, after theſe neceflary altera- 
tions, it will be better for the reader, as well as ſpec- 


tator— But the work muſt for ever remain maim d 
and defective. | 


No good catholic ever prayed for the approach. 
ing holydays, with more true devotion than I do! 


as they Will relieve you from your fatigues, and 


bleſs me with your converſation—till the arrival 
of thoſe happy days, I muſt patiently remain your 
700 ied,” 


affectionate ſervant. 


— — 
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LETTER ru. 


To the Hon. Colonel Rox Rr Dover as, (Brother 
'to the Earl of Mok rox) at Edinburgh, who 
was my firſt Tenant, and again wanted the 
Houſe in St. James's Square, at the back of the 
ri Linen Warehouſe, in Patt-Mall, juſt then 
let to Wir IAM Prrr, Eſq. 


November, 1737. 
Sir, * 

I HAD the honour of yours of the 25th. inſtant, 
and ſhou'd have obey'd the eaſieſt part of your 
commands, that of writing next poſt, if a rude 
fever had not made me an abrupt viſit, juſt as your 
obliging letter came to hand. 


I was extremely pleaſed with your ſcheme for 
recovering the houſe— 10 get a chimney faweeper's 
« boy toftop up the top of the chimnies*—but though 
I wiſh it done, who dare make ſo dangerous an 
attempt as that of ſeducing a chimney ſweeper's 
boy? I am of opinion, that not only the bill 
againſt bribery and corruption, but even the black 
act, would be in force againſt him, who ſhou'd be 
found guilty ! and as the gentleman, to whom it is 
lett, is a ſpeaking member in parliament, and has 
fmoaked ſo many in that houſe, I am apt to think 
he would eaſily ſmoak me out in that project. 


But 
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But I have juſt the glimpſe of a better hope of 
ſucceeding ; Mr. Pitt went into the country, two 


or three days ago, for a week, and left a requeſt 


with his ſervant, which I can by no means comply 
with; if this ſhould occaſion the leaſt diſcontent 
on his ſide, I will directly offer him a diſc 

from our agreement : I will take the liberty of ac- 
quainting you with the reſult of this in a poſt or 
two, as I moſt heartily wiſh to haye the pleaſure 
of my honourable friend again for my tenant. 


I am Sir, 
Your'moſt obedient Servant, 


ir 


To Mr. Duzovre, at Dublin. 


November, 1738. 
My ea Bebourg, f 


Nr waited for ſuch news as | ould de 
moſt acceptable co you; for I have now but one 
inducemetit to write letters (viz.) to ſerve either 
myſelf or my friends; the man of buſineſs keeps 
his thoughts on the multiplicatio table; and an 


"affair, that iS h way " Intereſting, is ſure to have 
| | 2 But 


but little of his bead 


: 


. 
ens 
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But as you have an intereſt in the pleaſureable 
world, you will expect ſome. few particulars on 
that ſubject, which 1 can now . give you Tom 


report. 

| London begins to revive-from the ſable cloud * 
that has obſcured, us. The king alone remains 
inconſolable, and has not only forbid the appear- 
ance of chearfulneſs in the palace, but has deter- 1 
mined not to ſeave it this ſeaſon, but when the bu- 
ſineſs of the nation calls him out. The Prince of 
Wales has been, my; neighbour at Norfolk houſe 
fome few days —he appears abroad every morning, 
and drives himſelf in a one horſe chair, like yours, 
ner . 


The two opera houſes are; nathet of them, in 2 
ſuccesful. way 3 and it is the confirmed opinion 
that this winter will compleat your friend fan- 
dePs deftruftion, as far as the lois of- hie money 
can deſtroy him; I make no queſtion but you 

. . S 
14 1 can ire vou 1 hear be the loſs 
1 Nee 
| cipally in his action his voice and manner being 
on che new model in which Farrenall 


excels every 
one, mann 
1 


CY 
29 
. - 


Jo... 
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empty benches. We are not without hopes of Se- 

niſeno's return to England, and of once more ſee- 
ing him in his moſt advantageous light, fnging 
Handel's compoſition. 


On Tueſday laſt,” we had a new opera of Handels; 
and at the appearance of that great prince of har- 
mony in the orcheſtre, there was ſo univerſal a ela 
from the audience, that many were ſurprized, — 
ſome offended at it. As to the opera, the critics 
fay, it too like his former compoſitions, and wants 

variety—l heard his ſinger that night, and think 
him near equal in merit to the late Careſtini, with 
this advantage, that he has acquired the happy 
knack of throwing . und, now and then, 


yery like what we hear from z diſtreſſed young calf, 


As to the two theatres, your friend Flentewood lids 
bad. the full ſtream of ſucceſs for ſome time: hut! 
am well the tide is on the turn, and that 


Rich will ſwim with it. As to the Operas, they” 
muſt tumble, for the King's preſence could hardly 


hold them up, and even that prop is defied them, 
for his majeſty will not admit his ry ears to be 
tickled this ſeaſon. As to muſic, i flouriſnes in 


this place more than cer, norm, wn concerts 


and * Wr 2 Wh, 
28 \, = ons 
| mot alſeMionately yours, &c. 


k 
| 
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L ET T ER VI. 


10 Sir WII LIAM Wots zur Y, Baronet, at 
Wolfeley-Hall. 


Iriſh Linen Warehouſe, 


Pall Mall, A 277 
jr ER uguſt 3d, 27.38. 


I AM directed, by Mrs. Victor, to write to you 
by way of acknowledging the receipt of a fine 
fide and haunch of veniſon ; and to return 5ou her 
thanks for the fame; and to add, that the two days 
feeding on the roaſt and the paſty, has created in 
ber ſuch a paſſionate fongeſs, that ſhe is likely to 
de an humble petitioner to be on your annual 3uck- 
role, by the ſtile and title of one of your honour's 


veniſon penſioners, 


Having done myduty Hike clerk to this place, 
— ee breageegs 

"re Youttweekly Papers en ve the . 
| rations fohywar in the moſt expeditious, and moſt 
extenſive manner. But you remember the late fa- 
mous print I ſent you. The truth is, the Spani- 
ards whip harder than ever, and the Engliſh lion 
roars louder, but the great man (Walpole) has 
taken ſtronger hold of his tail, and I'll lay five to 
one he holds him faſt for this year—ſo we are likely 


to have the , (as he calls it) of living in 
peace, 
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peace, till the Lion has recovered enough of his 
native fury to maſter him. So much for politics. 
Pall-Mall, at pteſent. has not as many people 

walk through it in a day, as paſſes over Wolſeley- 


bridge in a morning; and, but for the arrival of 
a Dublin ſhip with the new linens of this year, 1 


ſhould be without employment as well as pleaſure. 


While you, my friend, thus bliſsful ro ve, 
From the gay palace, to the grove ! 
From eunuch's warbling, tuneful throats, 
To the wood lark's ſprightlier notes 
- While thus, you taſte the varied ſcene, 
Where no black elouds can intervene, 
Sure, you're a ſtranger to the ſpleen ? 
But ſhould thoſe elouds hang o'er you fill, 
Fraught with imaginary ill ! 
Let reaſon caſt one powerful ray, 
And chaſe the phantom quite away. 
Reflect, my friend, to you is given 
The faireſt maſter-piece of heaven 
That gift muſt endleſs bliſs preſage, 
To have the Venus of the age 
With ſuch a fate oontented reft, 
By beauty and by fortune bleſt ! 
No ſelf-tormenting plagues contrive, 
But be the happieſt man alive! 


You obſerve, Sir, the poet has a licence to give 
that advice, which wou'd be downright imperti- 
nence in a proſe friend. I hope you will be far 

Vor. I. C from 
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from ſuſpecting the above lines to be written by me, 
becauſe the leaſt attempt at wit, or poetry, would 
certainly hurt my credit; and, to confeſs the truth, 
Jam glad I have at laſt got an excuſe for being 
dull; which, I fear, is what my friends will rea- 
dily admit I have long ſtood in need of, 


My wife joins me in moſt reſpectful compli- 
ments to Lady Wolſeley. | 


] remain - 
"Yours moſt obediently. 


LY TT ER VN. 


To Captain AyPeRLEY, at Peterſbourgh. 


London, Auguſt, 1739. 
My dear Captain, : ' 


FTER many days of expectation, which 
was productive of many hopes and fears, I had the 
ſatisfaction of ſceing a ſhort letter to your ſiſter, 
which was ſoon followed by a letter of length, for 
which I am much obliged ; the ſight of the above- 
mentioned ſhort letter, prepared me for the receipt 
of one in the diſappointed ſtrain; therefore I had 
been ſome time in concern for you before the ar- 
rival 
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rival of yours, which, from its powerful particulars 
was {ure to increaſe it. I can eaſily imagine the 
ſevere ſituation of a diſappointed ſtranger ! yet, 
ſurely, ſome unforeſcen, unhappy accident mult 
have occaſioned this misfortune! It can never be 
the intereſt of the Ruſſian court to decoy ſtrangers, 
who have the power of complaining—nay more, of 
getting redreſs for their injuries I am prevented 
from exclaiming as loudly, as I otherwiſe ſhould 
on this affair, by the abſence of Lord Carpenter and 
General Barrel, who have been ſome time in the 
country, and are ſoon expected—at their return, . 
ſhall lay this affair before them, and then apply to 
Prince Cantimir dire&tly—T think he muſt be ac- 
countable to Lord Carpenter; as this ambaſſadour, 
you know, was guarantee to his Lordſhip and the 
General, and intirely tranſacted your buſineſs. 


I am not ſorry to hear your diſlikes to the coun- 
try (ſince affairs are likely to turn out wrong) be- 
cauſe you will with more pleaſure return to a bet- 
ter, and to your faithful and affectionate friend. 
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EETTER VII. 


To Mrs. S—;, at Hampton-Court. 
Madam, 


I HAVE. the favour of your fatirical, agreeable 
letter; and have taken more than ordinary care to 
avoid the ſentence you threaten me with, by the 
choice of the linens I have ſent you, which have all 
the neceſſary qualities. 7 


But ſince your command is to be the hiſtorian, as 
well as the man of buſineſs, I have rallied up my 
ſcattered ſpirits, to enable me to give you the fol- 
lowing matters of fact. 


The particular circumſtances that attended the 
Prince of Orange's marriage, are not more known 
than thoſe of the Captains with Mifs A—, who 
- mutually put on the matrimonial chains, and were 
crowned with the chaplets of love, which were to 
laſt to eternity! but, alas ! the deceived bride, who 


ö 


The winter before, Mr. Theophilus C-----. brought 2 
comedy to the ſtage called the Lover, in which the character of 
Captain Smart, became him fo well, he retained it ſome time--- 

The comedy was diſliked by the public, 
| knew 
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knew not the Captain's eternity was to end with 
the week, ſoon, too ſoon, was left to ſigh in 
the abſence of her inconſtant. In their firſt 
country retirement, Mr. S—— was a conſtant vi- 
ſitor, as a friend of the Captain's, and requeſted, 

by him, to teach his wife the game of back - gam- 
mon, while he purſued his favorite diverſion of 
hunting in the purlieus of Covent- Garden: The 
Eſquire's paſſion for the lady was ſoon no 
ſecret; and his purſe was ſoon at the command 
of the captain; who, it ſeems, has borrowed 
to the amount of 400 pounds; and, under theſe 
weighty obligations, it is too likely the Captain 
would have put his horns in his pocket, if his wife 
would have continued with him for the uſe of both 
parties. But ſne having too much nicety, as well 
as honour, her reſentment ſoon fired her with reſo- 
lution enough to deſpiſe the Captain, and publicly 
avow her paſſion for the Eſquire, by leaving the 
ſtage, and retiring with him to a houſe he had 
taken for that purpoſe, near Windſor. 


This eternal loſs of his /ady, or (as you juſtly 
obſerve) her ſalary, the Captain could nor bear; 
he thundered out revenge, like the Hotſpurs and 
Othellos of the buſkin! and in a few days, put it 
in execution, in the following manner.—He hired 
a coach and four horſes, and choſe two of the 
ſtrongeſt and ableſt inen to aſſiſt him in the enter- 
prize, As the Captain knew the ground, the 

C 3 coach 
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coach was ordered up a back lane to the garden 

wall, and there the three raviſhers got over, and 

going up the garden, had the good fortune to find 

the lady alone in the parlour that open'd into it, in 

her bed-gown and flippers—They ſeized and hur- 

ried her down the garden, and the noiſe only alarm-_ 

ed the Eſquire, who ran down alone, unable to give 

the leaſt reſiſtance, but by aſſuring her he would 

mount his horſe and follow, and prote& her with 

his life. He did fo, attended only by one ſcrvant, 

and ſoon overtook the coach, and ſtopped at the 

ſame inns—but ſevere threatenings were all that 

paſſed between the parties—for- three men, well 

armed, and one with a blunderbuſs, were capable 

of doing a deal of execution. In ſhort, they con- 

ducted the lady ſafe to town, to a houſe in Wild- 

court, Great Wild- ſtreet, where the Captain, with 

her mother, and brother, then lived. There ſhe 

was guarded by a ſtout porter at the door, and 

her brothers within. Bur, alas! what can with- 

ſtand the powerful effect of gold? the Eſquire was 

bleſt with that infallible receipt and applied it 

properly the porter was bribed, &c. &c. and, 

one night, while the Captain was performing the 

part of Scrub, at the theatre, and about the ſame 

hour that he was counterfiting that fright at the 

| thieves that were broke into his maſter's houſe— 
0 | his own, in Wild-court, was affaulted, the porter 
P knocked down, the brother got a broken head— 
| and 
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and the lady was carried off to the arms of the en- 
amour'd Eſquire ! where they will remain in that 
obſcurity which all extravagant lovers are delighted 
with. When the ſurfeic comes on, we ſhall ſee 
them abroad in the world agais; and then further 
accounts ſhall be punctually tranſmitted to the fair 
club of wits, at Hampton- Court. I wiſh it was 
in my power to render the wretched huſband a real 
object of compaſſion, becauſe he wou'd not then 
failof your pity; for as he is a genius, and the 
ſon of our old friend, an applauded genius, me- 
thinks, I ſhould be ſorry to have him wholly loſt, 


remain Madam, 
Your devoted ſervant. 


r 


To the ſame. 
Madam, 


1 H AD the honour of receiving your obliging 
letter, from the faireſt hands in Europe! but, for 
want of ſome preparative for the reception of ſo 
much happineſs, you can eaſily believe me ſur- 
priſed into an aukward condition, like to what we 
feel at a ſudden tranſition from darkneſs into a vaſt 
body of light ! 

C4 I find 


+ 
** | 


| | I find you are pleaſed to call what have been 
j long the real ſentiments of my heart, extravagant 
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fine things! come, anſwer me ſincerely now—were 
thoſe extravagant fine things, quite new to you ? 
had you never heard ſo much ſaid to you before? 
I have often heard more ſaid of you—and it is my 
firm belief, that you have heard it oftener than any 
one in the kingdom, 


But obſerve, Madam, as a proof how juſtly 
thoſe fine things are ſaid of you—I will undertake 
to mantain by all the rules of critiſciſm, that your 
laſt letter is equal for ſtile and ſentiment, to any 
letters in the Engliſh language! that you and La- 
dy Betty are the ſupport of a club, that would 
have done honour to the palace of Auguſtus Cz- 
{ar But to buſineſs—and the news of the day. 
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Nine days being now more than twice expired, 
the ſtory of the Captain and his lady is, conſe- 
quently buried; that affair, at preſent ſtands thus. 
The Eſquire and the lady, are left to take their 
ö fill of uninterrupted love; and the Captain is puſh- 
ing on a vigorous proſecution againſt the Eſquire, 
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aided by his father, who is determined not to ſee 
his boy abuſed. But, I think, that ancient limit 
my of nine days for the exiſtence of a wonder, ſhould 
9 now be ſhortened, ſince we have the pleaſure of 
15 living in an age, ſo productive of wonders. 

| | What 
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What think you of a company of French ſtrollers 
attempting to act, at this juncture, in London, 
when many of our itinerant kings and heroes are 
in jail, being deprived of their bread by a late act 
of parliament! Is not this a wonder of. the firſt 
magnitude? and that ſome of the chief nobility of 
England, who paſſed that act, ſhould invite theſe 
French ſtrollers oyer, and procure them his Ma- 
jeſty's authority, is beyond wonder 


I was unwillingly preſſed into the Engliſh ſer- 
vice, by a large company of gentlemen, who dined 
that day at the king's arms, and had determined 
the oppoſition ; I ſay unwillingly, becauſe I have 
the mortification of thinking myſelf not young 
enough for ſuch expeditions, We were ſoon 
viſited in the pit by two Weſtminſter juſtices, De- 
viel and Manning, the laſt of whom I have been 
ſome time acquainted with. Some Buck in the pit 
began the ſong of the Engliſh Roaſt Beef, which 
the houſe applauded with three huzzas—This Mr. 
Juſtice Deviel was pleaſed to ſay was a riot—upon 
which diſputes began immediately, which were car- 
ried on with the utmoſt decency on both ſides, for 
an hour. The Juſtice, at firſt, informed us that he 
was come there as a magiſtrate, to maintain the 
King's authority ; that Colonel Pulteney, with a full 
company of the guards, was without to ſupport him 
in the execution of his office==that it was the King's 

command 
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command the play ſhould. be ated—that the obſtruct- 
ing it was oppoſing the King's authority —and if that 
was done, he mult read the proclamation ; after 
which all offenders would be ſecured by the guards 
in waiting Here was a concerted: plan for you! 
but to all this arbitrary nothingneſs, tt 

to the following effect That the audience had a 
cuſtomary right to ſhew their diſlike to any play or 
actor that the common law of England, was 
nothing but common cuſtom, and the ancient uſage 
of the people that the judicature of the pit, had 
been acknowledg'd and acquieſſed, to time imme- 
morial, relating to the ſtage—and as the preſent 
actors were to take their fate from the public, they 
were free to receive them, as they pleaſed. By this 
time, the hour of ſix came on—and the French and 
Spaniſh Embaſſadors with their ladies, Lord and La- 
dy Gage, with Sir Thomas Robinſon, a commiſſioner 
of exciſe, all appeared in the ſtage box together 
At that inſtant the curtain drew up, and diſcovered 
the actors ſtanding between two files of grenadiers, 
reſting on their fire locks with bayonets fixed ! there 
was a ſight! enough to animate the coldeſt Briton; 
at this, the whole pit unanimcuſly role, and turned to 
the Jaſtices, who fat in the middle of it, to defnand 
the reaſon of ſuch proceedings? the Juſtices either 
knew nothing of the ſoldiers being placed there, or 
thought it ſafeſt ro declare ſo—at that declaration, 
they. demanded of Devie! (who had owned himſelf 
the 
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the commanding officer in the affair) to order the 
grenadiets off the ſtage : He did ſo—and they im- 
mediately diſappeared. They then attempted to 
open the comedy, with a grand dance, of twelve 
men and twelve women —but were ſaluted, with 
vaſt quantity of peas, which made their capering 
very, unſafe — Then the comedy began but had 
the actor the voice of thunder, it would have been 
loſt, in the confuſed ſounds of a thouſand various 
inſtruments! Here, at the waving Dev.e/'s hand, 
all was ſilent, and ſtanding up, on his feat, he made 
a propoſal to the audience, to this effect That if 
they would permit the play to be acted that night, 
he would take care (on his honour) to lay their 
diſlikes, and reſentment to theſe French actors, be- 
fore the KinG, and he. doubted not, but a ſpeedy 
end would be put to their acting. The anſwer to 
this propoſal, was very ſhort, unanimous, and pa- 
thetic (viz.) No treaties! no treaties! at this, 
candles were called for, and the guards ordered to 
be ready but a gentleman near me, ſeizing De- 
viel's hand, begg'd of him to conſider What he was 
going to do - for his own ſake! for ours ! for the 
King's! and obſerved to him, that he ſaw the una- 
nimous reſolution of the houle ! that the appear- 
ance of ſoldiers in the pit, would throw us all 
into a confuſed ſtate of war ! which muſt end with 
the lives of many] this earneſt remonſtrance made 
the Juſtice ſomething pale and paſſive. After this 


pauſe, 
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pauſe, the actors attempted to go an, and the up- 
roar revived ! which continuing for ſome time with 
great violence, the Embaſſadors and ladies left 
their box, which occaſioned an univerſal Huzza 
from the houſe—and after calliag out ſome time— 
down with the curtain—down it fell; I will venture 
to ſay, that at the conqueſt over the French, by 
the immortal Marlborough i the ſhouting could not 
be more joyous than on this occaſion ! what added 


greatly to my pleaſure was to fee the two Juſtices 


Join in this grand huzza! and wave their hats over 
their heads, and, at the ſame time, wore faces more 


like the conquered than conquerors. | 


For the ſequel to this affair, and the preſent ſitu- 
ation of the vanquiſhed Frenchmen, I muſt refer 
you to the public papers. The mob without doors 
committed ſeveral indecencies—ſuch as cutting the 
braces of the French Embaſſador's coach, &c.—but, 
at preſent, it may be neceſſary to take my leave, 
for more reaſons than one—and to ſubſcribe myſolf, 


Your devoted ſervant. 
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To Captain IxxESs, at the Nore. 


My dear, diſmal Captain, 


1 H AD the favour of receiving the melancholly 
deſcription, of your preſent diſtemper, and am ex- 
ceedingly ſorry to find ſuch dangerous ſymptoms 
attending it. At, this diſtance, I think it proper 
only to ordet you the following preſcription, viz. 
Let your ſurgeon take away about twenty ounces 
of blood; the day after, let him get you a female 
nurſe, not exceeding twenty years of age. | 


You ſee, like a learned doctor, I am ftriking at 
the very root of your diſcaſe :—for to tell you the 
truth—the lady, fince your departure, has ac- 
quainted me with your cavalier behaviour at part- 
ing * —but, alas! what ſays the poet? 


« And when he, wild, reſolves to love no more, 
Then is the triumph of exceſſive love !” 


* Juſt before the captain left London, he put the queſtion to 
the lady (with whom he was deſperately in love) for marriage, 
and was refuſed. 


I wiſh 


1 wiſh J could (for your ſake) have prevented you 
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from putting the queſtion, and (as the parliament- 
-phraſe is) dividing upon it. 


But, for heaven's ſake, dear Mark Anthony, col- 
le& your ſcatter'd ſenſes, and be yourſelf! We 
ſhall have you the ſubject of ſome doleful madrigal, 
and ſung to filthy tunes. 


cc He look'd—and figh'd 
And figh'd—and look'd 


and this to be ſaid of a Captain! O ſie for ſhame! 


But ,pray conſider, Captain, ſuppoſe the worſt; 


_ ſuppoſe your ſtar is ſet—I hope you will not be 


ſhipwreck'd upon the rocks of deſpair, ſince you 
have the infallible compaſs of reaſon to ſteer by? 
Had you been in ſome parts of Aſia or Africa, I 
ſhould have pitied you, hut in England! who 
would die for a woman? It is like dying a mar- 


tyr to ſenſe, in a country, , whoſe religion is folly. 


I will: therefore depend on ſceing you perfectly 


cured of your preſent malady; and as I hope you 
are neither going out of the channel nor your ſenſes, 


that we ſhall ſoon meet again, and, laugh at this, 
and all the future attempts ot that filly god, Cupid. 


I remain your friendly phyſician, 


and obedient ſervant. 
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To Sir WiLLIlaM WoLSELEY, Baronet, at 
Wolſeley-Hall. 


Dear Sir, 


I THINK the laſt letter that paſſed between 
us, was mine to you, by way of anſwer to your 
veniſon letter—therefore, that I can think of 
you in abſence, and write to you without duſi- 
neſs, be this a witnefs, . 


While you are enjoying the pleaſures of retire- 
ment, in the full poſſeſſion of the firſt bleſſing in 
life, I preſume you never think of London, bur 
from falſe, imperfect news-papers; the authors 
of which, by being bribed not to inſert what is 
true, are driven to the neceſſity of filling up their 
papers with what is not! What ridiculous diſ- 
turbances have been in this town of late, by French 
ſtrollers—rival princes—contending harlequins— 
poets, and cuckulds! From all theſe conſidera. 
tions, I infer, no man, but one juſt in your ſitu- 
ation, can truly enjoy the bleſſings of this life, 


1 have been in this low. ſpirited humour ever 
ſince the proceedings of the Lords, on Monday 
laſt, ' 


* 
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laſt, on the author of a ſatire call'd Manners, at 
which I was preſent. I preſume, upon reading it, 
you made the ſame obſervation that I did to 
Whitebead himſelf: viz. That he was a bold, 
ſprightly, young fellow, and very probably would 
not be long lived. But, alas! the vengeance he 
has pulled down upon his head, was unexpetted, 
and fatal; it is a melancholly truth, that ſatire, 
noble, uſeful ſatire, is no more ! becauſe a raſh 
young man has taken two or three, perhaps, in- 
decent liberties, which ſhould have been puniſhed 
with a cudgel, the moſt auguſt aſſembly in the 
world, muſt debate, divide, and put forth the 
iron hand of power to cruſh him, by way of ex- 
ample! but his friends, laſt night, prevailed with 
him to avoid the blow, by abſconding ; and the 
diſpleaſure of the houſe has fallen on my neigh- 
bour Dodſley, who, as publiſher, was committed 
to the cuſtody of the Black-rod, where he re- 
mained a week; at the end of which I waited on 
the Earl of Eſſex, to requeſt his lordſhip to preſent 
Dodfley's petition to the houſe—This, you will 


ſay, was bold in me, as the Earl was one of the 


Lords ſeverely treated in the ſatire; but as I knew 
his lordſhip's good nature, and had ſome opinion 
of his underſtanding, I made uſe of n1s treat- 
ment, as my argument to induce him to preſent 
the petition—and obſerved, that as it could not 
be preſented by a complimented Lord, it would 


come 
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come from his lordſhip's hand with a good grace, 
and do him credit. The Earl was pleaſed to take 
my advice, and preſented the petition to the Lords 
on the Monday, whereupon Mr. Dodfley was diſ- 
charged, paying his fees, &c. which came to 
ſeventy odd pounds a tolerable ſum for one week's 
ſcurvy lodging in the Butcher-row ! 


Well, Sir, what think you follow'd this? The 
proſcription from the Lord Chamberlain, to for- 
bid the acting the new tragedy of Guſtavus Vaſſa ! 
which was to have appeared at Dtury-Lane Theatre 
the following week. I am. acquainted with the 
author, Mr, Brooke, of Trinity-College, Dublin, 
I muſt own we have many plays with more ex- 
ceptionable paſſages in it than this—the laſt two, 
Atamemnan and Muſtapho, are full of party clap- 
traps defigned!y intreduced, but in Guſtavus, I find 
no ſentiments, but ſuch as naturally ariſe from 
the buſineſs of the ſcene: the tytant, Chriftern, 
King of Denmark, has, indeed, a moſt accom- 
pliſhed wiexeED MINISTER, and there, perhaps, 
the cap fits, but ſurely thoſe who make the appli 
plication, make the libel] and what think you will 
follow? Why, as the preſs is not yet under reſtraint, 
there isa ſubſcription already opened for the printing 
this Tragedy at five ſhillings; and as it is really a 
work of merit, and the firſt ptoſetibed play ſince 
the act paſſed, you will fiad the author will, ar leaſt, 

Yor. I. D get 
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| get a thouſand pounds by it; and thus it will be 
| more diſtinguiſhed than it would have been by the 
1 performance. 
| 3 ö I ar, 

Dear Sir, 
\l Your's, &c, 

1 
10 „ a B-T'T-E R MXIL 
14 q 
455 
1 | | T 0o the ſame. 
i Dear Sir, 
j 4 | I WENT to Dodfley's on Tueſday morning, 
Mi 4 | for the pamphlets—made up the pacquet, and 
1 ſent it off directly. I hope you will there find 
YL N AB - reading enough for this dull ſeaſon, and the next; 
114 for ſurely you muſt be people of great reſolution 
= if you can get through them in leſs time. 
PI 
70 | | 7 
44 And ſo your commands ſtill remain to purſue 
Air wy Political Hiſtory—Well, Sir, on I go—thr 


conſequences you are to anfwer for. 


1 The unanimous diſcontent without doors, at 
#1 this Convention, and a late diſſention of eight court 
01 | Lords, 


"a 
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Lords, in a diviſion relative to it, on Monday laſt; 
made me lay aſide all thoughts of writing till 
Thurſday night; that being the day the Lords 
were to conſider the merits of the Convention, 
when I hoped to have news indeed; worth a mil- 
lion, as, Falſtaff fays; but, alas! vain hope ! 
after debates; which held *cill eleven at night, on 
the diviſion, there were #inety-iwo of opinion it was 
& GOOD CONVENTION, and ſeventy-four, of the con- 
trary way of thinking ! Bur ſhall we put one ſhort 
queſtion ? Who are they that compoſe the different 
numbers? Penfioned and placed Lords, and Biſhops, 
on the one ſide ; and on the other, Lords poſſeſſed 
of the moſt ample fortunes in the kingdom, wito 
have wiſdom and conduct to live with Tus 
GRANDEUR ; INDEPENDANT Grandeur | ] ſay, 
after that queſtion, I believe, no honeſt man need 
take much time to form his opinion of the Con- 
vention. 


I have been juſt now informed, by a noble peer, 
that the Px IN Or WaLzs was preſent all the time 
of the debate, and divided with the minority; this 
being the firſt time of his dividing in any queſtion. 
The Duke of Argyle, Lords Scarborough, Cholmond- 

D 2 1. 
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ley, and P „ were certainly in the minority; 
the two firſt (among many ſhining Lords) ſpoke 
inimitably; fo we may eaſily gueſs at the glorious 
figure they made, and what would have been 
their ſucceſs, if it had been in the power of reaſon 
and eloquence to determine it. But it was not; 
and the next day the Lord Chancellor, attended by 
a few coop Biſhops, waited on the Kid with an 
addreſs of thanks, for the advancements he has 
made towards a glorious peace. 


I hope to have the pleaſure of ſecing you in 
town very ſhortly; and that this genial, this re- 
viving fun, among the various beauties of the 
ſpring, will give us Lady Wolſeley in her full 
luſtre! 


I am, 


Yours, &c. 


This noble Lord (being very ſhort ſighted) generally tock 
the lawn ſleeves for his guide, but in this diviſion, being by 
accident near four Biſhops, who were honeſt enough to follow 
the dictates of their conſcience, this unſortunate penſion'd 
Lord followed them by miſtake, and brought himfelf into 
trouble, 
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ER T TER ANT 


To the {ame. 


Dar Sir, 


1 PaxsUuMs you have heard the conſequence of 
the Convention-day in the Houſe of Commons? 
Your news- papers informed you, how ſoon the 
battle began, and how late it ended; and that a 


majority of twenty-eight compleated the victory. 


This ſmall advantage made good the following 
piece of raillery which paſſed that morning, between 
the miniſter and Sir Jobn Hind Cotton, at their 
meeting in the houſe before the battle: Well, Sir 
Robert, (cry'd Sir John) we ſhall be able to make a 
good chaſe after you, 1 hope, for we hunt with ſome 
of the King's bounds to-day! No matter for that 
(ſaid Sir Robert) you won't catch me ! Well, if we 
don't catch yau, (replied Sir John) by Ga, wwe ſhell 
blow you tb | 


The ſimile was not only a good, but a juſt ene— 
they did blow him ſufficiently, though they could 
not catch him, for when they divided upon the 
motion, and the tellers had declared the numbers, 
D 3 which, 
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which, I think, were two hundred and fixty, and 
two hundred and thirty-two, we are told a certain 
Patriot called to the miniſter, to caſt his eye round 
the houſe, and take a ſurvey of the perſons who 
compoſed the different numbers : you know I was 
before-hand with that gentleman, in that thought, 
for in my laſt letter, I made the ſame motion at the 
Lords diviſion. O, the ſurvey muſt be ſhameful ! 
I have heard a computation made of their eſtates, 
and, it ſeems, the two hundred and thirty-two are 
thirty times the worth of the two hundred and 
ſixty! Shameful, indeed 1 [a 


This day * minority attend the call of the 
houſe, and then take their leave in a body, deter- 
mined to acquaint the ſeveral counties, and towns, 
they repreſent, that ſince their repeated endeavours 
to ſerve them, are altogether fruicleſs, they think 
it proper to abſent themſelves, becauſe their pre- 
ſence is a feeming ſanction to the preſent proceed- 
ings ; and *till the eyes of the whole people of 
England are quite open, it is to no purpoſe for 

them to attend the buſineſs of Parliament. 


Pray, have you ſeen the printed liſt of the Com- 
mon Council of London ? their petition againſt 
the Convention, which followed that from the Lord 
Mayor and Alderman, occaſioned the following 
| remark, in the Houſe of Commons, on the mini- 

ſterial 
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ſterial ſide, viz, What are the men who compoſe 
the Common Council of the City of London ? 
Are they not artificers, ſhop-keepers, and ſuch as 
cannot be ſuppoſed to be acquainted with the true 
intereſt of nations ? This queſtion (if it had ended 
there) was artful enough, and very proper to attain 
their deſign in view; but their wrongheaded tools, 
who are fond of every hint they think improve- 
able, printed a lift of them forthwith, with their 
trades, in which they have honoured but one perſon 
with the title of merchant ; whereas, in fact, there 
are at leaſt an hundred | Virginia merchants, who 

trade for thirty and forty thouſand a year, are 
called tobacconiſts z and ſcarlet dyers, (a beneficial 
branch of trade to this K are called 


rag dyers 


But whither am I wandering? What, in the 
name of wonder, have I to do with politics? Yeu 
was certainly the occaſion of my cloſer connection 
with political thoughts. I hate politics I but is it 
not ſtrange that you and I, who are old ſtaunch 
whigs, ſhould live to hate #alpole 


dd 


Yours to command. 


— 
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LETTER XIV. 
To the fame, at Tunbridge-Wells. 


Dear Sir, 


= HAVE a mind to write to you without the 
pretence of any manner of byſineſs, or news, as 
I might drigk to you withont naming a health— 
for, in truth, 1 only intend, my ſervice to you— 
and ſince you are now in a place continually flow- 
ing with. pleaſures, I hope you will not only pledge 
me, but give me your toaſt. 


You are ſurrounded with various characters, 
and are painter good enough to draw them like, at 
the firſt ſitting; for ſince there are ſo very few 
capable of making a good picture, 1 muſt expect 


nothing but groteſque. figures. If you were to 


draw the portraits of the ladies at Tunbridge, at 
their own requeſt, in a ſtile to gratify their vanity, 
and inſure you their approbation, I know who they 
would all reſemble; I dare ſay you are polite 
enough to take the ſame method that artful painter 
did, who gave ſuch univerſal ſatisfaction to all the 
Ladies; he had a fine picture of the Grecian Venus 

| in 
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e 
him, like her. 


I hape your preſent Geverion has, it leaſt, helped 
Lady Wolſeky to that welcome gueſt, nzaiTa; I 
ſhould expect to ſee every one at Tunbridge eat 
with the appetite of an eſtrich; and as they drink 
teil in the mornipg, be able, at noon, to digeſt iron. 


I preſyme the politicians at Tunbridge, who watch 
the motions, of the whole world with the greateſt at- 
tention, are capable of entertaining you on that 
ſubject, without the help of either pamphlets or 


nenne from London. 
R Tours woſt obeſe, &c, 


a v LETTER Xv. 


re de une va | 


bes. | rer el wk 

Trav twin ar wms which 
'came fo loaded wich compliments, that a-man-nbed 
de very well acquainted with the goodneſs of y 
heart, to be ſatisfied that /you do not praiſe with a 
W Gelagn' to mortify but as your letrey.carme 
fraught 


yr, 
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fraught with buſineſs, (to which I muſt always pay 

a reverend regard) that, I muſt own, is a ſubſtantial 

good, and brings an unqueſtioned proof of your 

friendſhip, I ſhall therefore 80 boldly on, in obe- 
dience. to ou. — 


That we Thall abate war, I find by We 


even men ſo remote can dare to prophecy: and 
why is this? not from the preſent poſture of af. 


Fairs, for they are truly warlike, but from the for. 
mer behaviour, and character, of thoſe at the 


Kea, who-have behaved with the dillidencs of very 
* Hy 


I.can bot think qur differences with Spain, for 
many years paſt, may be juſtly compared to a love 
quarrel ! Let us purſue the ſimile. 


The baſe, fawning Spaniard, long ſince, ſeduced 
the love-ſick, fond BariTannia ! with wily arts 
debauch'd the yielding maid ! Dehauched her, to 
betray her! to triumph in her ruin! Repeated in- 
ſults fired her to reſentment! but then the ſycophant 
could ſooth and tempt her to believe. Her cre- 
-dulity expoſed. her to freſh injuries! then freſh 
reſentments followed ! and now, Ge bear no more 
Cryc—inhuman—perjur'd monſter ! ſhe'll bear no 
more ! Rage and Revenge now fills her ſoul! Re- 
" venge 1 Revenge! Alas! alas! who, at the age 

ag: of 
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of forty, has not ſeen ſuch a circumſtance as this 
within his own obſervation? If the man thinks it 
worth his while again -to ſwear, the female will 
believe. This is directly the unhappy fituation 


between Spaig and England; and the worſt of it is, 
that weare on the peticoat ſide of the Ons; 


This is the reaſon why the chu are des 
termined not to accept the letters of marque, even 
if they were without unuſual reſtrictions. He, WhO 
interferes in a love quarrel, is in danger of having 
both parties on his back; and, perhaps, before the 
merchants (at a great expence) can get half way 
to the place for repriſals, the contending young 
may be, once more, in one another's arms. 


As for the plots of confederate pringes N 
ſince the French were fo ſtupid to loſe the lata 
charming dark nights for landing their men in 
Scotland, to execute their miſchief there for my 
part I don't fear them. The happy diſcovery of 
this wicked conſpiracy has given birth to a moſt 
abominable, impudent print, which is handed about, 
and is as follows There are four figures in it; 
the King of Spain ſtands with his word drawn 
the King of France with his ſword half drawn the 
| happy, peaceful King of England is aſleep, and 


Sir Robert W. picking his pocket. O Tempera! 
e 


Lam, AU &c. 


? . 22889 
2767 27 r e: 227 * 8 | *t4 3 « 2 * 


"mir LETTER XV. 


. rode fame wer fru. 
Dear Sir, 


* de Hatto. 2 # 1 
| Inv D Ne 
haſten to aſſure you, that, I have not been abſent 
from home above four days; that I have not been 
indiſpoſed, and that I have wrote to you every 
opportunity Not to have anſwered your veniſon- 
letter, would have ſavour'd of ingratitude; a foul 
return for ſo ſweer'a preſent. Yes, Sir, I ſont you 
our joint thanks for it, a few days after our enjoy- 
ment was over i ——— de very 
certain it has has not miſſed its way to Wolſeley | 
Fmuſt believe you have not read it beeauſe you 
Fay ſo but fince, 1 can even prove that it was 
lately at a new writing: table, in Lady Wolleley's 
dreffing room ! pray how does this ſtrange indif- 
Kence, to 4 letter of mine, agree with that wel- 
come reception you r me with ? 


"If you have not open'd it N this eomes to 
perhaps this piece of witchcraft may fur- 
prize you ; therefore, to unriddle this myſtery, and 


enable FOES] to read it, I muſt tell you where the 
conjuror 
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conjuror has placed it ,—If you pleaſe (after croſ- 
ſing yourſelf three times) turn the laſt new writing- 
table bottom upwards, and then (as Teague ſays) 
you will ſee it lie on the table. 


To deal no longer in magic with you, the ſtory 
runs thus As ſoon as your letter came to hand, 
yeſterday, I ſeit to Mr. Smith, and made enquiry 
after the pacquet left at his houſe, directed for you? 
His anſwer to my ſervant was, that he nailed it to 
the bottom of che writing table he ſent you, as the 
ſafeſt manner of conveying — I hope, it 


. at chis inſtant. 


When you +l read it, I wiſh you do not ſay, 
that Smith, by accident, had whimſically placed it 
in that obſcurity, where it ought to have remain'd, 
As to the fears I was under, when ] wrote that let- 


ter, on a certain -a are vaniſl'@y and 
all danger is over. 


7 I have juſt read Mr. Glover's poem, call'd Las- 
don v and have congratulated the author, and his 
friends in the city, on this ſecond defeat of the vain- - 
glorious bards'of the North ! As to the poem, I 
was quite charm'd to find a ſubject (commerce) 


which I thought an unpoetical one, conducted 
with ſo much ſpirit and harmony. I have ob- 


ſerved that the nn (ot 
| whom 


45 ORIGINAL LETTERS 
whom God knows, there i is a plentiful crop) think 


it too learned too dry too myſtical. In ſhort (as 
the author intended) they do not underſtand it. 


1 am, 
Moſt reſpectfully yours. 


[4 


. 
1 e e chair two hours 


ago and it is thought, by his own hands. When 
yen er array 


e 


LETTER XVII. 
© To the ſame, at Wolſeley-Hall. 
Dear Sir, 
j I HE poſtcript to my laſt, brought you the 
cataſtrophe of the late Earl of S; and the ſur- 
miſes that could occaſion this ſtrange accident, I 


- promiſed you ſhould follow. And by the help of 
—_— and able newsmongers, Cibber the 


laureat, and Captain Bodens, I have got beyond all 
ſurmiſes, even to abe matter of fact. bd 


Thi very ſurprizing, unhappy, man (for ſo l 
* muſt call one, who Was, ſeemingly, in the zenith of 


happineſs) 


ut 
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happineſs) had long had an intimacy with the Lady 
of the late Duke of M——, to whom he was to 
have been married that very night he ſhot himſelf! 


It is remark'd by ſeveral he viſited and converſed 
with that day, that he never appear'd with a more 
chearful and ſatisfied countenance this circum- 
ſtance was the more remarkable in him, who uſually 
wore a quite contrary face. He went home that 
fatal evening, about eight o'clock, retired into his 
drawing room, and ordered his ſervant not to come 
near him, till he called him—He ſeated himſelf in 
an eaſy chair, before a large looking-glaſs ; between 
him, and the glaſs, ſtood a little table with candles 
placed on books, to raite them to the deſired height; 
he then put the muzzle of a ſmall piſtol into his 
mouth, cloſed his lips, and diſcharging it, ſent the 
ball through the roof of his mouth into the brain, 
vbere it lodged; this method ſo much deadened the 
report of the piſtol (which, no doubt, had but a mo- 
derate charge) that the attending ſervant imagin'd it 
do be the falling of a great book ! however, it raiſed 
his curioſity to liſten at the door, and thinking he 
heard his lord groan, he opened it—and found him 
in the agonies of death; by the ſmall effuſion of 
blood, from the mouth downwards, he, at firſt, 
thought his throat was cut but when, more- ſer- 
vants came—the piſtol ſoon explained the affair. 
The fir: perſon they ſent for, was Tord Chefter- 


fle 
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Fed, who lived near, and came immediately—atid 
as haſtily got home again to bed, ſick with the 
fight. Notwithſtanding the care of the family to 


conceal it, under the common name of apoplcxy, - 


it alarm'd the Coroner, who has a right to enter all 
places. The ſervants had removed the body into 
another room, and after cleaning it, no ſigns of 4 
violent death were viſible but the Coroner taking 
a 1 1 with him, the truth was ſoon * 


Tou will eafily- ſuppoſe this news maſt throw 


the diſappointed Ducheſs, into the greateſt diſtrac- 
tion! who was, at that time, waiting for his Lord- 
ſhip, with Door Clarke, at A Hawey's lodg- 


ings, in the * 
The generality of people, who are not only ſub⸗ 


ject to a fallacious way of thinking, but to the 


greateſt degree of malice and ill- nature, call this 
choice which the Earl has made, a reflection upon 
the lady; but the wiſer and better part are of a 
contrary opinion ; they think a mari of that gloomy 


_ diſpoſition, would probably have deſtroyed himſelf, 


and (as the Lady did not live happily with her late 
huſband) that it would have been a greater reflection 
on her, for him to have ki, led himſelf after, than 


bk tag 
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For my own part, Sir William, ſince I find theſe 
ſuicides can determine their fate with fo much com- 
poſure, I believe I ſhould have taken one night's 
lodging with the lady, and then have conſidered 
further on it, 


But to follow the theatrical cuſtom, after this 
tragedy, 1 ſhall give you a farce. 


London begins now, not only to be the ſeat of 
politics, but of frolic and fun (as the ſong ſays) we 
have had two grand uproars, this week, at our two 
grand theatres ! that in Weſtminſter and Drury- 
Lane? the motion for the Place Bill contained a 
very modeſt requeſt, that about two hundred ſena- + 
tors would acknowledge themſelves diſqualified to 
ſit in that Houſe of Parliament, as unworthy mem- 
bers! And though, in fact, they ought to be 
turned out of the doors, it was monſtrous to ima- 

gine (like fooliſh catholics) that they would whip 
themſelves out! However it occaſioned a glorious 
uproar, and the minority made p much better 
* chan was imagined. | 


The riot in Drury-Lane theatte was ; occaſioned 
by the manager. Fleetwood, has a new Pantomimt; 
a thing called an entertainment, which cloſes, as 
uſual, with a grand dance—the capital dancer, 


Chatteneauf, was taken ill and yet the manager * 5 
Vor. I, E 
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her name in the play-billy three nights ſucceſſively. 
The firſt night they were pretty quiet; the ſecond, 
they hifled ; But the third, they uſhered out the 
ladies, and then went to work with the houſe; 
the firſt motion was to fire it but that being car- 
"ried in the negative, they began with the orcheſtre, 
broke the harpſicord and baſe viols pulled up the 
benches in the pit—broke down the boxes, and 
the King's arms; (a ſort of petty treaſon) there 
was a moſt noble Marquis at the head of this riot, 
and the next morning, when he came to his fenſes, 
he behaved a little like himſelf, by ſending an hun- 
00 +008 note, for his part of the damage. 


1 am, dear Sir, gy: 


4. LET T'E R XVIII. 


To the ſame, at Bath. _ 7 
Dea Sir 


1 HAVE el your orders of the 12th in- 
tant. The box went to the inn, as you directed; 

and by part of the contents, one may gueſs at the 

condition of Lady Wolſeley. As for mine, and 
85 that 
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that of my poor wife, it was never worſe I have 
been deprived. of the pleaſure of writting to you, 
by her dangerous ſituation ; ſhe has been confined 
to her bed by a raging fever, doctors and bliſters, 
theſe ten days. I really feared, in my next letter to 
you, I ſhould cry out with Othello—my wife / 
what wife? I have no wife ! but thanks to a good 
conſtitution, her fever is now an intermittant, and 
the bark, with which they are plying her, will be 
her cure. By this accident, we were obliged to 
poſtpone Miſs Pen's coming hather to Fenner 
next. an n 24 


I am © et your indiſpoſition drives you to ſo 

difficult and troubleſome a remedy, as a long jour- 
ney from your houſe to Bath: but now I think on 
it, you have no diſlike to the filling a portmanteau, 
and changing the ſcene. 


Well, Sir, tho' I am. under diſadvantages and 
perplexities here, I cannot. part with you, without 
a word or two, concerning my friend, Admiral Ver- 
nen. What ſay the politicians of Bath, to his ex- 
ploit? that the court politicians are for depreciat- 
ing the merit of the action is beyond all doubt! 
Sir Robert has eat all the nails off his fingers, and 
curſes the hour in which he conſented to give a 
command to that raſh: man |! No guns were fired 
in the park, or at the en which, it ſeems, was 


E 2 uſual 


* 
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-uſual, on leſs oœcaſions all the laſt war! And the 
minority in the houſe, were obliged to conduct the 
motion for the addrefs of congtatulation, with the 
greateſt management they carried it but by five! 
then there aroſe debates, which laſted ſeveral hours, 
on the making mention in the addreſs, of the number 
of ſhips, wich which Vernon took Port O Bello! 
the miniſtry were not for having the number 
- inſerted, and why was this? III tell you. In the 
laſt ſeſſion, when Vernon was in the houſe, and the 
\ Spaniſh depradations were in debate—Sir Charts 
Wager got up, and ſaid, Gentlemen might fit there 

at their eaſe, and fancy what they pleaſed—but he 
knew better things! and aſſerted that it was his 
opinion, Port O Bells could not be taken with any 
twelve ſhips in the navy! M. Vernon then roſe 
up; and ſaid, T have had the honour to command 
a King's ſnip— that he knew the place well - and 
he would undertake to be maſter of it with six 
Hips, on forfeit of bis life! He has done it! He 
has blown up the place with Spaniſh powder ! tent 
the expreſs to London in a Spaniſh floop, belides 
doing the South Sea company a conſiderable piece 
of ſervice! judge then, how this muſt chagrin 
ſome people here, who concluded his fucceeding 
Impoſſible, with his force; and ſeem'd no way in- 
- clined to ſtrengthen him, for by this bold ſtroke, 
all pacific ſchemes are demoliſhed, or, at leaſt, 
greatly embarraſſed. And, on the other ſide, the 
A breaſt 
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breaſt of every uncorrupt Engliſhman glows with 
real joy. As I have the honour of an intimate ac- 
quaintance with the Admiral (who has long ſince 
conferred many fingular favours on me) you will 
believe, I feel a double portion of delight, at the 
ſurprizing ſucceſs of this brave, worthy man. 


You tee the effect of a good example; and what 
a long epiſtle your laſt agreeable letter has produc'd. 
But, alas! wit and bumour| ſcarce commodigy ! 
how to be acquired ? where to be found? I write 
to you always with a good inclination; but, you 
know, we are never more dull, than when we frive 


to be otherwiſe! And never leſs merry, than on 


thoſe days ſet apart for mirth ! 
I am, in all moods, and on all occaſion, - 
Moſt faithfully yours, &c, | 


ens 


To Captain AepzRLEY,: n in che ade 


of W 
Dear Tom, 191 


M RS. Apperley did us the favour of calling 
here in her way home, from the moſt charming 


tour I ever had a deſcription of; which, perhaps, 
E 3 IT was 


\ 
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| was done to encreaſe my concern, for the misfor- 


tune of being deprived of making one in ſo agree- | 
able a party. But the cauſe! the cruel caule, I 
underſtand, ſhe has more than once acquainted you 
with, which renders all apologies needleſs ; the 
truth is, having never before been a complainant, 
the two ſevzre ſtrokes I am juſt recovering from, 
(the firſt an intermitting fever, and the relapſe, 
an ague and fever) not only deprived me of all 


ſpirits, but even bodily ſtreagth. * 


During my long ſufferings, I had the pleaſure 
of two welcome letters from you—they were exact 
minature pictures of your real ſelf! and had the 
right marks of a joyous heart; you are a happy 
mortal, and much to be envied, for ſurely a dull 
melancholly ſoldier, muſt be one of the moſt miſe- 
rable beings on earth. 


I hope the linen you wrote for in your laſt, is 
with you. I remember you began your motion 


for credit, by aſking me, if I had faith. I can 


aſſure you my faith is capable of ſtretching to great 
lengths for your ſervice; but, alas ! my poor abi- 
lity is for ever croſſing my inclination, and dragging 
= ward. 


But, at preſent, we will bid adieu to melancholy, 
_ ſtrike up for a dance what think you of a 


minver 
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minuet with a Spaniſh lady, after you have taken 
the town? for ſurely your commanding officer 
will be polite enough to give a hall at night to the 
Ladies! 


But the ſerious truth to be feared is, that you 
will neither have the own, nor the dance; you ſee 
] can even with you in ſome danger, for the ſake 
of honour,” profit and pleaſure—three things that 
are capable of adding greatly to the delight of liv- 
ing! My late illneſs has prevented my lending 
an ear to the politicians ; but, indeed, not even 
thoſe, in the very boſom of the Miniſter, can tell 
what will certainly be done, in an affair, fo liable to 


1 2 — 


1 vin for the bens of ſeeing the Ihe of Wighs, 
at this juncture; I have been look ing out for a 
party—but, alas! what is more difficult than to 
get four people of one mind ? | 


In your laſt merry letter, you called upon me 
for a toaſt, and inſiſted on my giving . you one, 
that might be called mine, and ſerve your corps all 
the encampment and voyage II do it, a bumper 
toaſt Here goes 


 ,% May the Spaniards fy at your firſt fire, and leave 
* their apealth, and their women behind them.” 


I am, yours, &c. 
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LETTER XX: 


To Sir Wirz . Baronet 
Dear Sir, , 


T my return from Hertfordſhire {where 1 


have ſpent a moſt delightful week with my worthy 


friend Mr. Wood) J found the favour of your let- 
ter, which informed me of your happineſs. I beg 
leave, tho? Iate, to congratulate you on this joyous 
decaſion A fine boy is a reward for the pain you 


' muſt unavoidably have ſuffered, while all your 


happineſs was at ſtake, and conſequently in danger, 
J have juſt drank, the young Eſquire's health in a 
bumber. Two bumpers in one year } what will 
encourage me to a third? Nothing leſs than the 
taking of Cuba; which, if the winds will permit, 
will certainly be done before Chriſtmas. With 
your letter, | found one from Captain Apperley, 
an officer of marines, dated the ad inſtant, at Sz. 
Helens; From which I «xo you the following 
„ | 


« I am greatly of opinion, that this, and the 
& Torbay fleet, will act with the utmoſt vigour 
« againſt the Dons, as ſoon. as ever they can get at 


60 them, which, no doubt, will unavoidably draw 
on us French reſentment; which, I hope, will 
prove without terror. A war with France is ex- 
« pefted, and, I hope, prepared for for my own 
part, I heartily wiſh it, but this may be owing 
“to the weakneſs of my politics. A war with 
« Spain is certainly prejudicial to vs, but a war 
« with France muſt be ſo to bem and there is no 


« way of getting an advantageous peace, but by 
« beating one aut of them." | 


As to your fears of a dangerous ſurpriſe, that 
may befal my worthy friend, Admiral Vernon —in 
that reſpect your politics and mine agree We had 
the face of danger, and even the miniſtry were not 
a little alarmed, but I have ſome reaſon to hope 
Mr. Vernon is ſafe, and will continue ſo. Captain 
Rentone ſail'd ſome time ſince, with advice of the 
Spaniſh and French motions; and a reinforce- 
ment of five ſhips, and two that convey'd naval 
ſtores, were ſent at the ſame time; theſe, they ſay, 
would make our Admiral up feventeen ſhips of the 
line—this is a proof, that your Staffordſhire fears 
are far from being particular, but I have ſome 
reaſon to hope they will prove groundleſs, having 
been well informed, that the Cardinal has declared 
the. French ſquadron is ſailed only to bring home 
the money—thar is, the Spaniſh treaſure is to be 
put on board their ſhips, preſuming our men of 

| war 


- LY 


 beoauſe their nation muſt ſuſtain ſuch a manifeſt 
"loſs, by an open war. Boulogne, ſome time ago, 
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war will be too well brea, to interrupt a French 
fleet in their paſſage ; but, as ſuch a proceeding is 
directly contrary to all treaty, I hope ſome of our 
Admirals will be unpolite enough to oblige them 
to ſtand, and deliver; which will, I hope, pull off 
the maſk, and compel them to declare themſelves, 


what they have Jong ſince been, our worſt enemies. 


This they will do with the greateſt reluctance, 


a very poor, and till an inſignificant town, takes 
upwards of an hundred thouſand a year, in ſpecie, 
from England, for wine and brandy; and a gentle- 
man, juſt come from Paris, told me, that our 
. in London. 
I am, moſt reſpectfully, 
Yours, &c. 


I. ET T ER XXI. 
0 the fame, at Bath. 


May 28, 1541. 
Dear Sir, | 


I HAVE the favour of yours, by way of an- 
ſwer to mine, on the Weſtminſter election; and 
it is ſo extraordinary an anſwer, that, I dare ſay 
(Know- 
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(knowing my indolence) you only ſeat it, in order 
to provoke me to proceed. Is it poſſible, that a 
gentleman ſhould have the confidence to confront 
my account of that affair, with one from an hire- 
ling? But you have ſaid it, and I muſt believe it. 
1 preſume. the writer of chis court- account has 
comfortable rewards ; and what is it ſuch people's 
conſciences will not permit them to ſay or do? As 
to the affair in queſtion, Sir, be afſured, the cour- 
ticrs, who have the leaſt degree of modeſty, are 
aſhamed of defending the proceedings, and give 
them up. It is evident, that corruption and power 
were intended to have their influence at this election, 
as well as at other places; but it was executed in 
ſo bungling, and fo ſhocking a manner, that the 
perſons employed are left without the ſhadow of 
excuſe, The High Bailiff is a new one; a man 
(I am well informed) ſprung from the dregs of 
the people; he made an early diſcoyery of his 
diſpoſition, and ſoon proved himfelf a complete 
court creature in every thing, but his manners! 
And yet this vulgar fool of power (you are told) 
was inſulted in the execution of his office ; and, 
(as Mr. B. fays) greatly abuſed by Mr. Edwin, 
who is known by all who have the leaft acquaint- 
ance with him, to be a man of great politeneſs 
and good breeding, and reqmarkeble for meekneſs of 
temper | We, who know him, unanimouſly agreed, 
that his natural mildneſs of temper, and want of 
warmth, 
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warmth, greatly diſqualified him for the place he 
appeared in but being ſurrounded by thoſe au- 
dacious tools, and too much gauled by their 
power, he was provak'd to challenge Mr. Juſtice 
B—— ; but, even then, he did it like an injured 
gentleman, which the other evaded like a 


As to the ſoldiers, they were ſent for to ſecure 
their perſons—Lerd Sundon, and thoſe court per- 
ſons—that is true, But what brought their ſweet 


perſons into danger? In a word, it was evident, that 


the court members had exhauſted their ſtrength ; 


| nay, Lord Sundon owned it himſelf that morning, 


and they were then only three hundred a-head, 
which that Friday's poll would have loſt, and the 


Saturday's (the day agreed for cloſing) have proved 


near that number in favour of Vernes and Edwin. 


Was it prudent, therefore, for them to ſtay there 
till they had loſt their majority? they intended, 


therefore, to tate, or rather make ſome pretence 


for ſhutting vp the books, which proved to be 
chis—Fourteen unexceptionable men were at the 
huftings, polling againſt them, and about two hun- 
dred appeared, with the white flag at their head, 
as was uſually carried at the head of parties for 
Vernon and Egroin; at this appearance, the mob 
ſent up their univerſal huzzas! Immediately the 
miniſterial gentry cried out, a rior !—SyuT THE 
nooks | which was done. Some of Edwin's acting 
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friends, begg'd of thoſe in their intereſt. to diſperſe 
directly. The reaſon for ſhutting the books, was 
then demanded by Mr. Edwin, and his friends 
and the anſwer was—T here was a riot ! Hundreds 
can bear witneſs to the contrafy. But they hoped 
that ſhutting the books, in that ſhameful, illegal 
manner, would occaſion a riot ! it was, therefore, 
neceſſary to provide the army to be in readineſs to 
defend them ®! This was clear, becauſe the ſoldiers 
actually appeared before the deputy Bailiff made 
the declaration, which was alſo 4efore the riot; 
for the riot was occaſioned by the appearance of the 
ſoldiers to ſupport this illegal declaration. After 
that, I grant you, the ſoldiers were abſolutely ne- 
cellary to ſecure their * 


And now I would aſk theſe miniſterial tools one. 
queſtion—ſ preſume, knocking out the brains of 
theſe tools of power, would be deem'd an evil 
action I grant it—But, pray Sir, have THEY a 
right to do an evil action? It is plain they have 
the power / and the Roman and Engliſh hiſtories 
are full of inſtances, where the mobs have taken 
inſtant revenge of ſuch bold invaders of their rights, 
and privileges; but our invaders had better fate, 
and I am exceedingly glad of it. Lord Sundon's 


A ſerjeant's guard was brovght into the church, at the 
back door, that morning, which proved their deſign. 


life 
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life was ſaved by the goodneſs of his horſes, and 
the boldneſs, and dexterity of his coachman, 
who galloped them into the court-yard of St. 
James's houſe, inſtead of going by the gates to 
his maſter's, where they muſt have been overtaken, 
by the enraged purſuers, and deftroyed, - 


A mob, Sir, an enraged mob, is a very terrible 
thing! eſpecially to miniſterial offenders! But, it 
is evident, by all the mobs mentioned in hiſtories, 
that they always meant well - that they aſſembled 
to obtain redreſs of | the grievances they then groaned 
under !-—Isnot-this likely? Is not this rational? 
It is certain mobs may be mifled by the deſigns of 
artful men, and very often are; but, pray, deſire 
theſe advocate penſioners, theſe B——'s, to look 
into the late publiſhed life of Cicero; let them read 
there, what the Roman mobs did annually to their 
corrupt magiſtrates I ſay, let them read, and 
trembling, bieſs their ſtars they did not live in 
thoſe days! | £ 


1 am, dear Sir, 


| Yours, &c. | 


N. B. This very Juſtice B—, who wrote 
that court letter to Bath, was brought, with two 
others, on their knees, at the bar of the Houſe of 

x Commons, 
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Commons, for their offences at this very election, 
which was voted illegal by the houſe, and a new 
writ ordered for a new election; when no candidate 
could be prevailed on to declare himſelf for the 
court, the people were ſo incenſed by their late 
proceedings. This was che firſt 9 eke o 
* Robert N a 


LETTER XXII. 


To the Abruos of the Hiſtory of the Stage, 
printed in the Tear 1741. | 


SIR, 


Ir is not in my power to ſupply you with any 
other particulars, relating to 1 Horton, than the 
few following. | 


The late Mr. Booth ſaw Mrs. Chriſtiana Horton 
perform the part of Cupid, in a droll called Cupid 
and Pſyche, in Southwark fair, in the year 1714, 
and being pleaſed with her, he brought her on 
Drury-lane Theatre the year after. The firſt 
part ſhe appeared in, was Melinda, in the Wenn 
ing Officer. 


She acted parts of conſequence in ſeveral plays, 
with ſucceſs, even when the late Mrs. Oldfield, 
and 
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and Mrs. Porter, were in their higheſt reputation, 


particularly the part of Lady Brumpton, in the 
Funeral; for which ſhe received the higheſt com- 


pliments from Sir Richard Steele, the author : and 


the late Mr. Booth was firmly of opinion, that no 
one was ſo capable of playing Mrs. Okfeld's parts, 
after her death. Mr. Vill, proved himſelf of the 
ſame mind, by preferring her to play, in ſeveral 
comedies with him, in Mrs..Ol4feld's characters; 
the part of Millamont, in the Way of the World, 
was one; and my intimacy with Mr. Wilks, at that 
time, gave me an opportunity to be aſſured, that 
ſhe; acquitted herſelf, in that character, to the ſatiſ- 
faction of that celebrated actor, as well as to the 
delight of the audience. | 


She continued on that ſtage ſome time after the 
death of her old friends; the managers, and *tili 
it was tortured with ſeveral revolutions, when ſhe 
was invited to leave it for Covent Garden Theatre, 


in the year 1734, where the now remains. 


That ſhe is now, in the full poſſeſſion of Mrs; 
Oldfield's parts, in comedy, almoſt without a rival, 
is obvious to every one who frequents the Theatres ; 

and is the only copy that can remind us of that 
excellent original; ſo much is the buſineſs of 
acting reduced from its former glory ! I hall only 
add one obſervation more, which is an amazing 


One, 


„„ ß . / 
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one, Oey and remarkably ſingular in Mrs. 


Horton! which is, that in the meridian of life ſhe _ l 
retains her beauty without art, and even without 


the entire loſs of her bloom, and is, by, far, the 
handſomeſt woman on either ſtage. | 


Vids am, Sir, 


Your humble ſervant. 


4 C 


. * 
36 


LETT ER XXII. 
To Lady Worst Ev, at Wolſely-Hall. | 


Madam; 


] HAD the honour of a long letter from Sit 
William, dated from Bath, which brought me a 
ſcheme—another ſcheme! which was cloſed, as 
uſual, with' an intended journey to London, Now 
really, Madam, is it reaſonable, that your ladyſhip, 
who has fo long excited our admiration, by your 
many amiable qualities, ſhould draw us ſtill nearer 
to you, by a diſplay of more philoſophy. than ever 
fell to the ſhare of ten women? For my part, I 
muſt confeſs, I have quite loſt my patience ! and, 
ſurely, if I did not think Sir William's reſiding 
here, with his Lady, and family, would greatly 
add to the delight of us all, the diſappointment 
Vor. I. F would 
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would not provoke me ſo—But your ladyſhip's 

happy ſerenity of mind is what I want to diſcom- 

poſe; if I could but do that glorious piece of 
miſchief, I would then make it up with Sir Wil- 

liam directly, becauſe then there would be a journey 

to London in earneſt—but of this 1 am in deſpair ; 

Sir William will be for ever changing, and your 
ladyſhip, as in duty bound, changes after him. 

His laſt letter mentions ſomething of being here 

in February ; if Sir William can ſend me ſecurity, 
(for I really can take his word no more) why then 

I will be quiet. 


Your ladyſhip's Iaſt commands, by the captain, 
were obeyed, as muſt every one directed to 


' Your obedient ſervant, 


LETTER XXIV. 
To the Rev. Mr. Joan Dvss, at Hereford. 
Dear Sir, 


I HAVE your laft agreeable letter; as, indeed, 
is every one of yours, when you write with your 
uſual fpirit. You might as well venture to tell 
me, that your converſation can give me no real 
pleaſure, as that your letters can fail to do ſo— 


your 
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your excuſe is too weak to ſucceed; and you muſt 
ſpare ſome few moments of your precious time, 
now and then, on a poſt day; I will allow you to 
write in haſte, and to plead all the common excuſes 
that entertaining people generally make uſe of, 
whoſe company is very much ſolicited, and whoſe 
days are too ſhort for the pleaſurable proſpects be- 
fore them—A good writer is always in a hurry, 
and a fine ſinger never withour a cold; 


Lam obliged to you for your ingenious con- 
gratulations, but that you ſhould leave the delights 
of Parnaſſus, is ſtrange indeed ! I made but few 
attempts to climb that difficult, enchanting hill; 
my attempts were vain! bur for you, who could 
with eaſe aſcend the ſummit, to be contented in 
the vale, is wonderous ſtrange !.* 


It is, as you obſerve, quite proper to have 
ſome acquaintance with that god of this world, 
Mercury , you call him, a cunning thief, which 
confirms me in my opinion, that (though fortunes 
are ſometimes, accidentally, acquired with honour) 
none but knaves can be his real favourites; I have, 
therefore, no inclination to be of his intimate ac- 
quaintance z but, ſince gold is more uſeful than 


* This gentleman, in the year 1755, publiſhed a very fine 
poem called the Fleece, | > 
F 2 wits 
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wit, as well as more eaſily acquired, I am wil. 
ling to purſue, what I have ys {mall chance to 


poſes. 


As to our poetical friends, which you enquire 
after, they are no more! and what is ſtill worſe, 
their very names ſeem buried with them. You 
have heard of the fate of poor Dick Savage *? I 
hear his life is going to be publiſh'd, and by an 
able hand +; if the author would enrich, and 
enliven his work, he ſhould come to you, and I, for 
anecdotes. Surely that agreeable, and moſt ac- 
compliſhed man, Mr, Hill 4, deſerves a better 
fate than baniſhment and oblivion, in which con- 
dition, I hear, he has repined theſe ſix years. 
How many delightful hours have we enjoyed. with 
that elegant lover, and his charming Clio 51 how 

like thoſe ſcenes we read in our youthful days, in 
Sir Philip Sidney's Paſtoral Romance! 
. ˙· Vat 


®* Richard Savage, ſon of the late Earl Rivers. 
+ Mr. Samuel Johnſon. 
t Aaron Hill, Eſq. 

$ The late Mrs. Sanſom. 
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"T1 ERIE 
I0 the ſame, 
Dear Sir, 


You ar are pleaſed t to obſerve, that a ſhort <0 
from the empty, idle country, and a long one 
from the full active town, is always expected — 
from which may be drawn this melancholly in- 
ference that if fate ſhould ever place me in the 
rural ſcene of life, our correſpondence myſt ceaſe ; 
becauſe, having no tranſactions to relate, we muſt, 
conſequently, have nothing to ſay to each other. 
Pray, Sir, have you forgot, what Sir Godfrey Kne/ler 
fad. to the celebrated. Mr. Lock, while he was fit- 
ting to him for his picture? Lon are famous for your 

ideas, Mr. Lack ; Why I have ideas too] have jul 
now an idea of your noſe, Mr. . Lock! I preſume 
this ſhort ſtory _ no comment. Now if you, 
who have leiſure to collect your ideas, can be ſo 
unkind to the world, and your friends in parti- 
cular, as to carry them with you to the grave, 
how v very vain muſt that man be, who attempts to 
entertain you with any thing but the flying expe- 
ditions in Hungary, and news from the ſecret 
committee ? As for example neus from the Welſt- 


Indies—1 can affure you, that Commodore Anſon is 
F 3 certainly 
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certainly ſafe; I ſaw his elder brother a few days 
ago at Tom's coffee-houſe, who ſhewed a letter 
from Jamaica, that he was ſafe with four hundred 
thouſand pounds ſterling—the letter contained a 
particular circumſtance or two 'that confirmed 
the fact. 


The ſecret committee made their firſt report to 
the houſe, on Thurſday laſt,” which will be printed 
in a few days, and which, I fear, will greatly diſ- 
appoint the expecting world; the truth, I believe, 
is, that no ſuch committee ever did aty extra- 
ordinary buſineſs, when'the court was againſt them, 
which, you know, is the caſe at prefent—inſtead 
of going on material points, worthy their enquiry, 
I hear, they are proving what no man in his ſenſes 
ever doubted—2bat great ſums of the public monies 
have been mifapplied, and pariſtularꝶy in elefions— 
therefore, you may reſt aſſurtd, you have enlarged 
your expectations relating to the article of news, 
from London (this proud ſcene bf act on) {6 mon- 
ftroufly, that I ſhall lay this paper by, for a day or 
two, to fend you the great event. 


»Tis done the mountain has been i in labour, 
and a mouſe is born the ſurpriſing ſucceſs that 
attended the oppoſitiou—the long wiſh'd -for removal 
the ſecret committee — the enquiry - —have all ended 
. They have Fr Sir Robert | Wa apt 


out 
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out of the lower, into the upper houſe—the com- 
moner into the peer; and that man, ogious. to the 
whole nation, has, now, many friends to defend 
him againſt the weak attacks of his adverſaries, 
while he ſmiles, — under a load of royal 
favours. | 


I have juſt reaſon to complain that half of every, 
ſheet you ſend me is unfill'd, and yet you have 
leiſure. Yau fee I have puſh'd vigorouſly over to 
the laſt ſide, though every day comes crouded with 
more buſineſs, and engagements, than I can pol- 
fibly attend to. Let your next letter be quite full 
if deſcription fails, you have 15248 —if you want 
aſſiſtance, . take Horace, or Virgil. Thus, you ſee, 
I have deprived you of every excuſe, and, at the 
fame time, pleaded my own. | 

I remain, 
moſt reſpectfully, yours, &c. 


LETTER XXV. 
TO Mr, Woop, at Sr. Albar's. 
Auguſt 15, * 
Non buſineſs, nor pleaſures, ſhall any longer 


prevail ; I will write to my dear friend inſtantly. 


J ſent you Cibber's letter to Pope, on Saturday laſt, 
F 4 I called 
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1 called at your pamphlet ſhop, in my way home 
from Tunbridge, where I had been pleaſantly re- 


from London! as 


: conſtantly to prayer. and the Curate (to return 
the compliment) as conſtantly,” when prayers arc 
ever, to the Cam g table! I found there, your 


galed for three weeks: I was carried there, in the 


' corner of a coach and ſix; belonging to my brother- 


in- law, Perrin, whom T left there with his family; 
a week before I came away, Cibber's letter to Pope 
was brought down there, by a gentleman of my 
acquaintance, who favoured me with the reading 
it that afternoon—in the evening of that day, go- 
ing on the walks, to return the letter to my friend, 
T had the p leaſure of finding him with the author 
of 3 gay, blooming CoLyxy, juſt arrived 
ed, as welcome! weil, 


£ happily together; and the 


we paſſed that nit 


yery next morning, who ſhould kind” fortune add 


to the party, but my worthy, valuable, reverend 
friend, Door Young I If the noon of chat day had 
brought Mr. Mood, the cup of delight would have 
been ſo full, that no one could have _ of it 
with a ſteady gay 


The gaiety of Ti . at a full ſeaſon, is al- 
moſt inexpreſſible The whole day and night, arc 
employ'd in riding, praying, gaming, dreſſing, eating, 
drinking,  mufic, balls, Ec. Sc. &c. Every one 
complies with what is called the faſhian— Cibber goes 


friend, 
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friend, Mr. Colebrook, with his lady and daughter * 
* commoner in enn 
LW  - 

The mention of that great. citizen's name, leads 
me into a very diſagreeable digreſſion—your friend- 
ly recommendation, and the name of Sir Joby Bar- 
nard, almoſt fired this rich man into public ſpirit 
enough, to buy a piece of Iriſh cambrick, by way 
of encouraging that new manufacture I told you 
of his coming to me the laſt evening we were to- 
gether, and how ] had humoured him, by letting 
him take two pieces away in his chariot, to ſhew 
his wife after ſome days, they, were return'd open'd 
and tumbled, with this anſwer—thet Mrs. Cole- 
brook thought them too gear. I then wrote him a 
clear ſtate of this new cambrick manufacture, leaſt this 
accident ſnould overſet their once ſeeming good in- 
tentions, to the general uſe of the {rſh linen but 
alas I hear, theſe rich people are mingled again 
with the million, who are ready to be publi-ſpirized 
on any occaſion, that will put ons ſnilling in their 
pockets ] what pity W are qblig'd to 


know ſuch wretches 


Since my return to Pall Mall, I hear (and with 
great appearance of truth) that the K and the 
Duxx, are going to Flanderg, to ſee the rarce-ſhow 
4 1 heardly e 


Thus 
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Thus you ſee;'I tanhor part with you without 
a {mall touch at politics, ſince we are, as yet, in no 
danger of the Baſtile. What ſay you to the ſecond 
rt of the ſecret committee v und what, to the re- 
8 the canmlttee men ? the heroes amongſt them, 
they ſay, are fallen into neſts that are well feather'd, 
and thus PATRIOTISM and pnblie virtue, ate no 
more ! Pray, my good friend, what is public vir- 
tue? If I was to make the definition for you—l 
preſume N would ſay, the = 4 en Practice. 


I ſhall fend you down, u roy or two, a fine 
poem in blank verſe, calP&TheComrr Arx, er Nights 
Thoughts in Deus thd Eternity. It is a melancholiy, 
ſplenetic fudject, but you wilt find the ſentiments 
quite new, the images ſtrong, the diction nervous, 
and the whole written by a maſterly hind, It is ts 
be publithed in three parts; and Dodfley told me, 
he had given two hundred pounds for the copy ; the 
author has carefully conceal'd his name, on pur- 
pole to try the forte of his pm. He is my friend. 
I dare fay you will find him out, as I did, Ae 
reading; and I chuſe to try you. 


have now tired my pen, as ag na 
but what is yer worſe, I fear I have tired you, but 

you are ſo accuſtomed to pardon tranſgreſſions— 
and my buſineſs will prevent a frequent commiſſion 


of this fault, which apologies would add to, and 
25 
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as. an old, bad por, I ave juſt mer with ſoy 


IIS 


8 „ 
* Haw can botany by mon fipch, by movie 


1 moſt Kae, 


* 
. 
. : 
* N Tours. 
8 5 e q / . 


- N EY 


P. S. Looking over the lives of the poets, to the 
year 1698, I found your.name, Nathaniel Mood; he 
vas a clergyman, and lived in the zeign of Queen 
" Elizabeth: He wrote one play, and call'd it the 


ae eee 


& {gf 


LETTER XXVII. 


To the Rev. Doctor Youne, at T runridge Well: 
Dear Sir. 


Gixce T left you, I have read a poem with 
a tremendous title, cal'd The Complaint, or Night 
Thoughts on Death and Eternity. A melancholy 
_unfaſhionable ſubject— but the reading it gave the 
great pleaſure; J found the thoughts quite new, 
and Door Young wrinen in large characters in every 
Page. 


0 1 * 22 P " 


= I found 
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I found: by your bookſeller, ;Mr.:Dod{ey, that 
you have carefully conceal'd your name, on pur- 
poſe to try the force of your poem; but you are 
too good a writer tobe able to conceal y/ourſelf 
from your admirers I hear we are to have the 
happineſs of reading two books more. If I was 


your bookfelter, 1 ſhould gteatly ſolicicit you to 
add your name, becauſe it would call the attention 


of thoſe readers who are led by mode, conſequently 
encreaſe the ſale of an poem. 


2021 06) o Ki} 25 941 1990 » ne 
I hope to have the very” ſoon of 
thanking y — pleafure 1 


eee DLL <1 


Aol. I am, dear Sir, \, N 
Your moſt oblig'd ſervant. 
* * 7 7 2 1 241 
| XY I. 
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mew ag2yq £ 1451 9154 be Hach, 1743. 
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"deſign. to write to your Lady hip inhhis abſence; and 
you ex with what punualicy we Keep our refolves, 

6 though 
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though ever ſo ſlightly ford, when they tally with 
our \inclinations—and the performance even of a 
promiſe made to you, Madam, will hardly be 
eſteem'd a merit, ſibce, I date ſay, you never met 
with a man inſenſivle enough to be a promiſe- 
breaker. A fine lady is not only held in conſtant 
remembrance, but 'every one employs the moſt 
criffling occaſion ro be remembered by her. Since 
this is the happy ſituation you are placed in, I 
will leave you to judge, what ſome of thoſe vain, 
inſignificant beings called Bzavs! whoſe ambition 
can poſſibly riſe no higher, than to the pleaſure of 
being thought well wwith a fine woman—l ſay, I 
will leave you to judge what one” of thoſe cox- 
combs would give to be the owner of a letter of 
your ladyſhip's, which I have in my poſſeſſion. I 
preſume, Madam, I have by this time raiſed a 
cloud upon your brow—and to diſperſe it, muſt 
explain myſelf— half a line of a very innocent let- 
ter—like a broken hint, is the very way thoſe fops 
take to divulge the affair, and make their friends 
believe they have the happineſs of a ſecrer—and 
what does your ladyſhip think of the following 
words in one of your late letters No letters re- 
ceined—vows broken,” and then turning artfully over 
to diſcover the name A a celebrated beauty, as the 
complainant. Do you think, Madam, ſome Lord 


Fopington would got give me a five hundred pound 
bill for this letter? 


Now 
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Now, if it ſhould ever eome to your ladyſhip's 
eur that I have refuſed ſuch a tempting ſum for it, 
if you will but ſay— well, he is an honeſt fellow, 
and * D cee —— wer 
Tour ladyſhip's obedient 
Humble ſervant. 


IE TT ER XXIX. 
' To Me. Woop, at St. Albans. 


* 


April 12, 1743 
Dear Sir, 


Tur complaiſant gentleman, who is the bearer 
of this, was ſo kind to throw this temptation in 
my way, which was too great to be reliſted. 


If you haye not ſeen the advertiſement, out friend 
X Jack Whittiggham's benefit night, at Drury-Lane 
is fixed on the 29th inſtant z and the play 
is the Diftreſs'd Mother, the os er by a 


1.7 
2 9 ee, 
9 


Opinion of this laſt theatrical ſcheme! of our — | 
lov'd 


= 


* : 
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lov'd friend nay, 1 . "le NT was flat- 
tered to death by his city friends, and ready to 
burſt with vanity, he complained to you, that f 
was the only man who mortißed him. He faid, he 
found himſelf an handſome, clever fellow, in all 
houſes but mine, that he always went from thence 
hunch- back'd and bandy-legg'd. 


It was too true] knew he was a fine mimick of 
Seniſeno, for a ſlight Italian air, as he had taſte, and 
a ſoft melodious tone—He could alſo imitate Booth 
in the ſame manner, from his muſical voice, in a 
flight ſpeech—but, alas! he wanted powers, (to 
ſay nothing of his other deficiencies) to appear in 
* Hotſpur, or any capital character, as a firſt rate 
actor | 


If you have my life of Beoth in your ſtudy, I beg 
you will turn to it, and read the deſcription I have 
there given of that great actor in this part of Phyr= 
rus. I remember our friend Jack was extreamly 
pleaſed with it; the parade there deſcribed, at the 
entrance of that character, ſtruck. his fancy; and, 
I hope, we ſhall ſee him copy that part of it, at 
leaſt, | 


* Hotſpur in Henry the Fourth, was the part he made his 
firſt appeatance in, at Drury-Lane tt eatre, in which be was 
demoliſh'd and loſt in the firſt ſcene. 


You 


* « 
= . 
N 
R 
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ou Ent di here, #hen be thought himſelf por. 
ſeſſed with the ſpirit of Hotſpur—if any one ſpoke 
php] in any houſe, or place—his anſwer was— 


"YL "6 My leigh, if 3d deny no prififiers——— | 


But now, his preſent madneſs makes his anſwer 4 
little more rational. The other night, ſupping at a 
4 friend's houſe—at the time of parting, the family 
wn. would have perſuaded him to the uſe of a cloak— 


\ he turn'd on them with a compoſed look and faid, I 
| . 54% f 
i The Greeks are for my ſafety more concern'd t 
Than I defire*%—— t 

I beg you will not fail coming to town on the fi 

29th inſtant, and dining with me, that we may ſit p 

50 


together, and mourn the downfal of our unhappy 
friend, 


we” | * 3 ar ©, 
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LET T E N XXX; 
To the Auvrxox of the Cnhauriox. 


agen May, 1743. 
SIR. en | E 


Y ov were pleaſed to publiſh two letters of 

mine, ſome time | age, and, at the ſame time, to 
favour me with your reproof for the ſeverity of 
the ſtrain in which they were written; I am ſorry 
to find myſelf ſtill more unhappy in panegyric. 
I ſent you a few lines, ſome days ſince, on the 
ſubje& of the encloſed epigram, which you were 
pleaſed to order to he on the table, to be peruſed 
by the ſharp family of the Vinggars ; if the encloſed 
meets with the ſame fate, you ſhall doom me 
to lie there myſelf, if Ever I give you any further 
trouble. I ſay not this to frighten you into come 
pliance; and, as .a proof of it, deſire you to 
ſpare me a word or two on the ſubject. 


I was always of opinion, if any thing was 
written with decency, in favour of merit, in pub- 
lic performers, that it was your intereſt, as well 
as your duty, as a Britiſh Champion, to give it 
place in your paper; and, in this particular caſe, 

Vol. I G | a neg- 


bourg to be one) can fairly expoſe, and publicly 
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2 neglect is notorious, ſince Mr. Dubourg's reputa- 
tion is univerſally known, and has lately been 


confirm'd, here, by the greateſt __ from 
ſeveral polite audiences, 


That we are in a falſe, unnatural taſte in a 
at preſent, ſeveral letters in your own paper have 
obſerved ; and if an Engliſhman (as I know Du- 


defeat, thoſe foreign #rickſters, ſhall the Champion 
diſcover either fear, or partiality, in ſuch a cauſe? 


Be fo good ee think properly of this, and 
believe me 


Your friend, and ſervant, 


 BaxLLAR1o. 


* 
THE EPIGRAM. 


Dubourg, thy pew'r is near divine, 
Sweet Harmony and taſte are thine ; 
Play on, th' inanimate inſpire, 
Tin Bars ſhall gaze, and Fools admire 
Then in ſome wild, and frantic ſtrain, 
Play tricks—and fix them Foors again. | 
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LETTER XXXI. 


To Sir WILLIA WoLsELEy, Baronet. 


June 27, 1748. 
Dear Sir, | 


] HAVE the honour of yours, of the 15th 
inſtant, and ſhould have. acknowledged it ſooner, 
if I had not found that my laſt letter to Lady 
Wolſeley lay, at that time, unopen'd in Stafford- 
ſhire, which contained all the news I had to ac- 
quaint you with. 


Mr. Dubourg and wife, dine with me every 
Saturday, by appointment; I mentioned to them 
your kind invitation to halt at Wolſeley- Hall, in 
their way to Cheſter Z which, I preſume, they have, 
or will anſwer, and acknowledge properly, His 
Royal Highneſs is, grown ſo fond of him, that I hear 
no mention of a time for his Geparenre: 


The public papers have, by this time, inform?d 
you 6f the ayancement of our old friend, Lord 
Gage, to be-maſter of the houſhold to the Prince 
of Wale; —I hear it is one thouſand a year, and 
looks as if created on purpoſe for his lordſhip. 


G 2 I ſent 
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I ſent you an exact account of our great ſucceſs, 

and happy deliverence, at Dettingen. Pray have 
you country critics been as merry with Lord Car- 
teret's firſt letter, as we in London? I can ſuppoſe 
a man of ſenſe and parts to be in ſuch a ſituation 
as to write a trifling letter, but that a ſcholar 
ſhould write an ungrammatical, and a filly one, 
ſeems to me to be the greateſt difficulty—As this 
is the fact, it muſt be thus accounted for That 
his lordſhip was firſt frightened, and then fuddled, 
out of his ſenſes; the thunder of the cannon, the 
fire and ſmoke, which he could not help both ſee- 
ing and hearing, though in a place of ſafety; 
knowing they were fighting nis battle, in which 
the Kinc, and his sow were engaged, and that an 
unfortunate event might bring his head into danger; 
theſe reflections, and this ſituation, might fright a 
man of peace out of his wits; and then a com- 
pleat victory, and Old Hogk (which he is a great 
lover of) might eaſily fuddle him. 


Ranelagh is not yet enough frequented, to make 
it an advantageous undertaking ; there is nothing 
but the building to ſurpriſe, and that ſoon ceaſes; 
they have removed the orcheſtra to one fide, but it 
does not yet give ſatisfaction. E FAUXHALL (the 
mother of theſe — remains the reign- 
ing beauty. 


I am, yours, &c. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


To Mr. Ryvzs, Aſſiſtant in Mr. Woop's 
Academy, at St. Alban's. 


SIR, 


| For once you are ſtrangely miſtaken—You 
have gueſs'd at two cauſes for my ſilence, viz. That 
you have diſobliged me, or, that I am idle; both of 
which are, almoſt, impoſſible, 


My laſt letter to Mr. Wood (which gave notice 
of Dubourg's flying through St. Alban's without 
me) acknowledged the favour of your long, de- 
{criptive letter, which I then expected to have the 
pleaſure of commenting upon, tete-I-tete. 


As for the collection of flowers, you there men- 
tion to have gathered for me, from the ſermons of 
an affected, dull preacher— if I gueſs right, I don't 
like your gardener, he is called, a /abourer in the 
vineyard ; 1 heartily wiſh that he, and ſome thou- 
lands of his function, were literally ſo they would 


then be of ſome uſe to ſociety. 
G 3 1 don'e 
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I don't know any friend of mine that has 2 
* * ſporting gun to ſpare; all I know of are better 
employed—they are ſhooting Frenchmen. 


Pray tell Mr. Wood, he owes me a letter, which 
is a DEBT I will ſign no licence for, or ever forgive; 
33 and as he will be denied the benefit of the ſtatute 
| of bankruptcy, tell him, he had better ſet about 
; making a good compoſition. 
; Ht I am, 
1 Your's, &c. 


| LETTER XXXIII 


| TO Mr. Woov, at St. Alban's. 
Dear Sir, 


I HAVE the favour of your critical letter, 
and was quite pleaſed to find you in ſuch gaiety of 
temper ; but the ſeverity of your criticiſm, on my 
little ® poet's performance, ſhall be properly con- 
ſidered. 


Mr. Elderton of Saliſbury wrote a poem called Britiß 
Bravery, on the battle of Dettingen, and ſent it to me, for 
my approbation—it was afterwards printed and dedicated to 
the Earl of Stair. 


And 
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And fo, Sir, becauſe Mr. Addiſon wrote a good 
poem, called the Campaign, no ſucceeding action 
of war muſt be attempted in verſe? I will grant 
you, to write on that plan, after him, was wreſt- 
ling with a giant; but, I hope to prove yet, be- 
fore I part with you, that my little bard has not 
been ſhamefully defeated. 


I read over Mr. Appisow's Campaign, when the 
manuſcript of Britiſh Bravery was firſt brought 
me; and have read it again, ſince the arrival of 
your letter, and the only paſſages that bear the 
leaſt ſimilitude, are the two following: 


« Evening approach'd ; but, oh ! what hoſts of foes 
« Were never to behold that evening cloſe ! 


Pray does not this ſeem as if, in the day of battle, 
none were to be kill'd but our enemies? 


Now my young bard ſay 


<« Soon the retiring ſhades to light give way; 
To hoſts unnumber'd, the laſt, fatal day“ 


The other is : 


« Nations with nations mix'd, confus'dly die, 
And loſt in one promiſcuous carnage lie “ 


My poet ſays, in his deſcription of the field, after 


2 battle | 
G4 « « Dyell 
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/ 


Duke of Marlborough, at court, on his ſucceſſes; 


 &@ Dell on the ſtreaming gore the heaps of ſlain ! 
« THY expiring wretches, welt'ring on the plain 
The mangled limbs ! heart-piercing groans and cries! 
c Promiſcuous, as the ſmoaking carnage lies 


Theſe are the only paſſages that bear a ſemblance; 
and, if you pleaſe, the preference ſhall be given to 
Mr. Addiſen—but, Sir, give me leave to add the 


following lines taken from his great poem. 


ce The riſing Danube is long race began, 
« And half its courſe thro* the new conqueſts ran.” 


Now, though I have the higheſt ſenſe imaginable 
of Mr. Addiſon's ſuperior abilities, to moſt of our 
Engliſh poets, yet, I can't help thinking this 
couplet worſe than any thing in Britiſh Bravery. 
Now, Sir, if I could but match ſome of the beau- 


tiful paſſages in the Campaign, with as much eaſe, 


+ I think we ſhovld have the better of the engage 
ment - but there we ſtrike our flag, though with- 
out any more loſs of credit, then would attend an 
Engliſh Fs/bing-boat, that ſurrender'd to a French 
Man of War. 


Now for your criticiſm—The firſt lines you at- 
tack, are the King's words before the battle—1l 
have nothing to ſay in their defence, but that they 
are founded on the martial maxim of Mr. Addiſon's 
own hero When Queen Anne complimented the 


he 
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he replied, © Madam, While I have the honour to 
« command troops, that will march up eloſe enough 
« to the enemy, to bruſh their whiſkers; withouc- 
66 _ can never looſe a battle.” 


As to your next quotations] muſt own myſelf 
heartily diſſatisfied with it and am ſorry you do 
not think it has merit—I mean thoſe lines on Prince 
William, and the ſimile that cloſes that paſſage. 


You ſay—and ſo Mars was at Dettingen ? pray, 
where would you have the god of war at that junc- 
ture—at the opera? You ſay he was once wounded 
himſelf, and as old Homer relates, went blubbering 
to Heaven to tell his papa—pray, was not that a 
ſlrange abſurdity ? ſhould not the young god of 
war have been well flogg'd, for ſo cowardly a ſetting 
out ?—or the poet ? 


But what am I ſaying ? how great my preſump- 
tion! when I conſider into whoſe hands this is 
going this may be conſtrued into blaſphemy ; to 
find fault with an author, even you could not make 
me underſtand—and leaſt that ſhould be the caſe 
with this defence, it will be ſafer to conclude. 


But, to pleaſe me, you ſhall own, that many 
worſe poems have been offered to the public; that 


the laſt ſimile (though, pethaps, not ſtrictly appli- 
cable) 
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cable) is good writing—and as the author has 
told you in the preface, that it is the maidenhead 
.of his muſe, and approved by me, I beg you to be- 
hieve, that his future offspring will do credit to the 
po nd the eee this Gas che ſake of your 


: oy page, and obliged 
| Humble ſervant, &c. 


rr XXXIV. 


To Lord Viſcount GAGE. 
| My Lord, 


1 Hunnl v thank your lordſhip for conducting 
me thus far on my long journey; but I fear the 
worſt of the way is to come and without your 
friendly hand to ſupport me, | ſhall never arrive at 
the wiſh'd-for end. The firſt time your lordſhip 
has a retired interview with his Royal Highneſs, will, 
1 preſume, determine my fate—if the Prince ſhou'd 
forget to mention the affair (as nothing is more 
likely than that little things ſhould flip the memory 
of princes) I hope to have the peculiar happineſs 
of being remembered. by your lordſhip. 
I.n order to this, it may be proper for my brother 
Perris to write to your lordſhip, to requeſt your 


(Ac. 5 
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uring him an anſwer to his letter, which he 
vote to the Prince, in my favour, a week ago. I 
was introduced by Lord Albemarle, to. deliver my 
Birth- day ode to his Royal Highneſs - but I had no 
opportunity of preſenting the encloſed to the Prin- 
ceſs of Wales yeſterday, the croud was ſo great; if 
your lordſhip can yet preſent it, without impro- 
priety, I ſhould be greatly obliged—becauſe ſome 
times, ſuch little things are of conſequence—it may 
meet his Royal Highneſ#s eye, which, perhaps, that 
given to him, in the circle, never did. | 


I live in hopes that ſome fortunate occurrence 
will offer on my ſide, which may give me an op- 


portunity of proving my gratitude to your lordſhip, 
for the many obligations confer'd on, 


My Lord, 
Your moſt devoted faithful ſervant. 


LETTER XXXV. 
To Mr. Caxv, Surgeon, in Pall-Mall. 
My dear Cary, 


[was « Drury-Landicheatre laſt night, wo fs 
the new vamped comedy, called The Afrologer, or 


. - 
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the Pretended Transformation, as you deſired mel 
am really ſorry I can't congratulate you upon your 
+ friend's ſucceſs, becauſe you ſay he is a man of 
merit“ but ſurely both be, and the Carys and 
Whitebeads, his judges, are greatly miſtaken, to 
think an old comedy, on ſo bad a ſubje&, could 
be an entertainment for this refined age, ſince 
Wycherly, Congreve, Vanbrugh, Farquhar, c. made 
comedy- writing quite another thing. En 


I am of opinion, with the reſt of the town, that 
the very title is frightfub—The Aſfrologer was bad 
enough—but why the PaxETENDED Transformation? 
is there ſuch a thing as a REAL one; but friendſhip 
ð apt to make a man partial. You know I ſhew'd 
you the begining of a farce on this very ſuhject, 

being aſſured it was only fit for farce—and I will 

'venture a waper, that the old comedy (the Cheats) 
1 was about to take it from, has more wit, and 

true humour, than the Aſtrologer. I was pleaſed 

with ſeveral very pretty lines in the prologue, 


I am, dear Sir, 


Yours, &c. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


To CoLLey CinpxR, Eſq. at Bath. 
Dear Sir, VS 


I raxt the papers, that wait on you with this, 
to be no leſs then high treaſon againſt our ſovereign 
lord, the poetical king of Great Britain, * and there- 
fore you will not wonder at my uſing the neceſſary 
precaution on my fide. The author of the encloſed 
poem {who has artfully worked himſelf into my 
favour) is defirous of having your approbation, or 
rather your aſſiſtance, in his work ; and ſince he has 
proved himſelf ſo hearty a volunteer in your ſer- 
vice, I think he has no ſmall claim; as the time 
for publication is near expiring, he therefore de- 
fires the moſt ſpeedy return you can poſſibly make. 


Yours, 


Moft obediently. 


This poem was a pans fue nM Pap for bs ſeverities 
on Cibber, 


— 
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LETTE R XXXVIL 


RY To the — 

Dear Sir, 5 

I AM prevailed on, by th the young bard, to. give 
you, and myſelf, this Further trouble, by acquaint- 
ing you, that while his poem was travelling to, 
and from Bath, he has ſtruck a bargain with O, 
borne the bookſeller, and that his argument for the 
publication was too prevailing to be withſtood—I 
have to add, a little to alleviate your humane ob- 
jection that Mr. Pope was ſeen in London, on 
Saturday laſt, in Mr. Cheſelden's chariot, and though 


It may be here proper to acquaint the reader, that ſome 
little time before this, a new edition of the Dunciad appeared, 
in which Mr. Pope thought proper to eraze the name of 7b. 
bald, his firſt king Log, and honour Mr Cibber with that title, 
who had long borne his ſatirical ſtrokes, whilſt a performer, 
but having at this period quitted the ſtage, and retired with the 
Laureatſhip and comfortable annuities, he determined to make 
repriſals on his old inveterate enemy—and by two or three ſpi- 
rited, witty letters, which were printed and approved, he got 
the laugh on his fide, and mortified his antagoniſt to that degree, 
(having been long in a declining ſtate) that it was the general 

inion, would haſten his end. This was the humane reaſon, 
' afligned by Mr. Cibber, for endeavouring to ſurpreſs this poem. 

a in 
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in a bad ſtate of health, it is the B_ 1 
he will outlive _ ſummer. 


As this is the true . 1 am apt to believe the 
preſs is preparing, and that war will be proclaimed 
at the Royal Exchange and other public places, itt 
a few days. If therefore you made any uſeful re- - 
marks, or have'any hint to give, that will be ſer- 

viceable to the author, be ſpeedy, leaft it ſhould 
arrive too late. Let me hear of your eſtabliſhed 
health, which will give certain pleaſure to 


Your faithful friend, 
And ſervant. 


"LETTER XXV. 


rte 4574 ; 
To Mr. GARRICE. 
_ March y, 1944: © 
Dear Sir, 6 i 5 
Tarzan you are to be the Othello to-morrow 
night. My mind is fo full, ſo much poſſeſſed of 
that character, that I muſt ſee you at all events. 


I have the higheſt opinion imaginable of your 
abilities to do juſtice to that MT of Shake» 
ſpear ; 


. | 
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; ſpear; and yet, perhaps (in ſpight of your genius 

and cloſe application) there may be room for a 
nw eee . <li 


r Hap, 
which I wiſh * Nn. before 


an ne 


It is impplijl for any man to give another a 
greater proof of e of his good underſtand- 

ing, than by taking this dangerous liberry—Fools 
are always poſſeſſed of an happy ſelf-ſufficiency, 
as the man of ſenſe is apt to be too diffident. 


1 dia confined at home, a long time, by 
a pain in my back, which will entirely prevent me 
from fitting. ſo long in the houſe, as almoſt every 
one of your auditors muſt do, to-morrow night 
will come to the play-houſe at five, and deſire you 
will leave word to have me ſhewn to your drefſing- 


— 89 -A 5 — 


I am, Sir, 
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L ETT ER XXXVIII. 


To the ſame. 


March 14, 1544. 
Dear Sir, 


* OU are pleaſed earneſtly to deſire my ſenti- 
ments of you, in the character of Oſbello they 
wait on you in the following friendly dreſs. 


My cloſeſt attention was never more commanded 
than by you laſt night in Othello. In the memoirs 
of the late Mr. Booth in his theatrical character, 
Othello is mentioned - and at the cloſe of it, I was 
enthufiaſt enough to propheſy - but laſt night you 
was very near making a convert of the prophet 
himſelf. N j 


Ion J was moſt inclined to fear for you in 
your addreſs to the ſenate ; but there, even there, 
you excelled your preſent rival, * whoſe merit lies 
chiefly in declamation. 


Yor, I, 207 \: I found 
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I found you had very judicioufly applied your 
_ Rudy to all the great and ſtriking paſſages in the 
character the trance had a fine effect, your man. 


ner of falling into it, and recovery from it, waz 
— beautiful. 


After thus happily conquering the difficulties, 
and failing ſafely by thoſe rocks on which fo many 
have been caft away, it would be ridiculous to 
make the leaſt doubt of. your ability to act this 
character in the \ utmoſt perfection. But to arrive 
at that point, there are ſome things to be done. 1 
thought your pauſes, in general, not long enough, 
particularly in that famous foliloguy— 


- .* This fellow's of exceeding honeſty 


1 think you ſhou'd look longer after him-before 
you ſpeak, and in the three places in that ſpeech, 
if the pauſes are not a little longer than you made 
them, the tranſitions appear too ſudden ; but your 
greateſt and moſt apparent neglect was in that ſcene 
in the fourth act with Emalia, when Deſarmona en- 
ters to you, and (taking her hand) you fay— 


« Let mefee p 
it is evident the words that follow— 
3 Þ Look in tay faceJm= 
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are ſpoke in anger; Othello, at that inſtant, 6bſery- 


ing the attentive eye of Emelia upon' him, quits his 
wife with theſe Words — 


« Sorhe of your function, miſtreſs, &c.” 


and puſhes her out of the room—you will eaſily ob- 
ſerve this muſt not be ſpoken in anger, but in 
peeviſh, ſmothered contemptuous tone—and exactly 
[the fame when he calls her in and throws the mo- 


ney at her; this you did laſt night not only in a 
wrong tone of voice, but in too much hurry, 


To fix this upon your mind a little cl6ſer, give 
me leave to obſerve, that you cotimit the ſame fault 
in your HAMLET (a part in which you excel all 
within my memory) in "the ſcene with Roſencraſs 


and Cildenſtern, Where they attempt to diſcover the 
true cauſe of your diſorder after Hamlet has ridi- 


culed their pt, by the ſtops on the flute, he 
* 


a do you think en eher to eplay'don 
A So "22:4 Dad 


Thi dematids the cattle wre rnb Wie 
you ſpoke in a loud tone of anger, by which the 


ſenſe is quite miſtaken, and tha Asa of the cha- 
racter loſt, © 
H 3 Thoſe 
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Thoſe gentlemen, who are in the intereſt of your 
rival (for by this character and King Fobn, the con- 
tention for fame is confirmed) ſay, that by your 
geſtures, you make comedy of that famous ſcene 
between King Jobs and Hubert; and why is this? 
the reaſon is obvious; your rival ſhews in his looks 
and actions, all he feels; which being little, he ex. 
preſſes little: you, who have a quick conception, 
aided by a large quantity of ſpirits, are perhaps, 
too apt to run into the contrary extreme. I muſt 
confeſs, for my own part, I could wiſh, in many 
places in Ozhello, your geſtures were leſs violent, 
becauſe in all parts of diſtreſs, there is an extreme, 
point, and there the utmoſt emotion would appear 
naturally beautiful. 


mm cw io TD0TCX rc as Iva A 


As you have the happineſs of a moſt expreſſive 
_ countenance, you may ſafely truſt more to that; 
which, with your proper and pathetic manner of 
' ſpeaking, would charm more ſucceſsfully, if thoſe 
violent, and ſeeming artful emotions * were 
a little abated. 


* You fee, Sir, I have delivered my, fentimens 
with the freedom of a real friend dare ſubmit 
them i the cenſure of the noble lord * 1 found 


* The Ear) of Roch. 
_ 
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with you in your dreſſing room laſt night—and 
will even give you his agreeable, avow'd partiality 
into the bargain, becauſe, I have a high opinion of 
his lordſhip's judgment, and regard to truth—bur, 
whatever may be the fate of this adventure, -pray 
believe that in the wide circle of your friends, you 
have not a greater admirer, nor a mote ſincere well 
wiſher, than, 
Dear Sir, 
Your faithful friend, 
And Servant, 


LETTER XXXIX. 


To the Author of the Daily Advertiſer. 
1745. 


SIR, 


As your uſeful paper has a general tendency 
to the welfare of your country, I hope you will 
think the following remarks not a little applicable 
to your main deſign, as they contain the true Pier 
ture of modern pratriotiſm. 


We all plainly ſee, by what intereſt the author of 
ne new tragedy of Tancred and Sigiſmanda was ſup 


Por 
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| ported—a very remarkable new lord of the trea- 
ſury was proud of appearing its foſter- father at all 
the rehearſals and the firſt night of performance be, 
and his friends ̊ in the box with him (both very lately 
moſt flaming patriots) were ſeen clapping their 
hands ds vilencly atthe toflowingremarkeble. ſpeeches, 


With what impartial care 
„ Qught we to watch o'er prejudice and paſſion, 
Nor truſt too much the jaundic d eye of party, 
* Henceforth i its vain deluſions I renounce, 
Its hot determinations” — 


Again— 


© 


ce Firſt of you all 
« T heat renounce thoſe errors and diviſions, 


That have ſo long diſturb'd our peace, and ſeem'd 
« Fomenting ſtill. to threaten new commotions— 
By ® time inſtructed, let us not diſdain 

To quit miſtakes” — ' 


And as this has been the doctrine of late in an- 
othercpuhlic aſſembly, pray, let us enquire a little 
into the merit of it Did not both theſe- gentlemen 
act quite counter to this very doctrine when they 
acquired the amiable and diftinguiſh'd character of 


$ Mr. Lyttelton and Mr, Pitt. 
It ſhould be read thus, by place inſtructed. 


PaTri- 
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Pargrors? were not the unanſwerable reaſons. 
they gave for their vigorous oppoſition That 
« ſuch encroachments were made on the liberties 
of the people, by a late overgawn, obnoxious mi- 
« 1;fer, that to oppoſe. him in almoſt all his mea- 
« ſures, was VIRTUE.” Did not a late celebrated 
ducheſs * leave a very great legacy to one of theſe. 
patriots for his honęſt oppoſition? Well, Sir, this 
unwearied oppoſition was, at laſt, crown'd with ſuc- 
ceſs; and molt ot the patriots are in the adminiſtra» 
tion of affairs and now follows the material queſ- 
tion, viz. What bas been done for the people ? nas 
ANY ONE GRIEVANCE BEEN REDRESSED ? 


T am afraid it would be no difficult tafk, ts 
prove, that our grievances have been made the ſub. 
ject of ridicule, even by ſome of the dependants on 
theſe very heroes. 


But their turns are ſeryed—they are in good 
places, and therefore all oppoſition is to ceaſe, or to 
be conſtrued into party, and treated as criminal; but 
beg you will let thoſe gentleman know, that op- 
poſition can only ceaſe by their ſtrict adherence to 
their former principles, and uniform, ſteady perfor- 


Sarah Ducheſi of Marlborough, left ten thouſand pounds to 
Mr. Pitt, and thus expreſſed in her will—for his ſteady oppoũ · 
don in parliament, | | 

; H 4 mance 
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mance of their duty. That they are ſet on a 
higher precipice than their predeceſſors, and con- 
ſequently their fall will be the greater, when it 
ſhall fully appear, that they have abuſed an injur'd 
people—ſo much for the political part of this fa- 
mous tragedy. I am induced to add a word or two 
more, relating to it in the poetical way am in- 
formed three hundred lines were cut out the morn- 
ing after the firſt performance; and I will ven- 
ture to ſay, if they had doubled that number—they 
had done a pleaſure to the auditor and reader, and 
a ſervice to the author. I could not avoid writing 
; the following lines, at my return home, from the 
firſt night of this tragedy— 


- Thomſon, thy muſe, of late, unus'd to fing, 
-  Hath quaff d large goblets ſure from Lethe's ſpring, 
Sublimely dull thy tuneful notes prevail, 
Lull'd with the flat, unanimated tale, 
We ſigh'd, we noddeg—ay, ſome ſnor'd aloud, 
But claps, ſubborn'd, awak'd the ſleepy croud: 
What, tho' unſkill'd in Shateſpear's cruel art, 
To force the ſtubborn tear, and wring the heart, 
What tho* thy tedious ſcenes are void of fire, 
They'll do, if Pitt and Littelton admire ! 
They lead the faſhion—faſhion governs all, 
Attends their nod, or waits on * Rufſe['s call, 


* Rel, a genius of the preſent age, in high eſteem with 
ſome perſons of great quality, who, by a large ſubſcription, now 

© entertains them with a ſilly puppet-ſhow, at the Little Theatre 
in the Haymarket. 


* 
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LETTER XL. 


To Sir WiLLiam WorsELty, Baronet, at 
Wolleley-Hall. 


"HS July, 1745. 
Dear Sir, 


S the hopes of ſeeing Wolſeley this ſummer 
are all vaniſhed from me, I can no longer refrain 
writing, ſince it is the only way left of being re- 
membered there, 


I can very eaſily imagine your houſe, and one in 
your neighbourhood, to be the regions of bliſs. As 
a proof, that I have not much of the devil in me, I 
can feel gladneſs at heart, to ſee, or hear, that my 
friends are in the poſſeſſion of all earthly happineſs ; 
but as you, Sir, have known a contrary ſituation, 
and fortune, at your entrance into manhood (wiſely 
ordain'd by providence to give you a right reliſh 
of the good things in ſtore) permit me juſt to re- 
mind you of thoſe unjoyous days, by a very ſhort 
recital of my own, which ſhall be (as all diſagree- 
able ſubjects ought) as ſhort as poſſible. 


[ 0 0 , 

Mr. Dubeurg has been a month in London, and 
when Engaged from his Royal Highneſs, is very 
much 


193 
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much here; he has at laſt convinced me, that it is 

much eaſier to get a proviſion in Dublin than Lon. 

don; and that a Lord Lieutenant has a more exten- 

ive power of providing for people, than a Pzincs 
OF Warze. 


I am, at preſent, flattered with the hopes of a 
placę. in his Royal Highneſss family, when a proper 
vacancy happens, or with Prince George when a 
little older; but theſe affairs are not only tedious 


but precarious. 


if it fails, I am not to blame—and, for my part, 
I care not on what land fate throws me, ſo it is but 


an hoſpitable one, and I have a claim for a decent 
maintainance there. 


The Earl ef Cheſterfield is the appointed monarch 
of reland; and, if I miſtake not, his brother the 
honourable. Fobn- Stanhope, is now with. you at 
Wolſeley-Hell; a letter from him, and one from 
my friend the laureat Cibber, will certainly gain me 
8 a favourable reception at the caſtle. 


1 hear. of another inducgment to a trip to Dub- 


lin the next winter, and that is the very great like · 
lyhood of our friend Mr. Gerrick's. performance at 
their theatre. royal, in preference to any one in 
London; therefore be ſo good. to engage your 
+ . honaurable, viſitor in the ſervice of your 
Note, Devoted ſervant. 


I would induſtriouſiy employ 
every fair occaſion to a more immediate proviſion; 


„„ 


= 9 F by = - 
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EET T'E's xt 


To Mr. Woop, at St. Alban's. 


Pall-Mall, Auguſt 20, 1745. 
My dear, venerable, worthy friend, 


Faave made many attempts to write, and 
ſome to make you a viſit; but one, like me, en- 
velop'd by difficulties, muſt acknowledge his de- 
pendancy, and patiently wait the happy hour of 
his redemption, 


That day, my friend, thank Heaven! is at hand; 
the approaching day long ſince celebrated for the 
tirth of Chriſt, is to be the burying day of all my 
ſet of plagues; with what joy ſhall I build the fu- 
neral pile !--but the wiſe ſay, that a new ſet will 
ariſe out of their aſhes; it may be ſo, but there 
are degrees of plagues, and I know the preſent are 
of the firſt magnitude. 


- 

My wife reminds me of a circumſtance that had 
flipt my memory—a very fine neck of veniſon was 
left here, on Saturday night laſt, without a letter 
or meſſage, and you are violently ſuſpected of be- 

ing the donor—why there is really ſomething very 
| ſubſtan- 
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fabſtantial in this kind of correſpondence. A cer- 
tain lady here ſays, there is really a great deal of 
wit in ity and would be very glad to ſee another 
joke come in the ſhape of a hare, but this won't 
do for me- I muſt read as well as eat; ſend me 
food for the mind as well as body. 


Mrs. W——— has deferr'd her viſit into the coun- 
try—ſhe has To many nothings to do; but what is 
more wavering than a fine lady's deſigns? a ca- 
pricious temper is hateful in nen, but every thing 

is either amiable, or exciſeable in woman, 


LETTER XLII. 


To Mr. Garrick, at Litchfield. 
London September 14, 1745 


Dear Sir, 


AM aftaid the contents of this packet, will 
give you almoſt as much concern as they did me. I 
was ſhock'd with the fight of the encloſed news pa- 
per on Saturday laſt. I never heard of a London 
Courant till that day, and the ſubje& this paper 
opens with is my letter to you, on your performance of 
Othello, not only alter'd, but printed from a vile 
incorrect copy. 


At 


ORIGINAL LETTERS, 109 


At my return home, I found a young lawyer 
come to dine with me, whom I employ'd after 
dinner to go to the publiſher, (one Hinton, in St. 
Paul's Church-yard} with a letter; a capy of 
which, with an account from my friend of what 
paſſed at that interview, I have encloſed. 


The printer (you find) ſays, he received the copy 
by the penny poſt, from an unknown hand; if he 
did, I think he would have produced it to my 
friend, and not diſoblige me by copcealing a per- 
ſon, who took care not to put it in their po to 
betray him; it is therefore obvious the conv&fance 
is from a friend, and the publication at this junc- 
ture is to ſerve ſome purpoſe. 


For my own part, I can with the greateft truth 
declare, that my rough letter was written (as uſual} 
in a large waſte folio, bound up for that purpoſe, 
and no fair copy taken thence, but for you. Ir 
will therefore depend on the care you took of the 
original letter, whether you parted with it out of 
your hands, and to whom ? | 


Pray write to me ſoon on this diſagreeable ſub- 
x. I can only add, that I am ready to proſecute, 
purſue, &c. being deſirous to procure you all man- 
ner of ſatisfaCtion poſſible for this rude injury. 


OT ; 1 hope 


%, 


- ey wing you will certainly be wanted there. 


nent people have now publicly declar'd me) 


vitants 6f the city and liberty of Weſtminſter, are 
Founded on reaſon and loyalty, and will, 1 doubt 
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I hope you continue in health, and in the ful 
enjeyment of this pleaſant ſeafbh. They open Drury. 
Fane theatre, on Thurſday next, and the Satur. 


I*heard you diſagreed at the laſt treaty, but you 
know a ſure method of ſtarving them into your 
terms. | 


Pray believe me to be (as theſe moſt imperti- 
Dear Sir, 


«Four well TG and; maſt 
Humble ſeryant, 


o 
4 
. 


LETTER XIII. 


| To the Author of the DariLy ApverTiISES, 
(After the battle of Preſton-Pans, where the En- 
Sli forces were defeated by the rebels.) 
October 1, 1745 


SIR, 


1] HE b in your paper on Monday laſt, 
for a meeting of the gentlemen and principal inha- 


2H OW 8a r is Hs 


not, 


— : Y 
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not, meet with uniyerſal approbation. T heartily 

agree with all necMiry aſſociations for the ſpecdy 
protection of our 'liberties, and the Soveriegn on 
the throne. I find in the ſame paper, a motion in 
the city of London, to the ſame purpoſe, for the 
inhabitanta there to hire two thouſand regular 
troops, to be paid by the city, Theſe two propo- 
ſals, look Ie putting ourſelves in a real poſture of 
defence, and not to ſerve our enemies, and delude 
ourſelves, by the leaſt dependance on a diſabled, 
helpleſs MiLIT1A. 


Sir, though L am far from thinkihg this a Woper 
time for complaint, yet, as our defence requires it, 
I'muſt fay, I am amazed to find a militia ordered 
out to march, by a power who has done every thing 
defignedly for many years to render bat mikiia ridi- 
culbus! As fegular troops were found neceſſary * 
to be kept in this kingdom, even in the time of 
peace, and as the reaſon for ſo doing is now too ob- 
vious, why ſhould the inhabitants be loaded with - 
the expence of both? Since they thought proper 
to render their militia contemptible by giving cam- 
miſſions to the loweſt and meaneſt of the people. 
Can the 'houſekeepers of any diviſion, fubmit to 
march under the command of men, whom, at other 
times, they would be aſhamed to convetſe with ? 
Sir, as this is generally allowed to be the time to 


ſpeak out, I have therefore been thus plain, and 
dare 


* 1 , 


1 
11 r 4 ü eri 
. | n , 


dare ſubmit the truth of this, to the noble perſon * 


Sond by nothing but his Jyalty to his foveriegn. 


ſinoere approbation of the propoſals — 


r ee 


vi The ds, at this time, being in the poſſeſſio 


- the lift, 
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who preſides in this county, Wing the higheſt opi. 
nion imaginable of his Candour, which can be ex. 


1 3 leave thus publicly to declare my iſ 


tion'd, and deſire a place of meeting on that occa- 


I am, Sir, 
Yours, &c. 


a 7 


8 LETTER An. 
Oftober 8, 1745 


r 


of Edinburgh, the gentlemen of Weſtminſter 
began the firſt aſſociation, at the Thatch'd-hovt 
- tavern, Lord Percival in the chair; and the 

author of theſe , was the tenth name an 


q * To Lord Pzrxcivar. 
My Lord, 
H AvinG your Lordſhip's permiſſion Go thy 


freedom, all apologies are needleſs, I expect 
that we * have public notice 102 another pe 


* The Duke of Newcaltle. 
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neral meeting, to take the dreſs, and ſome other 
MT under conſideration z but as it might 

have introduced a diverſity of opinions, this arbi- 
trary way of proceeding may have its conveniences, 


As to the uniform, I am humbly of opinion, it 
ought to be as frugal as poſſible, as every man in 
the regiment muſt find his own dreſs, arms and ac- 
coutrements. A blue coat therefore, and blue line- 
ing ; for as the bulk will have a turn to frugality, 
the red will be uſeleſs to them that ſurvive the 
trade of a ſoldier—1 think the coat ſhould be dou- 
ble breaſted, as being more proper for a winter ha- 
bit, and the better to hide the waiſtcoat, which 
every man will not make of buff cloth, 


I ſhould alſo have humbly moved, that the of- 
ficers may be in the ſame dreſs, only diſtinguiſh'd 
by their /aſþ and crofiet; this would not only pre- 
yent emulation among them, but preſerve a more 
ſafe and ſatisfactory union among the whole body 
of loyal brethren. | 


Your lordſhip muſt remember what our brave 
Harry the Fifth ſaid to his few remaining troops, 
juſt before the ever-memorable battle of Agincourt, 
where eight thouſand were furrounded by thirty 


thouſand yain glorious F renchmen., 
Tos. Li ier * We 
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. Wye few—we happy few=——ve band of brothers ! 
For he that ſheds his blood with me to day, 

hall be my brother, be he n&er ſo mean !” 


And now, my Lord, I have mentioned the officers, 
F take it for granted that the men of fortune will 
have the command, but no lower than captains 
and lieutenants, &c. muſt be taken from the liſt of 
thoſe who are not diſtinguifhed by fortune; if fo, [ 
ſhall hope to have the honour to be remembered by 
your lordſhip for a lieutenancy. As having been 
in buſineſs might be an objection to the rank of 
gentlemen in commiſſion, I have the pleaſure of 
telling your lordſhip, that I gave it up three weeks 
ago, * and that the remaining ftock is to be ſold of 
before the 18th of December next, when my houſe 
will be reſtored to its firſt form, though it will re. 
main mine theſe three years. As I was not bred 
to bufineſs, this reſignation is no ſmall pleaſure u 
me; but leaſt your lordſhip ſhould think ny 
vanity more concerned in the requeſt I have made, 
than it really is, I have a reaſon to offer, which, | 
hope, will wipe off even the imputation of ſo filly 
a foible, which is this to have the honour to be 
ſo diſtinguiſhed would be conducive to my interel, 
the particulars are too long to trouble your loi 
ſmip with in this letter, I will therefore only ob- 


* Iriſh lien warchouſe, in Pall-Mall, 


. 
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ſerve that I am in hopes of an appointment in his 
Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales's family, 
and that ſuch a diſtinftion will not fail to do me 


ſervice at this important juncture. 


Your lordſhip will therefore pardon me for preſ- 
ſing this requeſt with ſome warmth, ſince I am con- 
vinced the favour is in your power to procure, 
which ſhall be at all times gratefully acknowledg'd 


by your lordſhip's | 
|  Obedient ſervant, 


LETTER XLV. 


To Mr. Garricx, at Litchfield. 


"on October 10, 1745. 
Dear Sir, 
Your moſt obliging letter of the 24th of laft 
month could not have waited thus long for a due 


acknowledgment, if I had not been interrupted, by 
trying every. art with the Printer, but in vain. 


Sir William Wolſeley, in his letter of yeſterday, 
tells me, he believes you will be ſoon in London; 
I muſt therefore refer the diſcovery of this ftrange 
accident to your peculiar addreſs, in which I ſhall 
be 11 to give you any aſſiſtagce. 

12 I am 
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J am ſorry to hear from you, and others, that 
your appearance on the ſtage this winter, is a mat. 
ter of doubt; I have ſome reaſon for believing, that 
our two theatres are under one influence, and in one 
intereſt ; from thence muſt ariſe oppreſion on the 
actors, and impoſition on the public. If it is ſo, and 
you and Mrs. Cibber, do not agree with them, 
dare ſay the managers will continue to act alter. 
nately, by which they muſt ſecure a gainful audi. 
ence in this populous place, and the poor players 
muſt ſtarve ſeven days, on three days pay. 


I hope you will not think me ill natured, when | 
declare the pleaſure you gave me, by reading your 
critical remarks on my laſt obſervations ; becauſe 
they have given me an advantage, which I did na 
expect from fo maſterly an antagoniſt, 


When Hamlet is fool'd to the top of his bent, [ 
grant you that he is fretted, and conſequent 
peeviſbbur not angry that he holds both the attempt 
and the meſſengers ® very cheap, is evident, from 
the manner with which he treats them, by ſending 
for the flute, which he calls the Recorder—and when 
he throws it away, he fays, 


They fool me to the top of my bent. 


* RoſEncraſs and Gildenſtern. 


Nov 
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Now, Sir, if they had fool'd him beyond his bent, 1 
ſhould. then expect him to be angry indeed; but 
even to grant you your own word, indignation—pray, 
Sir, let us anatomize the word indignation, I be- 
lieve we ſhall find it compoſed of anger, overpower'd 
by contempt ; and I can't help thinking but the 
following words of Ozhello to Emelia— 


Here, you miſtreſs, vou | that 

Hold the office oppoſite St. Peter, and 
Keep the gates of hell—we have 

« Done aur courfe—there's money for you 


ſhould be ſpoken in the ſame contemptuous tone, 
a warm reſentment, ſmother'd with contempt, for the 


object to whom you are ſpeaking. 


What you ſay relating to emotion in Othello, at 
the winding up the paſſion to a-ſtatue of horror 
and deſpair, is beautiful, and ſtrictly true; that 
vas the point I mentioned in every well-wrote part 
of diſtreſs; but the error lies in being too early, or 
too frequent, in that violence of emotion. 


If I have not miſtaken my man, I take it for 
granted, that you will accept theſe ſort of freedoms, 
as the beſt compliment I can pay to wy under- 
ſtanding— 


Give me the humble wiſeman, full of doubts, 


And charitable thoughts; or let me live alone, 
| Say 
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Gave a ſweet female, whoſe province is not 
Learning, but a ſweet ſimplicity 


Of manners--- | 


Our news papers, I preſume, ſupply you with 
politics; laſt week the Pruffians had beat Prince 
Charles—yeſterday he had quite deftroyed the 
Pruſſians, and this day it is contradicted again; {, 
in the end, I ſuppoſe it will be a drawn battle. 


The ſtage (at both houſes) is the moſt pious, 2 
as well as moſt loyal place, in the three kingdom: 
Twenty men appear at the end of every play, and 
one ſtepping forward from the reſt, with uplifted 
hands and eyes, begins ſinging, to an old e 
tune, the following words | 

« O Lord our God ariſe, 

<« Confound the enemies 

Of George our King; 
gend him victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us, 

„Gad fave the King. 
Which are the very words, and muſic, of an old ab- 
them, that was ſung at St. James's chapel for King 
James the ſecond, when the Prince of Orange was 
landed, to deliver us from popery and flavery; 


which God Almighty, in his goodneſs, was graci 
ouſly pleaſed vor 7o grant. 5 


a a „ 4i.. 4 


I am, dear Sir, | 
Your obliged friend = ſervant 
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LETTER XLVI. 


To Mrs. Worrixo rox, at the Theatre- R ojal, in 
8 


(To whom the copy of an Epilogue had been ſent 
to be ſpoken 1 in the character of Britannia, at the 
time the King raiſed his ſtandard on Hounſlow- 
Heath, the rebels being in roten of Edin- 
burgh.) 


Madam, 


I, M apprehenſive I ſhall be deprived of the 
pleaſure of being at the theatre this evening, I 
therefore beg leave to ſend you my thoughts on a 
dreſs for Britannia, which you have calculated at 


thirty pounds, 


If you meant that eſtimate by way 3 obſtacle, 
it was well judged, becauſe no manager in his- 
ſenſes (unleſs he was an author) would be at half 
that eh for the dreſs of an Epilogue. 


But 3 as you are celebrated for plain- 
dealing, and as this is a ſubject too triffling for ar- 
188 tifice 
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tifice, I will venture to give you my opinion of a 
dreſs, for that . on this ſlight occaſion. 


| A ſmall hm helmet, ſilvered, with 2 

plume or feather, of what colour you pleaſe, the 
hair long and flowing, a large full ſilk robe, either 
white or red, and a ſpear for one hand, nothing in 
the other, becauſe the ſpeaker would appear un- 
graceful to have both hands encumbered. 


"You will not wonder, Madam, at my appearing 
thus ſolicitous for your ſpeaking thoſe loyal line: 
becauſe I am certain, from you, they will not fail/of 
meeting with univerſal applauſe. „ 


I am, 
Madam, &c. 


LETTER XLVIL 


To Mr. Woop, at Sr. Alban's, 
Dublin, December 23, 1746. 


Dear.Sic, 


1 SEN I you a very long letter out of Hereford- 
ſhire, where 1 ſtopp'd with my wife for a month, 
on a viſit to a friend, in our way hither. I am ſorry 
1 promiſed to write you the firſt letter from Dub- 
N | lin 
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lin, becauſe it has kept me thus long from the plea- 
ſure of hearing from you, and I have no one to 
blame but myſelf. That I have not wrote ſooner, 
has been occaſioned by a conſtant application to 
buſineſs, which demanded all my attention. 


A week after my arrival here, my friend Du- 
bourg introduced me to Mr. Sheridan, with whom 
I had but a flight acquaintance. He gave me a 
reception equal to my warmeſt wiſhes ; from that 
hour the moſt agreeable friendſhip has been gra- 
dually growing between us. 


The theatres here have been ſor many years un- 
der the direction of thirty-ſix nobles and gentlemen, 
who call themſelves proprietors; and they have 
been under the management of one artful man, who 
ated as their agent, and who, by his intrigues, go- 
vern'd all in the moſt baſe, as well as arbitrary 
manner. As the theatre here, muſt have been ſhut 
up this winter, if Mr. Sheridan had not offered him- 
ſelf as the enterpriſing undertaker—He called a 
full doard of the proprietors, and his firſt motion 
was, to diſplace their old agent, againſt whom he 
had prepared ſeveral articles of impeachment, and 
the whole company of actors, and others, by way of 
dence to ſupport them. You will conclude the 
proprietors very ſoon gave u P their agent. 


Upon 
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Upon this Mr. Sheridan entered into articles . 
with them for the two theatres, as they had been 
united for ſome years before; and by letter of at- 
torney, he has given me equal power with himſelf to 
direct in the buſineſs of the company, and to be 
treaſurer. Thus, you will obſerve, I was at once 
placed in a moſt deſireable point of credit and 
had employment enough. This theatre was a moſt 
uncultivated piece of ground, full of the rankeſt 
weeds, Our firſt ſtep was to introduce a new table 
of laws, and to convince the actors, that nothing 
but a due obſervance of them, could by degrees, 
raiſe them from that contempt, which they had 
bitherto ſo juſtly deſerved, and met with. Well, 
Sir, not-to trouble you with particulars, I have 
the pleaſure of telling you, that our theatrical a. 
fairs go on in a very proſperous manner, to the 
amazement of every one, who unanimouſly pro- 
nounced a contrary fate to be our doom this winter, 
We have got up the Romeo and Juliet of Shale. 
ſpear, with new ſcenes and decorations necefiay 
to that play for as we have but two good perfor 
mers, Sheridan and Miſs Bellamy, it was proper u 
chuſe ſuch plays as could be ſupported by two cha 
tacters this is one, and it has met with extradt- 
dinary * 
1 ory o hoy 


ue great ſucceſs of Romeo and Juliet, at this juncture b 
; Dablin, occaſioned an application from both theatres in Londa 
when 
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O how often have I wiſh'd you here to aid me 
with your ſage, never failing councils, for the bet- 
ter conduct of this new government. You and I 
could certainly reſtore this, or any theatre, to the 


worlds! 


I long very much after an account t of the age 
acquaintance I left behind me. Tou are in the 
garden of news, therefore pray gather me a large 

noſegay—but that flower in it, that informs me of 
your health, will be the choiſeſt and moſt grateful to 


Dear Sir, 


Your obliged affectionate ſervant. | 


LETTER XLVII 
To Doctor Barry, in Dublin. 
SIR, 1 
HE very polite ner Sch which you have 


treated. all my advances to your favour, renders _ 
* needleſs. 


hee was revived the following winter, and performed there 
twenty-five nights, at the ſame time in both houſes ;_ which 
proved the ſtrengeſt rivalſhip ever known. The characters were 


Garrick and Bellamy at Drury-Lane, againſt Barry and Cibber 


at Covent-Garden. 
I take 


Athenian purity. Come, no longer dictate to boys, 
—come, and teach Emperors how to rule i Imaginary 


* 
* 
. - —— — — — — l of —— —— 

—— — —ꝛ—— . — — 2 — — — — 


— — — — _ 


* 
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I promiſed myſelf the pleaſure of laying the un. 


1 fear, ſhe labours under, are not in any danger of 


character of Bellario. 


you in the box the other night, I mentioned ny 
having received a letter from Mr. Cibber, by the 


. * 
© = * * 0 


I take the liberty of laying before you, for your 
peruſal, a tragedy, which I have had ſome time by 

me, that has been much read in England, and by 
moſt ſufficiently praiſed, or greatly flattered ; but, 
as I am unlike moſt of the authors of my acquain- 
tance, by being always under an incurable diffidence, 


happy 4#emirs before you, that if the complaint, 


proving fatal, ſhe may be reſtored by you to her 
perfect health and vigour, and publicly thank her 


To confeſs the truth to you, as I have ſome time 
"had the paternal hope, that ſhe would enjoy that 
happy lot, I can't deſcribe the grief and mortifics 
tion I felt at the firſt news of the loſs of Mr. Barry 
from this theatre, as I had fixed on him for the 


I remember, in the ſhort converſation I had with 


laſt packet, wherein Barry was mentioned; I nov 
think it proper to ſend you that lettet, which wil 
" only prove the ſucceſs he has met with there, and, 
at the ſame time, N my ſincere opinion of him 


ö 1 ; 


ORIGINAL LETTERS. 125 


23 an actor, which I ſent to London laſt winter, at 
the 3 requeſt of the Laureat. 


Tam, dear Sir, | 
Your moſt oblig'd obedient ſervant. 


LETTER ALIX. - 


To Cottzy Cinnxx, Eſq. 


Dublin, May, 1747- 

Dear Sir, 
A S to our correſpondence, what a diſagreeable 
ſituation am I in? to think myſelf forgot by you, 
wou'd be a ſufficient mortification to my vanity z 
and to be often remember'd, is to bring me before 
you as a criminal, under violent ſuſpicions of be- 
ing found guilty of a ng, I am unwilling to for- 
give in others. 


Thus, I fear, ſtands the account between us: 
But when I enter on my defence, I flatter myſelf 
(as moſt culprits do) that I ſhall be able to obtain 
an equitable acquittal; but in order to give the 
court as little trouble as poſſible, I will plead guilty, 
well knowing I have a ſafe reſource at laſt—an 
humble appeal to your 70 will procure me a 


general pardon, 


And 
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And yet, good Sir, I have a defence to make—] 
have been deprived of that -leiſure which is abſa 
lutely neceſſary to write to you, by a Rior at the 
theatre, which not only threaten'd the ruin of al 
perſons whoſe bread were depending there, but (for 
2 long time) the lives and fortunes of many with. 
out doors, who were ſo raſh to embark in the 
N | 


I take it for granted, that you could not fail hear. 
ing of this theatrical commotion ; and perhaps have 
met with ſome: of our writings on that occaſion, 
as the preſs was conſtantly at work,. during this 

war, which laſted almoſt two months. 


At intervals I often amuſed myſelf with your 
vakeable hiſtory of the ſtage, during your own time, 
unc found your remarks verified by facts before me; 

and yet, from the earlieſt account of theatrical hiſ 

tory, down to the preſent Laureat, amidſt the many 
revolutions and commotions to be found there, 1 
could not meet with a parallel to the caſe of Sberidu, 
Which was no leſs than a violent diſpute about the 
_ HONOUR of an actor; but his cauſe was a good ont! 
a defence of decency and the deeorum of the ſtage, 
in which he was early eſpouſed by all perſons of 
worth and honour, and oppor by the Jaws of 
bis country. | | 


880g -4 £ = = 
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The begining was as follows 


A very young gentleman, whoſe name is K—,, 
went drunk to the pit (an indecency too frequent 
here) and very ſoon climb'd over the ſpikes on the 
ſtage, and made his way to the Green-room ; there 
ke addrefſed one of the actreſſes in ſuch indecent 
terms as put them all to flight to their dreſſing- 
rooms; he purſued one of them, but being repulſed 
at the door, he made noiſe enough there—Miſs 
Bellamy, whom he followed, was then wanted on 
the ſtage, but could not come out for fear of this 
dragon. Mr. Sheridan (who was performing the 
part of Æſop) went to the door, and having ſervants 
and the guard with him, he ordered them to take 
that gentleman, and conduct him to the pit, from 
whence he came; when this hero arrived there, he 
to% à baſket from one of the orange women, and 
when Sheridan catne on, took the beſt aim he could 
with the orunges and one of them taking place, the 
actor addreſſed the audience (which happened to be 
thin that night) for protection as there were ſame 
gentlemen in the pit who knew the rioter, = 
filenced him, but it was with great difficulty, and 
not till he had let looſe ſeveral abuſive names, ſuch 
as ſcoundret, &c. Sheridan, who generally ſpeaks 
wyh propriety, in return for the ſcoundrel, ſaid &e 
Was as good @ gentleman as be wwas—Theſe words 
nn day altered thus am as good a gen- 
tleman 
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man as any in the houſe. After the play, Mr, 
K—— found his way to Sheridan's drefliag-room, 
and there called him the ſame abuſive names, which 
of courſe, compelled him to give this gentleman two iſ 
or three ſmart blows, which were taken patiently, 
and by the help of another talſhood (that Sheridan: 
ſervants held K—— while the other beat him) ſo 
much animated the club of his companions, to 
whom he directly went with his bloody noſe— 
That a ſcoundrel player ſhould beat a gentleman !— 
party was then formed, a powerful fighting, Con. 
NAUGHT party; and all perſons were threatened 
openly in every coffee-houſe, that dared to look a 
if they were inclined to take the part of Sheridan, 
His name being on the bills to perform Horatio : 
few-days after; that afternoon ſeveral letters, cards 
_ and; mefſages were ſent to his houſe, not to leave it 
that evening, and to have it well guarded even 
there—he-followed the advice, and when the acta 
went on to apologize for Mr. Sheridan's not pet- 
forming his part, and to give his reaſon for it, that 
inſtant about fifty of the party, with K at their 
head, roſe in the pit, and climbing over upon the 
ape, ran directly to all the dreſſing rooms, broke 
thoſe open that were locked, then to the wardrobe, 
where they thruſt their ſwords into all the cheſts of 
, "cloaths and preſſes, by way of feeling if Sheridan 
was concealed there; after many ſuch like vio 
-  lences, a party went off to his houſe, but findi 


be 
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he bac provided for their . they thought 


* 


Tbis tranſaction ee W * as 
next day was ſpent in furious partics, arid violent 
threatnings in all public places. On the Saturday 
morning, a letter appeared in Faultzer . Journal, 
which I wrote, unknown even to the manager. As 
that Journal is only taken in at a few obſcure Coffee- 
houſes in London, * a copy. 


To Mr. F AULKNERs 


Nur: Dublin, hr 25, 1746-7 

SIR; | | | 
. 
in this metropolis, I am induced, by a late intimacy 


with him, to give the public, by your paper, = 
auen '7 9 


Heu the fon of the late revered Dee, Gs 


a gentleman that was well known in this Kingdom. 
This, his ſong was ſent early in life, to Weſtminſter 
ſchool; and when fitted for the univerſity, was en- 
tered of this college, and claſs-fellow. with trioft 
of the young nobility and gentry of Ireland, and 
took his degree there of barchetor of arts, Well 
Vol. I, K 2 | then 


94 c 
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dn, e was barn and has had the education of z 
gentleman. Ay! but, fays the herald; he deyradal 
himſelf when his hard fortune, as well as his ſin- 
gular abilities, Jed him to the ſtage. It may be ſo, 
though in my private thoughts, that opinion, tho 
general, is like many ethers that are too eaſily recei 
ns and built on a falſe hypotheſis, 

wever, that Lmay not appear too ſingular, it ſhall 
td, Well chen, let us view. him in this de 
graded light, becauſe. this furvey will beſt ſerve my 
* 


— T have hitherto met wich, when 
degraded haxe been loft 20 virtue, and have fallen 
ſacrificetothoſe paſſions and vices that firſt drew them 
from the path of honour ; but this young man ( 
poi chat bia ſrvere ill fortune alone threw him into 
this: degraded light) remains in his moral characber 


As the manager of the theatre (fince that has 
been his province) his ambition has been to cult 
vate gonad. manners and decency ; and his laboun 
and. god example have hitherto been attended with 
wagen «be dort live in univerſal. harmony, and 
have. pyrived. their buſineſs with the utmoſt regu 
itz +: chey reprive their ſalarjes duly z tradeſmen" 
d arc, now punfaally. paid, and tha. n {it i 


na a my mo, 2A, i _ ©, = 


this 
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kis Winter than was ever known, by fo thin a 
gipany of tölerabie actors; ro what can this be 
ing, but to the good conduct and ability of the 
nag 12 { F440 13 R640 * 


la k profeſſion, 1 may ſay without flattery or 
artlality, tllat v hen we eonſider the variety of cha- 
racters he appears in, he is arrived at an amazing 
degree of perfection for his years. 


In private life, when his labours have bleſt him 
with fuccefs, I have known him take more plea- 
ſare in affifting his relations and diſtreſſed friends, 
than the fineft gentleman can pretend to enjoy in 
conſuming the bounties of fortune; but what avail 
theſe qualities ? theſe muſty, moral qualities! He 
has offended, it ſeerns, forne gentlemen z and how ? 
why' in doing his duty ay. mianiger of the theatre, 
he met with an and violent inſult from 
« ſingle perſom in the pit (one whom he was oblig d 
tb order from\behing che ſcents, for his indecent bo- 
havidut there) at à time when he was recei 
oli of che aire i he charities of Kio 
In this ſurpriſe he was compelled to make an ade | 
drefs'to'the' people, and in that diſorder of mind, it 
ſeems, he made uſe of one improper word, that, to 
thele nice gentlemen was exceptionable z, now, can 
ay thing be more likely than to ſyppoſe, in that 


coftfalibti, br forge & was c derade man ? 
K 2 Let 
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Let us ſuppole any one of this gentleman's advet: 
ſaries ſurpriſed | into a neceſſity of addreſſing a pub. 
lic. aſſembly . how few are there out of a- much 
larger body, that could ſpeak, on ſuch an occaſion 
unexceptionabiy? alas! how few; but all the men 
of ſenſe and honour I was acquainted with, thought 
Mr. Sheridan's behaviour (though * wa 
decent and proper. 


However, it was by — gentlemen, it ſeen, 
thought otherwiſe ; and one word was miſplac'd, 
and for that, what had like to have been his pu- 
niſhment ? why he was very neat wanting all the 
ſurgeons in Dublin to dreſs his wounds | O tem 
| pora! O mores | | | 


hes in the year 1722, a of was com- 
mitted at the theatre in Lincoln's Inn Fields, by a 
| ſer of profligate young. men of quality, which ſhu 
up that play-houſe WS nine or ten days but the 
legiſlature. (by. the King's direction) entered ſo 
warmly. into the affair, that the rioters, thought 
proper to make the ſuffering manager ample reps 
ration; and his majeſty ordered a guard to attend 
that theatre, from this accident, which Mr. Rich 
enjoys to this day. 


At the riot in W in 1743, his 
; V 
the 
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the Lord Chief Juſtice Lee declared from the bench, 
it was his opinion that a continual hiffing was @ ma- 
nifeſt breach of the peace, rs of a 
riot. | _ — 


eee 
WT eracious ſoyereign, and protected by the ſame laws; 
Wand 2s our chief magiſtrates are perſons of the 
ee eee 
rt your liberties, and prove yourſelves 85 
en gt our rr et 


29995 : Tam, Si. £11, 


ef 1 2 0 


EO eee 
var opened. The tendency of this early letter, 
un do ſet people right as to facts, and to give. a 
avourable, though juſt impreſſion of Mr. Sheridan; 
{I dare affirm, that within the month, there 
ere as many pamphlets publiſhed as would fill a 
ze octavo volume—bur, at preſent, I dare ſay 
ſou want to take off your ſpectacles, as much 44 


is 7 down my pen, and ſo  (\rithoyt | ceremony) 
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136-0 9: einne IR. 1 
bs ©; R s eg aner 
To David GaxRIck, Eſq. one of the Patentees i 


bee * rene. 
og wet _ October, 1749. 


Kj;i7 , 4 1 hg - # -& - — 
e w + 18 0 3 4D # a+ 4+ - 
_ 
3 a * . 
> ? C4 . P_ e : 3 


"hd tent of the folly ant rudy 
nen 1 was #ultty of in my laſt, unaccounta ly ab 
ſurd letier. - Mr. Sheen brought over with hin 
from London, a ſorry pamphlet, called Advice u 

commencing m „ Which 
to read=anll the ſcandalous freedom 
— Tae with you, gave me fuck b. 
rig broth: edthputi&on of hearr, that 1 Rated myſelf fa 


n tract with tht prey duch 
. ace e fi 


22 | We you 
wy, tral, perſonal love, for yu 


5 af y to conmit that error. 


Mr. Garrick | againſt bis 
he tent tne 


That hege muſt attend all your endeavoun 
am well convinced of: You will do more than e 
mand, you will pzstrvE it. I was only in pain fo 
Pour health—1 well knew that your conſtitutim i 
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not equal to the ſtrength of your fortul, and 
from then, fütal evils may Alk. which I once 


mote beg you tb be guarded agaluſt, W the 
event mult be happitieſs. 


Mr. Woodward, likck he arti wh 8 per- 
formed five nights Murplot, dir Nybely, 705 
twice, and Clodio, and was very: much liked in all; 


I think leaſt in Sir Novelty—but his Flaßb is beyond 
ol ang oe the hind over form. 


I had no manner of acquaintance with * 
muſt own he has greatly exceeded my expectation. 
Mr. Sheridan has not yet appeared this ſeaſon, nor 

will till next month, agfeeable ti the cuſtom of you 
great ones - but Woodward and the new dancers 
bring decent houſes, ſo, that, when our full ſtrenggh 
comes forward, we have the proſpect (barring che 
Cannaught counts) of a good ſenſuun. 


We ſhall be obliged to you, if in your nent letter 
to the royal family, that claim the liberty of your 
theatre - I mean, if any, and who, every play dight ? 
We all know there are an appointed number, when - 
the King, or any of the royal family goes to the 
houſe—The reaſon of this inquiry, is to form ſome 
applicatio to the Lord Lieutenant, to tedfels the 
inſupportable grievance this theatre labours unger; 

K 4 you 


. it is_an \ ol cuſtom here, for gover:, 
ment to pay one hundred pounds a year, for the 
Governor and, his court — and as the theatre roy; 
is now under new management, a liſt has been mad; 
out (L ſuppoſe at the ſecretary's office) of ninety. 
two perſons, who claim a free ſeat in the thyatre 
Frey night, ee demand 5 


——— — — rr; 


1 „ TL I; 387 29 


= 


* * W 89. 10 Cori r Gun, * 


Der Sir, wg £2: VCO 3:56 am "7 
eee los 1, lle 3. 
HAD the pleaſure of damiag ur book * 
from the fair hands 6f Miſs Oldmixon, juſt arrived 
| from London, for which I thank you but parti 
-cularly-for the kind and . anſwer ud my laf 
ne ir LOT, IN an | ee 

ere 1 * „ 4 af ; 
I ſhould . 
n nn FI m for 


=+ 2 mm 4 { [ 
1 + THO #16 
af e een. — — . — 1 
1 1. + 2 3 1757 78 Nan 
„ee 


* 


wes ws, „ #<«,. es +- 


” 4 an GS as 


ORIGINAL LET TERS. 7 
ſome entertaining accounts of that range bein 
Mrs. 5. —, whom you have of late ſo much ſerve 
and honour'd by your frequent Ebrreſpondence— 
but, alas! 4 proftituted body oft be the Habitation of 
a depraved and proftituted mind! 21 wifh''to have 
found her an exception this general rule but 
ſhe | is taking ſuch *abandor courſes here, as ren- 
ders all acquaintance with her impoſſible—I will 
not trouble you with particulars, but think i it the 
duty of a friend to give you this notice, chat you, 
may regulate your behaviour to her I know the 


is pelting you with enſnaring letters, to extort an- 
ſwers to ſerve her own mean purpoſes. me 


I thank you for your theatrical hint—it is FROM 
able to my own opinion—* That induſtry and a cloſe | 
application to buſineſs, was the only chance they 
„had, to raiſe them from the neglect and con- 

* tempt they had ſo juſtly deſerved.” To ſay the 
ruth, I eſteem your hiſtory of your own times, (in 
ſuch a varlety of theatrical fituations} as one of the 
moft valuable of my books ; and find myſelf under 
frequent occaſions to conſult you there. I make 
no doubt, but the ſurpriſing ſucceſs of this theatre 
has reached” you in London.” At rhe cloſe of the 
laſt ſeaſon, an eſtimate was made of the neceſſary 
improvements; which amounted to three hundred 
pounds—when that was agreed to, I gave the'cloſeft 
attention/ to the artiſts engaged. As you did not 
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know this theatre before, the particulars will be 
| ut if you ſhould. attend fome friend of 
yours, who may be appointed our future Lord 
at, 1 will, venture to ſay the elegance of 
— TO 9(tith che» 


©"The auxiliaries we got laſt fromLondon (the My 
cbebs dancers from the opera; and Woodward the 
and Harlequin) prove of eminent ſervice, 
and the profits of this winter promiſe already to be 
Err than cher yet known in this kingdom. 


£25359 


Ny friend George Faulkner has - \* high re. 
printed and publiſhed Mr. Richardſos's novel af 
+ ©+431354 in ſeven; yolumes—and this day in the 
Joutnal he has printed an extract of a letter from 
the London NEWS papers, in its praiſe, in which 
m old friend Poder Young's name and yours, are 
a admirers of that work I have not yet 
read it, but I am prepoſfeſſed in ics favour from ſea 
ricnents of it, which you often gave me in Lon- 
3 
hefote, it vent MO Due. 
ady ils ts 1 
Pech you made l 
e has proved a valuable one to, her I mut 
he .diſpoſed/of chem well, by ſending them 
Ae che beſt. hands in this kingdecm, bus from 
nes aroſe. her advantage, for fem roturg'd her 


wons leſs 
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leſs than guineas, and ſome, moidores—This. book. 
has increaſed your Wen r 


ee Jet me have a letter from you 
will compound for a ſhort one, if it is but 
expeditious—I want to have ſame tidings of Loud 
old Fs at Tom's caffee-bou/, 1 
my alfectionate reſpects to my old fri a 6x 2p faoe- 
rioys agreeable Captain Bodens—1 had ſome hopes 
of ſecing him here, in the train of the Zqrl of Har- 
rington, our new Lord Lieutenant, as I know his 
intimacy there, as well as with. all the prime.no- 
bility of the kingdom—T ſhould think he might 
have ſomething, worth his acceptance—ay, and by 
ſome of his excellent addreſs, touch a ſinecure ons 
this eſtabliſhment—for it is whiſpered here, that the 
preſent Viceroy accepted of this government for no 
to provide for bis friends, —And ſince I have acci- 
dently fallen on this ſubject, I can't quit it, in juſ- 
tice t9 the noble lord, without informing you, that 
1 went to the caſtle on the King's birth night—the 
ball was in the new room, built by Lord Chefter- 
feld, and is allowed by far the moſt, magpificen Zee 
the three Kingdoms. After the dancing 
e Ad fe- 
per, With all kinds of the beſt wines and. ſweet- 
nieqts—but the whole apartment moſt elegantly 


ſed, , and ornamented W 
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ings, ; through Which, was caſt a ſhade like a moon. 
light; flutes, and other ſoft inſtruments, playing 
all the While, but like the candles, unſeen. At 
eichhend c of the building, through which we paſſed, 
were placed f fountains of lavender water, that dif. 
fuſed a moſt grateful adour through this fairy ſcene, 
which ſurpaſſed « thing of the kind, in Spencer, 
pee age pay x fine feaſt for the imagina- 
elow—but after the dream for our runes 
the excellent fubſtantials af the fideboards. 


4 | 
eee | 

2 © Yours moſt obediently, | 

> ; 14] E 15. 3 „ Aonbbes 7. 4 6 4 1 | 

Finds, & Wi | | 

” 14 $ » > * | 

' : — +38 LF T T E R LI. " 881 
-1336 * | 

l 10 the babe. $ x | 

- 45 8 een — — March, 1747. s | | 


: 80 Oz by q ny il „ * 


| Your: laſt len obliging letter ſhould not. 
Have remained ſo long unanſwered, if 1 had not 
waited the publication of Mrs. P——'s Amorn 
which anſwers the deſcription you gave of it, and 
the expeRtation I had of the lady—it is agreeably 


" OR Lge" beauties, and written in 
that 
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that eaſy. ſtile by which her writings are happily 
diſtinguiſhed. | I could heartily; wiſh: ſhe had paid 
more regard to rüde has nat only. milrepre-. 
every 1 in Dublin 2 ſhe 

is ſo determined to be ſuppoſed: a woman: of virtue, 
that ſhe has falſified the fact in which her huſband 
publickly. diſcovered her, wirkt gat leaſt a dozen 
perſons attending him; moſt Sr whom are now 
living here I wandered at this the more, becauſe 
you told me you had warned her againſt commit- 
ting that folly—by doing this, ſhe has greatly in- 
jured her ſecond ſubſcription, and the ſale of her 
ſecond volume But now I mention her ſecond vo- 
lume—pray can you gueſs of what it will be com- 
piled ?—the remarkable part of her life, ſeems to 
me to be cloſed. I am not a little afraid that this 
ſecond part (if it appears) will be filled with her 
literary correſpondence ; if ſo, you will make no 
inconſiderable figure but how will it fare with 
me? I muſt have wrote her many heedleſs letters 
within the compaſs of ten years, which muſt be 
unfit for the public eye—but why do I think of 
alarming you with my fears—-I know your - caſe 
on, theſe occaſions.— you will ſay, if am thing .of 
mine in her bands, will be f any ſervice to HP 
Gevil, let her print it. enn ad 


George 
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» George Faulkner ſent me the new eoniedy, * 
the moment it arrived <=<your good opinion of it 
(in preceding henter) raiſe my expectatzen too 
bighde-cho &rſt ct guoarly charmed me, and gave 
tan promiſe: of one of che beſt comedies I had 
read for many yrars':=may, I will adenit the thres 
following, m be tolerably good hut forcly ſuch 
2 ſſih aft muſt have deſtroyed the whole, wichour 
an acceſs of good nature and partinlity in the au- 
dener I am charmed, however, with your readi- 
neſs to be pleaſed with a dawning genius, and to 
Wr approbation, 


T remain your true Servant, 


LETTER un 


oy way my ga ww a4 


* Ms Rorzexy, at Chelſea, 
- A 26 


Der Se, 


ee chem las h. e ds 


larions, in point of ceremony; yer you know 1 
bent was ever warm in its wiſhes for your welfare; 


and from thence you may judge of the delight yo 


SS n.1 8. 


® The Foundling, 
laſt 


onto LETTERS.” 


Tn i jep —-— 
of your letter, would be more ſtrongty conveyed 
to yon by a deſcription of the grief and diſquiet, 
2 2 nd — — 


of ii.. 


A marriage, thus deliberately, "4nd prudently, | 
entered into, mult be productive of every good. 


There went a few days ago, from hence for 
England; the prompter to our Theatre, whoſe 
name is Harrington, with commifions for the next 
ſeaſon I gave him direction to call on you—as 
he is a welt-behaved, ſenſible man, and my envoy; 
doubt not but you will give him a favourable 

I will own to you, my chief direction to him, at 
that viſit; is to obſerve my nephew Billy 7 
I, aw much afraid he is altered for the worſe: 
be was a lovely boy at four and five years old 
alter that, L thought there appeared a, teadency to 
clumſineſs, which threatened a blight to that for- 
ward ſpring—as the hand of care can do much, 
(which he is now bleſt with under the tuition of 
Your. reverend and worthy huſhand) I doubt not, 
but my fears will be diſperſed—pray make my due 
tenders of reſpect and affection to Mr. Rozbery, 
whoſe 
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whoſe correſpondence I will ſolicit, as ſoon as I am 


in a condition not to remain too much on the 
—— — me pain the 
loſa df my dear, old, worthy friend Mr. ood, givis 
m great anguiſh of heart. I may now juſtly ſay, 
I. have but one conſtant. Engliſh correſpondence 
lee Ahe Larrnas Cibber— who writes with ſo much 
wit, and ſpirit, that he makes me very often go 
late to bed; in order to acknowledge and preſerye 
his favours, his very valuable letters. 


It is impoſlible to tell you the perpetual hurry l 
live in=the buſineſs of the Theatre is ſo much en- 
at thoſe hours, which are called (and 
indeed ought to be) leiſure—what interruptions 
from thoſe idle people, who make viſiting their 
profeſſion | fo far from abſent friends, I can have 
no agreeable acquaintance with myſelf, till the 
ſcenes are changed from the gilded palace to the cot- 
tage; which will now, very ſoon; be my happi- 
nefs:—We are preparing fot that happy change 
and at our return to Dublin in October, you will 
perhaps think me crazy when I tell you, we ſhall 
go into a new houſe, which is now btiilding for me, 
on a plan of my own—you may from thence con - 
clude, it will not be in the common form.—l have 
in this, broke one of my reſolutions—never lo med- 
dle with mortar; but neceſſity compelled me to it 
the houſes which would do for my ſmall —_— 
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too ordinary in the form; and fitting up, and 
e great ones too large, and high rented—there- - 
re [ have taken a piece of waſte ground; and bY 


at means found employment for my money, 
7 . 


1 remain affectionately yours, 


LETTER LIV. 


T0 Corry CEER, Eſq. | 
Dublin, March 2, 1748, 


+ 
oo; 
* 
* 24! 
3 1 o 
- . 


Na letter of mine of laſt year, on the ſubject of 
old acquaintance Mrs. P——, I remember len- 
ſed to yowthis ſhort interrogatory—whaz, think 
will be the ſubjeB of her ſecond volume? I was 

n afraid that thoſe. unlucky men, who had been 
wn into a Irerury correſpondence with her; 

duld have more to ſuffer, than thoſe who had 
4 —— there are few that have been ſe- 
d by her into one ſnare, that did not fall 
mp into the other - unleſs they had our wif." 
m and virtue, for T A me 
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Well; Sir, her ſecond volume has made its ap: 
pearance; and it is filed with ſeveral ſcandalous 
and curious anecdotes! You will be furprized 0 
dare ſay) at her ſtroke of malice at me — but, in. 
deed, ſhe tells her readers the reaſon; 7 cally 
<< ber fool twice fince ſhe came to Dublin—1 did ſo, au 
| « [ will tell you the cauſe.” 


At her return hither this ſeaſon, the ſecond day 
ſhe made me a viſit at the theatre, and among other 
ſprightly things, told me ſhe had no money 
took that opportunity to pay my ſubſcription to 
this ſecond volume—and ſo we parted. I muſt 
confeſs I was unwilling to renew an intimate ac- 
quaintance with her here my fituation—the bal 
neſs of her character, and the cenſoriouſneſs of thi 
place all forbid it however, being ſo much ſo 
lieited by you to aſſiſt her with her bookflls, 
my firſt viſit was to meet him, and fettle the term 
of ptinting and the ſecond, to look over che i 
ſheers; that were going to the preſs: At this ſecom 
viſit, ſhe aſked me for an order, for two to the x 
that night I wrote it, and ſo we parted win 
this ingenious lady, ſaw how eaſy it was to get a 
miſſion into the-theatre—a night or two after, itt 
wrote orders for four perſons into the firſt gallen 
nately happened, at ſome revived entertainme 
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and 1 had agreed to give no orders; hoyever, 
theſe orders appeared in the nightly accounts, in 
the treaſurerꝰs office, and io be forged :—upon this 
[ gave directions to the door-keepers, to ſecure the 
next perſon that came with my orders; reſolving 
to write no more till this roguery was detected 
when lo! a night or two after, four people came 
again with orders written as before] and young P 
his mother, and two women were taken into cuſto- 
dy but upon her inſiſting thoſe orders were of 
my writing, they let the women pals into the gal- 
lery, and kept the young man in the charge of the 
conſtable, till I was ſent for; when 1 came, the 
door-keepers inſiſted on it, that he was one of the 
them Mr. Sheridan pteſſed me to have him 
committed, and indeed, I was a little inclined to 
do ſomething to deter them from purſuing ſuch dan- 
gerous ptactices but upon enquiry, when I found, 
if! carried him before a juſtice, I ſhould be bound 
over to proſecute - that the lad muſt have a trial 
in form at the enſuing ſeſſions for forgery, I de- 
clared off immediately from ſo ſevere a puniſh- 
ment for ſo trifling an injury; and had him diſcharg- 
ed directly Well, Sir—what think you follow- 
ed this? — Why the next day, I received the moſt 
abuſive letter imaginable from the lady, with the 
moſt ſcurrilous lampoon on poor Sheridan, enclaſ- 
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ed. I wrote ſome ſort of anſwer, which I remem- 
ber ended with a reſolution to cloſe all correſpon. 
dence there In that letter I might poſſibly call 
her a fool—it plainly appearing ſhe had behaved 
like one Now, Sir, the conſequence of all this 
appears in her ſecond volume She had been in 
London two years, before ſhe had the happineſs 
to be introduced by me to your acquaintance—the 
firſt day of arrival there, ſhe ſent for me ; and had 
no one elſe to give her the leaſt aſſiſtance:— the 
polite treatment I received from her Father Dod 
. and his family, at my ſecond viſit to Dublin, 
fome few years before this ; gave her a ſort of right 
toa ſſiſtance from me in her preſent diſtreſs ;—as ſhe 
had given ſome proofs of a genius, and as the pro- 
fits of her pen was all her melancholly profpect, 
told her, if ' ſhe could write ſucceſsfully- for the 
ſtage—or dangerous ſatireſhe might get money 
by her writings and in no other ſhape—accord& 
ingly, I ſet her about that ſatire ſhe has printed i 

this ſecond volume — and as moſt of the characten 
there were entirely unknown to her, I leave you to 
judge of the poſſibility of ber ſtriking them ou 
even poorly as they are drawn wrote ſeverd 
of the characters, to the amount of more than tw 
hundred lines, but I could never own ſo much be 
fore (as ſhe has meanly aſſerted) becauſe it would 
have been highly imprudent, as I was then fixed i 


bo a in the Iriſh linen warebouſe—l had ti 
pleaſun 


2 


I Q- 
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pleaſure of an intimacy with you, at that time—and 
| am certain you would have been one of the firſt 
perſons I ſhould have ſhewed it to, had it been pro- 
per for me to own it: She ſays, I once gave 
her a crown, which appears to be the only money 
ſhe ever received from me -a gentleman told me 
the other day, in a late converſation with her, he 
aſked her, if that was the only money ſhe ever re- 
ceived from me; and ſhe affirmed it was. 


Iam above entering into a defence againſt even 
the worſt of calumnies from this bad woman bur, 
1 muſt own, I have a ſecret deſire to ſtand juſtified 
toyou, though I think it is needleſs to declare, (af- 
ter your knowing, that ſhe was almoſt five years 
in London in want, and once a priſoner in the 
King's Bench, for a debt of ten pounds; when I 
prevailed on you to collect that ſum from the no- 
blemen at White's—which you did—and when re- 
leaſed, I introduced her to you to thank you for 
your goodneſs to her, I ſay after that, it muſt 
be needleſs to declare that fifty guineas were the 
leaſt the muſt have had of me in thoſe five years, 
I gave her leave when ſhe wanted common neceſ- 
faries to ſend to me, | 


And now I have diſgorg'd myſelf of that ſmall 
degree of reſentment permit me to aſſure you, 
that J have not the leaſt taint of revenge !—nay, 
KEY L 3 +. © ſhould 


- 
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ſhould be ſorry to injure this fair devil in her beſt 
ſupport, which is centered in your favour there 
is ſome little merit remaining in her yet, which ap. 
pears in her gratitude to you----for that, and her 
entertaining abilities I muſt continue (at proper 


diſtance,) to admire her. 


1 dare fay the tendency of this long letter will 
render it neceſſary, to tell you how welcome your 
ſpeedieſt anſwer will be to, 


Dear Sir, 
Your obliged, obedient ſervant. 


8. You have doubled the favour of e every an- 
1 to my letters, by che diſpatch with which 
you have ſent them. the leſs of your paper, that is 
taken up with the above | ubject, the better; for iti 

a diſugrecable one, and p articulariy fo to 2 
every article of theatrical hews will be obliging 
to our condition---we have great hoales—we k Nan 
juſt got up your Refuſal, and 1 have had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing it performed five nights with 
the greateſt ſucceſs---Macklin, is very happy in 
Sir GilbertWrangle--and his wife in Lady Wrangle 
but eight hundred pounds for ſeven month's 
i performance, is ioo much for the two beſt Co- 
medians in the world, to be given in Dublin. 
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LETTER. LY. 
To the ſame. 
December, 1949. 


Dear Sir, 


You R laſt favour brought me your requeſt to 
ſend you the beft drawing I could make of your 
ſon's friend Mr. Digges; -in order to make my 
ſelf maſter of the taſk, I have waited to ſee him 
in three parts, Jarrizr, LoTHario, and KinG 
Lzar; as to his Perſon, I never met with ſo pro- 
miſing an appearanee! To youth, and addreſs, is 
joined a moſt agreeable countenance---It may be 
ſaid that a young actor's fears may throw a ſtiff- 
neſs over his action and movement, which he is 
quite clear of in the chamber, but that was not 
the caſe here, for ſurely never man made ſo un- 
daunted an enterance as this hero! a 


I ſtood by Mr. Digges at this frſt enterance 
in Jaffier, and obſerved that not a ſingle nerve 
ſeemed difordered ; on the bounc'd——not bear 
me, by my ſuſftrings but you ſball---with a voice in 
order, found, clear, and ſtrong · the gracefulneſs 
of his perſon---and the elegance of his dreſs, great- 
ly ſurprized the audience and they ſaluted: him 
L 3 with 
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with peals of applauſe he went through the 
part with great ſpirit, and gave manifeſt proofs d 
a genius for the ſtage. His next part Lothar, 
though he ſupported it with the neceſſary accom. 
pliſnments, yet he did not appear to ſo much ad. 
vantage from the ſuperior ſtrength of Mr. Sheridan, 
in Horatio. In King Lear he ſhewed his appl. 
cation, but not his zalents for that character... 
appeared to be a weak imitation of Mr. Gazici, 


_ who was ſo juſtly admired here in Lear 


I fear, 838 it will be found (without the 


gift of prophecy) that this promiſing plant, after 


a little while, in order to arrive at its full gromt 
of perfection, will be fixed in its own native foi 


of Covent Garden, 


30 


* , 
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LETTER LVi 
To Captain Maris, at Cork. 


| April, 1750, 
Dear Sir, 1 


- 1 HAD the favour of your anſwer. to my haſt, 
- adventurous letter, and ſhould ſooner have com- 


not ingroſſed me. 


plied with the requeſt you were pleaſed to mal 


if buſineſs and other irreſiſtable engagements, ha 
To 


. 
2 «4 _ 7 « inn 
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To confeſs another truth to you, I had the mor- 
tification of finding by the ſtrain of your long ex- 
pected letter, that any obſtruction, or delay in the 
proceſs of our correſ pondence, would be a matter 
of little concern to you, 


As I told you in my firſt letter, I met with Cap. 
tain Johnſon at Colonel Butler's table, and after 
ſome military converſation, I had the pleaſure of 
finding him agent to your regiment; and in my 
way home, went to his office to inquire after my 
long abſent friend, and there found he was — 
and juſt come from Gibralter to . 


The delight this diſcovery gave me, I dare ſay 
was ſtrongly marked in my letter—and though no 
man in Dublin is better attended than I am, I 
walk'd to the poſt-office with it, and all the way 
was reckoning the hours it would take in the con- 
veyance to you, and the tedious return of the an- 
lwer; preſuming you would not fail to make that 
your emplayment—but, alas | ic found you ſick, 
and after a month employed in your recovery 


your letter bore violent marks of a fick friend—but 


we have not all the ſame feelings—1 always knew 
you to be a prudent lover; and I am now to ſup- 
ay you a cautions; calm friend, | 


: I remain unalterably 
Yours, &c. 


* 
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LETTER EVIL 
To the ſame. 


April, 1750, 
.. My dear Melliſh, 


Y OUR laſt letter brought my old friend to 
me in that amiable form, I had ever beheld him; 
vou appeared there wnaltered ; the man who is (and 
expreſſes himſelf with the warmth of) a real friend, 
has a right to thoſe freedoms you fully enjoyed in 
your eritical, and facetious remarks—You have 
taken me off fairly, I do confeſs it—your wit even 
when pointed with a little friendly facire, will 
always give me pleaſure —reſt aſſured I can only be 
hurt by the coldneſs and formality of the man! 
take, and wiſh to be my friend. 


I am very much concerned at the account you 
give me*of the ſtate of your health—ir calls aloud 
for your cloſeſt application for help. I very much 


approve of your deſign to viſit your native ſoil 
N ler nothing obſtruẽt it—thole frequent ſhocks 


nature are terrible. 


I am to. dine to-morrow at t Doctor Barry's who 
b the firſt — in this city, and was ſome 


year 
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years ago of Cork—I will have ſome talk with 
him on your diſorder, he may give me ſome ad- 
vice; and as he knows every one of any degree of 
eminence in Cork, recommend you to one there 
who may do you ſervice, 


Mrs. Victor is at this time in a fever, but the 
phyſical people ſay in no danger — She continues 
in the ſame florid conſtitution you knew her and 
therefore on every cold, prone to fevers. 


As to myſelf, expect to ſee me improved to the 
ſize of an alderman, with a good round capon 
belly—and as age muſt unavoidably introduce 
diſorders, I was laſt ſummer attacked by a violent 
rheumatic in my back, which fell from thence into 
one of my thighs, and gave me great difquiet—But 
we are not, and will not be ſuch old fellows, as to 
correſpond on our mutual diſorders Tou indeed 
have been in dangerous climates ; but, I hope, the 
air, and fome of the healthful tprings 1 in your own, 
will completely reſtore you. | 


This letter ſhall be followed by one, after I 
have ſeen Doctor Barry; which will ſerve as a 


mall proof, that I am without ceremony | 
Your faithful friend, "nd ſervant. 


i The firſt letter in this Auch is addreſſed to 
this gentleman, then at Gantbla in Africa—his 


five 
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five years confinement there—and ſoon after 
ſome years in Gibralter, brought .on many 
diſeaſes, and epiliptic fits - which made him 
fo weary of life, as to take violent meaſures 
to end it. 


LET T ER Lm. 


| To David Garrick, Eſq. 


e 10.099! May 7, 1750 
Dear Sir, yy 


T HE happy alteration, and ſucceſs of your 
affairs has.ever been the private wiſh of my heart, 
and on every opportunity, my public. declaration, 
And if I am not greatly miſtaken in my man—as 
you are. only in the ſerious purſuit of your ſenſible 
aim, viz, an affluent fortune / It is not in the power 
of ſucceſs'to make any viſible alteration in your 
manner and conduct a circumſtance too frequent 
in life, among men of a common caſt, 
bx 26 3719 

Under this "Rok ſuppoſition, I ſhall now write 
to you, with as unceremonious an air, as if our cor- 
reſpondence had never met with an interruption— 
for this letter will ſtand two chances—if it fails to 


33 there may be ſomething in it that may 
ſome 
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ſome time or other, be ſerviceable to you—and either 
way my deſign is anſwered. | 


1 have now had time ſufficient to look into the 
merits of our two late, unexpected recruits, Mr. 
Digges and Mr. Moſſop, (the firſt from the army— 
and the other from Trinity College) and to criti- 
ciſe on their abilities. 


If you have no perſonal acquaintance with Mr. 
Digges, I don't doubt but you have heard of the 
advantage he has of all our theatrical heroes in 
perſon — he has ſeveral ſeeming requiſites to form 
an actor of ſome eminence; the tone of his voice is 
manly, firm and articulate in rage it becomes 
leſs ſo, and grows unpleaſing to the ear never 
man ſince the creation made ſo promiſing an onſet, 
but he has not gained one inch of ground ſince; 
though he has appeared in Lothario, Jaſſier, Caſta- 
lio, Antony in Julius Cæſar, Haſtings, Lear, Hamlet, 


Plume. 


A man leſs acquainted with the ſtage than your. 
{clf, would be ſurpriſed to hear me declare my 
opinion that he would be a much better actor, at 
preſent, and give more general ſatisfaction, if he 
were not ſo great an admirer of you; for I take it 
for granted. that thoſe we imitate we admire. In 
every part, and every movement, it is diſcernable , 

FLY by fg but 
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but in Lear it was obvious! You will from this 
remark be perſwaded, that he is no cold fg 
. dreamer, no—on the contrary, that looks, attitude, 
ani pauſes, employ the ſtudy of this actor; 
theſe are mighty things when executed with judg. 
ment (if I were not writting to you, I would ſay 
with the judgment of a Garrick) but alas, this young 
hero is too laviſh of his geſtures—and finds ſo 
much employment for the eyes of his audience, 
that they are quite fatigued, and then their though 
growing confuſed, wander from the buſineſs and 
9 of the ſcene. | 


He performed Plume one night, for the benefit 
of his friend Theophilus Cibber—and though his 
perſon ſeemed greatly caſt for the part, his voice in 
proſe ſpeaking is leſs articulate—his ſpirits un- 
equal—and he is the ſecond inſtance I have met 
with, of a man being a much eaſier fine gentleman 
off the ſtage, than on it But, as it was his firſt at- 
tempt in comedy, he may improve there. 


Mr. Maſop has fewer advantages from natur, 
he has great power of voice, it is the right tone, 
and tolerably ſweet—bur at his firſt appearance, in 
he ſeemed a wild, aukward youth, that had 
never taken the buſineſs and propriety of ating, 


into. — Ks had ſeen and admired Quis 
in (that part and like moſt injudicious imitators 


had 
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had carefully adopted the faults inſtead of the 


You will readily believe from this account of 
his firſt performance, that he has mended on our 
hands—he has ſo. In Ribemoxt (in the Black 
Prince) he appeared a good deal methodized, and 
played it like a young actor of ſome promiſe ; and 
conſidering the ſupport he meets with, it would be 
range not to improve, for beſides a large num- 
ber of acquaintance in Dublin, the lads of the col- 
lege are unanimous and vigorous in his ſupport, to 
the mortification of Digges, who ſeems to be a great 
way beyond him, at preſent, in merit; but if I 
have any foreſight in the buſineſs, it is in Mofſop's 
power not only to overtake, but to go by him, 
and reach the winning poſt by many lengths. 


If you encourage me you know how, I have ſub- 
jects for another letter, from 


Your moſt obliged fiend 


92 | fake) to puſh in ſo many of his ſtrongeſt tragedies 
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LETTER IX. 
10 tte fame. | 

” Dear Sir, Y , 
1 HAD the pleaſure of receiving your obliging 
reply to my adventurovs letter, which gave me, ig 
every point, complete ſatisfaction. How I rejoice 
to find that one who deſerves to be happy, is ina 
real ſtate of happineſs. I am glad to hear of your 
felicity in marriage, after a ſtate of probation—and 
though it is ſomething too late for a complemen- 
tal congratulation, it is never too late for a friendy 
Onde. 280 0 = 775 1 | 


Tou aſk me after the cauſe of quarrel be 
tween Mr. Sheridan and Mr. Macklin? Macklin, 
had not been in the city a month, before he ſwore 
in my hearing, that Sheridan was manager-mad! 
and in my opinion, the firſt inſtance he gave Mack 
lin of it; was by agreeing to give him and his wife, 
eight hundred pounds a year ſalary——PFor comic 
actors, without proper gentlemen and ladies to 
ſupport the comedies, cannot proſper. 


Sheridan was obliged very ſoon (for his om 


among 
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among the comedies (which made the diſparity of 
che audiences ſo obvious) that Macklin began to 
run mad himſelf, about marketable fame ! a phraſe 
of his, which I doubt not but you are acquainted 
with, and as a manager, have felt the plagues of 
marketable fame. This furor of Macklin was car- 
ried to ſo whimſical a length, as to produce his 
compaſſes to meaſure the ſize of the type of She- 
ridan's name in the play-bills, with his own, being 
determined not to give even a hair's breadth to the 
manager | This ſpirited action of Macklin's being 
ſubmitted to, was ſoon, of courſe, productive of 
many others of the ſame nature; every time he drank 
oo much claret, he was ſhametully abuſive in the 
preen-room—and at laſt, to ſhew his thorough con- 
empt for Sheridan as manager, Macklin went on 
e ſtage one night after the play, and gave out a 
omedy for his wife's benefit, without either ſettling 
play, or the night with the manager—This you 
now, was ſo notorious a breach of all theatrical 
diſcipline, that Sheridan was compelled to order 
he doors to be ſhut againſt the Macklins, and to 
ve him to ſeek his redreſs from the law, and they 
accordingly in the Court of Chancery, where 
hey may remain *till domeſday. 


I am, Sir, 
Tours, &c. 


"EC 120 
b wy : 
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CEETEKES IX 


To Sir WiltLiam Wors TE, Baronet, 


December, 1 
Dear Sir, * 


Tur real reſpect my heart has been ever fill 
with ſince our firft acquaintance, is too conſiders 
ble (even under the mortification of a long neg. 
lectful ſilence) not to be awaken'd at the ſlighteſ 
invitation from you; which I had the pleaſure of 
receiving from Dubourg at his arrival here. 


It is an obſervation founded on truth, that u 
honeſt mind cannot exiſt without a proper degree 
of neceſſary pride; from hence we are natural 
jealous of our ſuperiors, and lights from them ar 
ſeverely felt. It is not however, my preſent pur 
poſe to be a complainant z but on the contrary, if 
my defire that all unkindnefs may be buried i 
— | | 

As to myſelf, my condition in life is almoſt a 
much chang'd as Miſs D-—'s, and during thi 
receſs of our correſpondence, I have, like ber 
launched into public life, and from an humbl 
lodger, acne: 
m 
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y own building. The truth was, I paid a great 
Wprice for good lodgings; and when Miſs W— 
became Miſs Danvers, ſhe wanted an apartment to 
berſelf. The ſmall houſes were all too bad—and 
dme large ones too dear; and meeting with a piece 
of waſte ground to my liking, I have built a neat 
little box, on an entire new plan of my on; which 
have the pleaſure to find is eſteemed the moſt 
complete little houſe in Dublin; for 4 deſcription 
of it, I ſhall refer you to your nephew Captain 
Wolſeley, who will be with you perhaps before this 
letter, as he goes off this day for England. | 


This, Sir, you will ſuppoſe has found employ- 
ment far all my wafte time, as well as money; 
and this account will not a little encreaſe your ſur- 
priſe, becauſe you know me unqualified for a taſk 
ſo arduous ; however when I had once determined, 
I was reſolute to conquer, and I am now enjoying 
the ſweets of my labour. * 


We have received ſome favours from the Lay 
Walfeley here; introduced to that honour by an old 
friend of yours, who yeſterday at a viſit earneſtly 
deſired to be kindly remembered to Sir. Millan 
Wolſeley. Mrs. TicxtLt, who when Miſs Enuftace, 
was, It ſeems, very near being cloſely allied to you; 
the lady ſeemed to repeat that accident with a moſt 
{enfible regret—therefore, I hope, in your next 
| + {| Sat letter, 


| - > —_ 
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letter, you will not fail to return the compliment; 
we live in the moſt agreeable intimacy with her, 
and her family, who are in a large elegant houſe at 
Glaſſnevin, where we frequently paſs a pleaſant 
day. 


But ſince I have had occaſion ſo often to repeat 
the name; I can go no farther without inquiring 
after the health and welfare of my Lady Wolſeley; 
when I ſaw her ladyſhip laſt, ſhe was in the full 
meridian of beauty. It is pity ſhe ſhould ever 
know the wain—I hope that mortifying time is 
yet far of, 


The entertainments of Dublin were never in ſo 
high a tide as now. We have the famous Turk 
from London, who exhibits at Aungier-ſtreet The. 
atre, on Tueſday and Saturdays; and we have 
four plays a week, at Smock-alley Theatre, from 
all which I have received fix hundred pounds a 
week, for many weeks paſt great doings for 
Dublin ! But to let you know we have more won- 
ders than the Turk from London, we were greatly 
ſurpriſed with the landing of Mrs. H about a 
fortnight ago, who has taken up her reſidence in 
Jervas-ſtreet, and has done nothing ſince her arrival 
but exclaim againſt the fogs and dirt of Dublin. 


I TI want nothing but leiſure to enable me to write 
you an hiſtory as large as Rapin's— am ſure | 
| have 
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have ſubje& matter enough to compile it, but 

ſince it muſt be thus parcelled out, be ſo good to 

encourage me to the work, by an intervening line | 
of approbation, and the ſooner you begin, the 

more welcome to 


Dear Sir, 
| Your faithful and moſt obedient ſervant. 


LETTER. IXI. 


To the ſame: 


Dublin, April, 1751: 
Dear Sir, | 


Y OUR obliging reply to my letter gave me 
great pleaſure, and I ſhould have made an earlier 
advance to the diſcharge of my promiſe to turn 
hiſtorian; if a man in my ſituation could command 
himſelf—Thoſe who are ſo happy as to live ſtran- 
gers to commotions and revolutions among Players 
and Turks, can form no idea of the wild, uncertain, 
dangerous life of either ſtate. ' Plots, cabals, inſur- 
rections, ſabres drawn, produce ſtrange revolutions 
« the Theatre and Conftantinople. 


ax 2 In 
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In a word, no man ſhould think of being 41 
inhabitant in either place, that ſets too choice x 
value on his life. You wilt perhaps ftop here w 
aſk, how 7, whom you well knew to be a quiet, 
peaceable fellow, could think of entering into this 
ſlate of warfare ? or to defend myſelf thus long in 
this danger—PIl tell you-I know myſelf as well 
as my ſtation; I determined very maturely to gite 
no offence, and bear no _—— author ſome. 
where ſays | 


He that bears one injury, Ix vt TES a ſecond” — 


I have been twice in ſome degree of danger—! 
was drove to the neceſſity of ſending one challenge, 
and at another time of receiving one, by compelling 
the gentleman, who had uſed me ill, to that tc. 
clairciſſment, and I had the good fortune to gt 


happily out of both ſcrapes. 


Well Sir, you muſt ſay I have given a very fine 
account of my own proweſs— He muſt be a very i 
Fly as well as 2 bad painter, that draws an ug) 
"Htkerieſs of himſelf, but after admitting it to be 
a bad ſubject the motive that led me to it wa 
only to ſhew you, that from the above incidents, 
and a ſettled temper of mind, at all times attended 

with a ſuitable compoſure - the ſprightlieſt Bucks 


of 
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of the age, have thought proper to let me paſs un- 
cenſured and unmoleſted. 


I ſhall now proceed to a character that deſerves 
the pen of the ableſt hiftorian, viz. CnaxlxS Lu- 


ens, an apothecary and citizen of Dublin. 

My intimacy with this extraordinary perſon 
(whom I am proud to call by the name of friend) 
may, perhaps lead me intg a warmth, that his ene- 
mies will call partiality. /*His perſon is very agree- 
_ablez_he has all the requiſites to render him en- > 
gaging in focial life; he has all the requiſites to 
render him uſeful and great in public life; he is a 
good ſcholar, and to crown all, he is a man of 
virtue. His peculiar happineſs as an orator was 


ſo univerſally admired, that it largely ibuted 
to his ſeeming rites 1 ery — fake, 6 
When he was choſch into ra Common Council 
of this city, his talents were ſo ſuperior to all in 
that aſſembly, that he ſoon grew a leader there. 
And as the richeft body of men in all kingdoms are 
apt to diſtreſs the poorer, it was not to be wondered 
the Aldermen had committed numberleſs encroach- 
ments on the citizens, with impunity. Charles Lu- 
cas had penetration to diſcover, elocution to diſ- 
play, and joined to theſe abilities, the 'greateſt - 


brouneſs of mind that ever poſſeſſed the breaſt of 
M 4 a human. 


2 


268 ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


a human being. From all this you wili not won- 
der at his carrying every thing before him—or that 
his election for the city to parliament would have 
met with the leaſt doubt - but his opponents in the 
city were too contemptible for fo enterpriſing a 
genius; he ſoared at higher game, and from ref. 
cuing the city from ſlavery, turned. his thoughts 
at once to reſcue the nation. He began that attempt 
when confined to his chamber in a long fit of the 
gout. I found him one day ſo earneſtly employ'd 
with his papers, that it exited my curiolity to en- 
- quire after his ſubject he conſented and. read to 
me for an hour, which was nothing leſs than a f- 
tirical deſcription of the political fituation of Ian. 
LAND with ExOLAND. I heard with amazement! 
and when J had expreſſed my diſlikes to it with 
ſome warmth, he laught it off, by aſking my par- 
don for forgetting I was an Engliſhman! to con- 
clude, he publiſhed this work in three or four large 
pamphlets which gave great offence to government; 
and when the Earl of Harrington came over Lord 
Lieutenant, thoſe pamphlets were bound in an 
' handſome volume, which he had the fpirit and in- 
diſcretion to preſent to his Excellency one morning 
at his levee. Thus many perſons have been ruin'd 
by thoſe popular virtues, for which they were fit 
- admired. © | 
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On the day the Lord Lieutenant went to the 
Houſe of Lords, to open the parliament, Mr. Lucas 
came to viſit me, and when the cannon were firing 
to denote the buſineſs of the day, I laid my hand 
upon his, and ſaid, You hear thoſe guns—prithee tell 
me Charles—heve you no fears—he anſwered he bad 
xt, and I really believ'd him, ſo ſecure was he of 
ſafety in his popularity; but in leſs than four hours 
after, it appeared in print that the Lord Lieutenant 
in his ſpeech from the throne, had pointed him out 
as an object of reſentment to the Houſe of Com- 
mons. The Commons proceeded with ſeverity, 
but at the ſame time with a dignity becoming that 
Houſe; and the beſt friends of Mr. Lucas were 
obliged to aſſemble to force him into a boat, to 
carry him to the Ifle of Man, to avoid his com- 
mitment to Newgate---that meaſure was happy for 
him and government, conſidering the outrageous 
temper of the populous, had he been committed, 
great milchiefs muſt have enſued, which muſt all 
have been carried to his account. Fo” 


Hr was a long time in London; if you had 
met with him, you would have found the truth 
of this character he was particularly kind and 
friendly to Miſs D He was in the theatre the 
firſt night ſhe appeared in the character of Indiana 
—and what with his fears for her, and the diſtreſs 


ot the character in the laſt act (which was new to 


him 
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him) and the ſucceſs ſhe met with from all theſe 
circumſtances he was ſeen to ſhed a plentiful num. 
ber of tears ! of ſo gentle, and tender a diſpoſition, 
is the heart of this amiable man. 


Having run this letter to an enormous length, 
am obliged to take my leave for a ſhort ſpace, 


when I ſhall renew my hiſtorical ſubject, by way 
of proof with what ſincerity I remain 


Your indefatigable, obedient ſervant, 


ne oY Oo A ” tc iS Qt 


LETTER LXII. 
To the Counteſs of Orrery, at Caledon. 


April, 1751 
Madam, 


Trave received the favour of your ladyſhip's 
agreeable anſwer to my preſumptuous requeſt, to 
to have the honour to be entered in the lift of your 
correſpondents. 


Your ladyſhip may decline what you pleaſe, but 
-the very letter you have honour'd me with to apo- 
| logize for your want of abilities, proves your power 
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every habit you pleaſe to put on, muſt become 
you —but the Farmere/s cannot conceal the Romas 
Lach! your ladyſhip is the identical Ca/purnia ! the 
happy fecond wife of our Enghiſb Pliny! whoſe 
character is ſo beautifully drawn in the 19th epiſtle 
of the 4th Book - there, among other excelicncies, 
we find in you a a/pofition to literature ! the con- 
ſequence of your affection to your noble lord. 


Your ladyſhip is pleaſed to ſuppoſe my time is 
agreeably ſpent with the muſes! in the early part 
my life I attempted to make ſome court to thoſe 
coy, deluſive, beings ! but with ſo much diffidence, 
and with ſo little ſucceſs, that it ſoon ended in an 
abſolute deſpair ; thus, Madam, under ſelf- convic- 
tion, I altered my plan; and from attempts in 
poetry, made an effort to commence the man of 
buſinefs—and in a ſhort time, grew more ambi- 
tious of obtaining a reputable name at the Royal 
Exchange, than at Parnaſſus! I grew pleafed with 
the excuſe I had acquired for being dull :—and 
could then ſerve all demands made on me for wit, 
as ſome of my neighbours the lords did thoſe 
made on them for money—1 could plead my privi- 


ledge ! 


Thus Madam, having waſted ſixteen years in 
an entire diſuſe of letters, I muſt leave your 


ladyſhip 


54 
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| ladyſhip to judge of my preſumption, by requet. 
ting a correſpondence with an Orrery ! 
Baut as this fertile city is fraught with ſurprizing 
incidents, and characters, a recital of ſome of them 
may amuſe your ladyſhip, and, at the ſame time, 
prove the zeal, and gratitude, of 
Madam, 
Your ladyſhip's moſt 
obliged, obedient Servant 


LETS xt 


To the fame. 
May 10, 


Madam, 


[prxomstD your ladyſhip in my laſt letter 
to turn journalift, and to make an attempt to ria 
my friend George Faulkner: but upon enquir 
into my undertaking, I found the difficulties | 
had to encounter, and the advantage my brother 
Faulkner has over me. 


If two nameleſs names are married, and a third 
as obſcure, and worthleſs, dies, theſe make moſt 
| notable 


IT 
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notable paragraphs in his journal, and would make 
but a ſorry figure in mine - then again though 
chere is a fair promiſe, from the plentiful crop of 
fools and knaves, to have a flouriſhing harveſt! 
yet as they are the growth of every metropolis, 
they are ſo common, that nothing leſs than an 
exatick is worth taking notice of, and fit to be 
ſerved up to your ladyſhip. 


Our publick gardens are frequented every night 
by the ſame ſet of faces, where great regularity, 
and decency, is moſt unaccountably preſerved, and, 
of courſe, univerſal dulneſs is the conſequence.— 
If no valiant captain will knock down a lady—nor 
any. lady cock a piſtol at her perfidious man *— we 
muſt remain in this ſtupid ſtate of tranquility :— 
that ſome ſtrange Lord Chief Juſtice has occaſioned 
all this alteration—his frightful court of Kings 
Bench has almoſt cured our young gentlemen of 
their antieat prerogatives! they are almoſt he 
anized | 


The celebrated Mrs. Vaſington arrived here laſt 
veck - but Colonel Moyſton, having been overturned 

n a poſt - chaiſe, and hurt in his way 'to Cheſter, 

be went off with the firſt wind to him with a de- 
lgn to return hither :—and thoſe who converſed 


* Both theſe ſhocking events lately happened in the public 


ardens 
with 
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with her, ſay ſhe intends to be in Dublin new 
Winter—but I find Mr. Sheridan has no choughy 
ef making her any overtures :—and yet it is my 
opinion he will be compelled to it, and that fhe 
will perform with him. | 


Mr. Mofſop is very near ſetting out for London: 
I heard at Doctor Barry's on Sunday night lf, 
that your ladyſhip's kind interpofition in his favour 
is likely ro be attended with great advantage t 
him, with two very diſtinguiſhed lords, the Ea 
of Orrery and Chefterfield! I hear that your lady. 
ſhip's late letters convey a deſign of your viſit u 
that metropolis and, what is yet worſe, of a mdf 
cruel intention to continue there much longer tha 
your ladyſhip's friends in Dublin can poſlidh 
bear- moſt heartily hope that this report is faby 
lous. 23 1h 


Though I ſhall embrace every opportunity 8 
ſhew my duty to your ladyſhip—and- though ny 
ſtation in life, deprives me of all claim to ceremon 
—yef, a ſingle line from you, will be an encouts 
ment, as well as an honour to, 


| Your ladyſhip's moſt obligd 
obedient Servant. 


— 2 * 
*.. 
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LETTER LXIV. 
; To the ſame. 


May 20, 1751. 
Madam, | 


A N Egotift is a moſt diſguſtful character one of 
he moſt contemptible things in Biſhop Burnet's 
ory is, that he is eternally talking of himſelf 
[ muſt leave your ladyſhip to judge of the ſe- 
erity of my fate, who am compelled to aſſume that 
haracter, in order to lay beſore you a ſeries of miſ- 
ortunes, in which your ladyſhip will be concerned 
o find that the laſt ſhaft is to come from the no- 
dle undeſigning hand of an Orrery ! | 


My brother-in law, Mr. P——---, who had made 
n-ample fortune in Jamaica, where he had been a 
ucrchant many years in the firſt houſe in that iſland, 

his return to ſettle in London, had the honour 
of being introduced to his Royal Highneſs the Prince 
Y Wales, and as Mr. P----- wanted no employment 
himſelf, he very k indly turned his thoughts on ſerv- 
ag meh was the author of the firſt congratu- 
tory poem on his Royal Highneſs's arrival in the 
fear 1727, I was then introduced by the late Ear! 
of 


„ © > OP. 

c 6 3 

* 
7 0 


* * 


176 ORIG IN AI. LE T'TERS. 


of Cholmondely, who was maſter of horſe to the 
Prince, and by the VWalpole intereſt flattered with a 
proviſion in his Royal Highneſe's family :---but an 
unlucky turn in politics happening, relating w 
elections to parliament, which my brother P..... 
(from bad health) was obliged to decline, clearly 
convinced us both that it was time to give up that 
affair this laſt determinate ſtroke cutting off all 
my proſpects in England, I ſet off for Ireland in 
the year 1743, to ſettle my accounts with my linen 
manufacturers; here I had the happineſs to find the 
Earl of Cheſterfield on the real, and my good friend 
Mr. Garrick, on the theatrical throne ; and was gra- 
ciouſly received by both monarchs: the Lauren 
Cibber having favoured me (among others of great 
quality, but much leſs conſequence) with a letter 
of wit and ſpirit, which procured me a private au- 
dience, A a promiſe of his lordſhip's favour: ny 
friend Mr. Garrick offered me a benefit play « 
wbo bad wrote for that ſtage- and per. 
formed the part of Hamlet, which his Excellency 
honoured with his preſence, by which I cleared 
above an hundred pounds: during my ſtay of 
four months---beſides ſettling my affairs of buſinels, 
I employed my leiſure hours in looking into the 
ſtate of the Theatre; and then formed my deſign 
of making Dublin my place of reſidence; I went 
back to London with Mr. Garrick, the beginning 
of May and returned with W the October 


following. k 
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But one part (and indeed the moſt-ſeeming ſe. 
ure part) of my ſcheme was laid by my old friend 
r. Dubourg, who encouraged me with the hopes 
H doing ſomething with what little money I had 
ft at the Caſtle, or by ſome intereſt to be created 
ith a Lord Lieutenant—as I had written ſeveral 
irth-day Odes for him, and as there was no pro- 
ion on that eſtabliſhment for a Poet Laureat— 
f Lord Cheſterfield had returned, I believe ſome- 
ing might have been done: I was the author 
f two Odes during the Earl of Harring ton's reſi- 
Pence, but he was not the man: His Grace of 

Dorſet raiſed my hopes! but by the arrival of Mr. 
leopbilus Cibber from London, on Sunday laſt, 
are not only fruſtrated, but thrown 1 into a ſtate 
_— pan Sh £ 


/ 


His father, eee bend 4 in ee 
t of illneſs, which he thought would end him, 
rote a letter to the Duke of Grafton, the Lord 
hamberlain (which perhaps came to your lady- 
ip's notice in the news papers) recommending 
r. Henry Jones to be his ſucceſſor :—bur Cibber's 
t recovery deſtroyed Jones's hopes of that 
aureatſhip and young Cibber, who was often 
ith Jones in London, heard from him that Lord 
ery had recommended him to the Duke of Dor- 
in ſuch terms (as no doubt he deſerves) that 
Grace will fix Mr. Jones on this eſtabliſhment 

N as 
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as Poet Laureat of Ireland! thus, Madam, am! 
ruined in my laſt hope, and am left without the 
common relief of complaint—to diſtinguiſh, and 
raiſe modeſt merit from obſcurity, is one of the 
greateſt actions of human life! and therefore a 
— worthy the Earl of Orrery ! 


And now, Madam, ah apologies are neceſſary 
for me to make to your ladyſhip for this intoler- 
able trial of your patience, and this attempt u 
give you concern:—for your ladyſhip muſt piy 
thoſe accidents you 'cannot redreſs. 


I had the honour of your lady ſhip's favour a 
Monday laſt; with a letter to Mr. Mefſop encloſed: 
I ſent directly to his lodgings to deſire him 
call on me, and the anſwer was that he fail'd tha 
morning for England; I have ſent your ladyſhip 
letter after him—and tranſcribed that part in min 
relating to him-——as the advice ſhews you th 
Judge, and what is ſtill greater, the friend! 


I muſt depend on your ladyſhip's goodneks fr 
à pardon "on un fs, 


Madam, 


Your truly diſtreſſed, and molt 
Obliged Servant 
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LETTER IXV. 


To Mr. Mossor. 


| Dublin, May 31, . 
Dear Sir, 1 


Tu E encloſed letter of Lady Orrery's, came to 
me in one from her ladyſhip; I was ill that day, 
and confined at home I ſent my ſervant to deſire 
to ſee you on that occaſion, but the anſwer 

that you ſailed for England that morning; I was 
ſorry to hear it, becauſe one half of Lady Orrery's 
letter to me, was relating to you, which her lady- 
ip defired might be ſhewn to you— and which in 
pbedience to her commands, I muſt now tranſcribe. 


(The tranſcript is lat. 


1% Se iy n ee deere 
proved her judgment equal to her friendſhip ; and 
know your own good ſenſe has led you to a < 
onviction of your defects, there is ſure and cer- 
ain hopes of a cure for them. It is a conſolation 
hat you are the rough diamond (as the lady ſays) 
nd that if you fall into the hands of a good /apidary, 
ou will come from thence a ſparkler. 
N 2 Pray 
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Pray make my compliments to my worthy 
friend, Mr. Garrick; his ſuperior abilities, and 1 
friendſhip to me will live for ever in my memory; 
I am extremely glad to hear of Lord Orrery's in. 
tereſt with him; of his lordſhip's earneſt recon. | 
mendation of you, and of the happy conſequence; 
that muſt attend it. You may depend on it, M. 
| _— is the beſt theatrical lapidary in the king. 


Let me here (perhaps too abruptly) give ya 
one piece of advice—when you come out complete 
from the hands of the lapidary, keep that right 
diſtance, that good ſenſe, decency and gratitude n. 
quire; ſince it is a known truth, that diamond wil 
cut diamond; and a truth notoriouſly manifeſts 
among theatrical brilliants; but as I believe yu 
| to have an honeſt and a good heart, I ſhall proc , 
no farther in my metaphor. 


I had ſome. thoughts of ſending (as you delin 
my opinion of the choice of a part for your fi 


appearance, and enlarging ' on the many adyi 
tages ariſing to you from the character of Richarl; 


but when I recolle& your happineſs, that you har 
an Orrery and a Garrick to adviſe you, I have % 
_ to add but the congratulation of 
| Dear Sir, 
| Your ſincere fiend, | : 
And humble ſervußg 
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L ET TE R LXVI. 


To the Counteſs of OxR ERV. 


June 3» 1751, 
Madam, 


[ MUST acknowledge, with a heart full of gra- 

WS citude, your ladyſhip's obliging, ſpeedy reply to i 
ny laſt letter Every letter of yours, after admir- 

Wing and conſidering its true value, is laid up like a 
Wrich jewel in the caſket of a miſer. 


A heart warmed like mine can want no new mo- 
tive to expreſs it - but a late preſent by. the hands 
of my friend George Faulkner, of Lord Orrery's 
Life of Swift, gave me the extreme pleaſure of ſee- 
ing that I have the honour of living in your lady- 
ſhip's remembrance—I have read it with delight, 
it is filled” with hiſtorical as well a critical know- 
ledge, and conveyed in an elegance of ſtile peculiar 
to that noble author. 


I have nothing to ſead your ladyſhip but the. 
new birth-day ode—what a ſtrange return, but ir 
is my all at preſent, and I muſt confeſs requires no 
{mall apology for laying ſuch an unentertaining 

| N 3 ſubject 


—_—- ene 
9 1 
[1 g - 14 * 
A 3 28 * 4 
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ſubject before you; and yet perſons of genius, 
who, alone, know (from the repetition of the ſub. 
ject) the difficulty the writers of birth-day odes are 
laid under, can receive ſuch productions with 


candour. 


I believe I ſhall be preſent at the caſtle to- mor. 
row, at the performance of it—but, alas! with 2 
heavy heart; it is melancholly to have all proſpe& 
cut off, and to remain without a hope; my old 
friend and ſchool-fellow Colonel Dilks came the other 
day to condole with me—he ſaid Jenes intereſt is 
ſo great with my Lord Duke that if a poet laureat 
can be fixed on this eſtabliſhment, it muſt be him, 


In the temper of mind I am in at preſent, it may 
be proper to take my leave—l beg you will for- 
give me Madam—I will write in this ſtrain no 
more, but for ever remain, 


Your ladyſhip's moſt faithful | 
And moſt obliged ſervant. 
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LETTER LUXVIL 


To Mrs. WorrincGToNn, in Dublin. 
October 12, 1751. 


3 Madam, 


Y oU tare long been the ſubject of true praiſe, 
and have received many public inſtances of it from 
the admiring world; but the ſcribbling fools here 
offer it up ſo fulſome, that inſtead of incenſe, I 
dare ſay it is as offenſive to you as the ſnuff of a 
candle—now, Madam, if my praiſe proves the 
ſnuff of a wax candle, it will at leaſt not offend, 
and I ſhall have reaſon to be ſatisfied, 


| The Glly poet in Faulkner's Journal on Satur- 
day laſt, made me laugh; he made you the ſucceſ- 
for to the poor, antiquated Mrs. Vanderbank (who 
often declared, that in her youth ſbe was the glory 
of the Iriſh ftage) and concludes it one of your 
leaſt excellencies to far out-do Oldfield. 


I was one of the audience when Lady Townly 
made her firſt appearance in London; and ſince the 
death of that celebrated actreſs Mrs. Oldjfeld, I 
have not ſeen a complete Lady Townly till laſt 

N 4 Monday 


ſubject before you; and yet perſons of genius, 
who, alone, know (from the repetition of the ſub. 
ject) the difficulty the writers of Birtb- day odes are 
laid under, can receive ſuch productions with 
candour. 


* 
7 
. 
Y 


I believe I ſhall be preſent at the caſtle to-mor. 
row, at the performance of it—but, alas! with a 
heavy heart; it is melancholly to have all proſpe& 
cut off, and to remain without a hope; my old 
friend and ſchool-fellow Colonel Dilks came the other 
day to condole with me—he ſaid Jones intereſt is 
ſo great with my Lord Duke that if a poet laureat 
Can be fixed on this eſtabliſhment, it muſt be him, 


In the temper of mind I am in at preſent, i it may 
be proper to take my leave—l beg you will for- 
give me Madam—1 will write in this ſtrain ne 
— but for ever remain, 


Your ladyſhip's moſt faichful 
And moſt obliged ſeryant. 


BSE EI , . . a; — 1 


r 
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LETTER ILXVII. 


To Mrs. WoreincTox, in Dublin. 


October 12, 1751. 
Madam, 


Y ov tare long been the ſubject of true praiſe, 
and have received many public inſtances of it from 
the admiring world; but the ſeribbling fools here 
offer it up ſo fulſome, that inſtead of incenſe, I 
dare ſay it is as offenſive to you as the ſnuff of a 
candle—now, Madam, if my praiſe proves the 
ſnuff of a wax candle, it will at leaſt not offend, 
and I ſhall have reaſon to be ſatisfied. 


== poo ED Ron F D 


The filly poet in Faulkner's Journal on Satur- 
day laſt, made me laugh; he made you the ſucceſ- 
ſor to the poor, antiquated Mrs. Vanderbank (who 
often declared, that in her youth he was the glory 
of the Iriſh ftage; and concludes it one of your 
leaſt excellencies to far out-do Olaſield. 


I was one of the audience when Lach Townly 
made her firſt appearance in London; and ſince the 
death of that celebrated actreſs Mrs. Oldjeld, I 


have not ſeen a complete Lady Townly till laſt 
N 4 Monday 
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Monday night—You know, ſhe was called ning. 
table in that character, by the author, Cibber, tha 
great maſter of comedy; but I dare fay, even be 
will admit that epithet To by your pal 


- mance, 


After your firſt appearance in tragedy in London, 
I had the favour of two letters from him, in the 
firſt he employed a whole ſheet in your praiſe in 
Andromathe. I had ſo great a prepoſſeſſion of you 
good underſtanding, and his judgment, that 
could eaſily give him credit, though I had know 
him long an admirer of your perſon. 


On Wedneſday night laſt I was convinced tha 
you are a moſt provaking creature (to uſe the Lau. 
reat's phraſe) you are not content with deſtroying 
all our females, but make even our hero's ſhrink 
before you ! I take this firſt opportunity of con. 
gratulation, and beg leave to remain, 


Madam, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 
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LETTER LXVII“I. 
To the Counteſs of Onnzar, at Caledon. 


October 21, 1751, 
Madam, | 


T HE extraordinary ſucceſsful buſineſs of the 


Theatre has found unexpected employment for 
me; but no engagements either profitable or plea- 
ſurable, compenſate my loofing an opportunity of 
paying my reſpects to your ladyſhip, or foregoing 
the honourable chance of a reply. | 


The brilliant Mrs. Woffington is the only theme 
either in or out of the Theatre; your ladyſhip may 
remember in a former letter, it was my private 
opinion that ſhe would perform here, though Mr. 
Sheridan ſo ſtrongly oppoſed it. His endeavours . 
were for the Italian fingers, and operas—but his 
good genius prevailed—She came like his better 
angel to ſave him from the gulph that was opened 
forhim! Her performances, are in general, admi- 
rable! She appeared in Lady Townh, and ſince 
that truly celebrated actreſs Mrs. Oldfield, I have 
not ſeen a complete Lady Townh till that night. 
In Andromache, ber. grief! was dignified, and her 

* 
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deportment elegant. In Fane Shore nothing ap- 

remarkable, but her ſuperior figure; by 
in Hermione ſhe diſcovered ſuch talents as have not 
been diſplayed” fince the celebrated Mrs. Porter, 
whom, I dare ſay, Lord Orrery remembers—ſuch 
commanding force! ſuch variety! ſuch graceful 
attitudes] the very fools ſtared and felt her powers 
in ſhort poor Bland is inevitably undone—for thoſe 
fools (her greateſt admirers) who had not ſenſe 
enough to ſee her defects before, now ſee them, by 


I heartily wiſh 1 had force enough to excite 1 
deſire in your ladyſhip to come to Dublin to ſe 
this actreſs either in Lady Townh, or Hermione. 


I congratulate you, Madam, on the: ſafe arrival 
of thoſe two little cherubims, Maſter Boyle and 
Lady Lucy, the proper inhabitants of that celeſtial 
place; Poor Miſs Barry I hear has ſprained her 
foot by a fall from her horſe—ſhe is literally 
fallen , and doomed like them to be reſtle 

in heaven. I heard laſt night at Doctor Barry's 
that I ſhall have an opportunity A with 
her very ſoon, on her expulſion. 


1 have the honour to remain, 
* 
Your ladyſhip's obliged ſervant. 
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FRET LN 


To his Grace the Duke of Doxszr. 


Dublin, November 7, 1732. 
My Lord, 


| 'HAD the honour of writing to your grace in 
zuguſt laſt, from Wolſeley-Hall, and my good 
now whiſpers me that the criſis of my fate 
near, and that my future happineſs is dependent 


n your grace's goodneſs to me at this juncture. 


In my laſt letter I took the liberty of laying 
tefore your grace the opinion of my friends, relating 

d the Laureat for this kingdom; the abſurdity of 

he long omiſſion, and the inconveniences that have 
tended the Lords Lieutenants, who have found 
hemſelves _ compelled to make good that neglect 

ur of their own private purſes, when the poets” 
ere happy enough to. get perſons of conſequence” 

d introduce them to their Excellencies. Lord 
Mer field gave forty guineas to the reverend Mr. 
an acquaintance of mine, becauſe the Bi- 

1p of Derry was his patron: When Mr. B | 
as well provided for in the church, I was choſe 


AOQc.__ r T2. TS ns * es £5, 
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by my old friend Mr. Dubourg to be the writer of 
the odes. Lord Harrington I never had the honour 
of ſeeing, but in the ball-room on the birth days, 
Your grace's goodneſs to me was fo ſingular that 
it made the deeper impreſſion—I was unpatsronei 
*rill I had the honour of being diſtinguiſhed by 
your grace—on that happy occaſion, my friend; 
adviſed me, as they thought I had ſome parrticy. 
lars ſtrangely fingular in my hiſtory, to take the 
liberty of laying it before you; I was fo fortunate 
as to follow their advice, and your grace was {6 
good to honour it with a reading, and to ſpeak the 
words of comfort to me—after that, I bid adieu u 
deſpair ; ſince it is a noble diſtinction in you 
grace's character, that no man was ever forgot tha 


the Duke of Dorſet had raiſed to hope ! 


The impreſſion your grace's goodneſs has left on 
my grateful heart, leads me to inceſſant prayers to 
| heaven for the preſervation of your health; I wil 
then reſt aſſured that the few malevolent ſpiris 
here, will net diſguſt your grace. ſo far as to ps 
vent your return to the government of this king 
dom; for time, I hope, has convinced them th 
their darts have no points, nor their tongues ! 
ſtings ! and that their former inconſiſtences 2 
other 1 impotent endeavours, will be buried in ob 
 livjon, 


D r SET \ 
FA * BM 


I am, my lord, 
Your grace's moſt devoted, faithful ſerv 
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LETTER LXX. 
To the Reverend Mr. RoTHexy, at Chelſea, 


December 27, 1782. 
Dear Sir, - | 


HE preſent feſtival of Chriſtmas is produc- 
ive of many good things, though moſt egregiouſly 
d ridiculouſly miftaken by the bulk of filly 
hriſtians —You muſt be a lover of muſic—If Han- 
js Maſtab ſhould be perſormed in London, as it 
ndoubtedly will in the lent ſeaſon, I beg it as a 
avour to me, that you will go early, and take 
Tour wife with you, your time and money cannot 
de ſo well employed; take care to get a book of 
he oratorio ſome days before, that you may well 
ligeſt the ſubject, there you will hear glad ridings 
ind truly divine rejoicings at the birth of Chrif, 
ind feel real ſorrows for his ſufferings—but, oh 
hen thoſe ſufferings are over, what a tranſporting 
U chorus ! where all the inſtruments, and three 
ts of voices are employed to expreſs the following 
lage, which I muſt quote— - | 


hd e 2 = 02> 3 


> a > FS 


„Lift up your heads, O ye gates and be ye lift up ye 
* Everlaſting doors, and the king of glory ſhall come in. 
«© Who 
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cc Who is the king of glory? The Lord ftrong u 
mighty, 

The Lord mighty in battle, the Lord of Hoſts ; 

He is the king of glory | \ 

And he ſhall reign for ever, King of Kings, Lord Mi 

Lords. 


How truly poetical is the diction of the Orienui 
writers. | 


Mr. Handel, when he was here, compoſed this 
excellent oratorio, and gave it to a charitable my. 
ſical ſociety ; by whom it is annually performed 
for the relief of poor debtors, and very well, as we 
have good cathedral fingers, to whom this muſic 

is chiefly adapted—the performance is juſt over, 
and you will conclude I am never abſent. As much 
as, I deteſt fatigue and inconvenience, I would ride 
forty miles in the wind and rain to be preſent at 
performance of the Meſſiah in London, under the 
conduct of Handel—I remember it there—He had 
an hundred inſtruments, and fifty voices ! O hoy 


magnificent the full choruſſes. 


But to return to the preſent ſeaſon, and my fir 
obſervation—theſe holydays enable me to pay 
my debts to all my kind correſpondents, which 
thqugh' no great proof of my being a chriſtian, is, a 
at leaſt, an inſtance of my being an honeſt, grate- 


ful fellow, which is a — requiſie to make one. 
1 like 
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I like your lines on the death of your little 
f fon very well but ſhould be glad to fee better, 
hich you promiſed to ſend me, from the hand 


of one of your pupils. 


W 1 cemember I ſent our brother P——, ſome 
erſes on the death of his firſt child -a beautiful 
in': and a great favourite of mine I have no co- 
py of them which I am now ſorry for and, 1 fear, 

Poetry even on that ſubject, was too low to deſerve 
chat gentleman's regard -I have recovered the laſt 
tanza, 


Ye virgins gather choiſeſt flowers! 

'' Thoſe fading beauties ſave! | 
Come? build your emblematic bones, 
Around ber little grave! | 
No, let all roſes ceaſe to ſpread !- 
For beauty's roſe lies pale and dead! 


But let us change our ſubject from grief to joy 
to congratulation on the birth of your daughter 
your new happineſs! and believe in that good doc- 
trine that ſays whatever is, is right { Some future 


mow may perhaps conyey to you my. thoughts on 


poetry in general, which may include a kind of 
biſtorical picture of, 


| Tow: Sir, 
Your yet unknowp brother, friend, and ſervant, 
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LETTER IIXXI. 


To Sir WI Lian Woersrrrr, Baronet, 


024 wr 25, 175 
Dear Sir, 0 


n to you in that envyed place Londos 


ſuppoſing you have kept your defign of quitting 
Wolſeley-hall the baer end of this month. 


ee e er Does 
ber on the ſuhject of the ſurprizing widow—and z 
ſecond with the ſnuff and book, which I ſent by 
Poet Jones to leave at Wolſeley in his way to Lon- 
don—and'no reply from you, —_— 
* 2 he ſailed. 3 


ee bn this long ſuſpenk 
Fire the latter tranſactions of the widow—that 
moſt unaccuuntable widow ! ſure you muſt here 
come to ſome cloſer explanation—or, at leaſt, 
Have wrote to each other—your relationſhip * mul 


* Sir William was at this time privately married to the widor 
— bat enjoined by her not to demand her to live publickly wit 
him as his wife till a year was expired. . 

| introduce 
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ttoduce that freedom and the emergency of 
ur affairs, demand it -I expect to hear from you 
| that ſubject with ſome impatience 


EST TER LXXE. 


To the ſame. 
Feb. 23, 1753. 


Dear Sir William, 


V HEN will theſe wonders ceaſe? when 
at a period? muſt every letter encreaſe 
yy amazement? but what an extenſive piece 
yillainy has your laſt of this day laid before 
ne! Poiſon ! Forgery ! and @ forced marriage! why 
hat a complicated ſcene of villainy ſeems now 
pening to us! the behaviour of that ſtrange 
dow was before (as we uſed to ſtile it) an- 
countable !—but methinks I begin now to ſee how 
is to be accounted for—irt appears like the com- 
ng tree in the acorn! this muſt be a train of vil- 
Iny laid to attack your fortune! as well as 
haracter I ſee it plainly now but what, and 
o, are the wretches they have ſuborned to ſup- 
ort and execute this black deſign ? but we know 
m many inſtances there are ſuch wretches—this 
rings to my mind the late horrid ſcheme laid a- 
inſt Mr. Walpole— you muſt have heard how that 
Vol. I O was 


uct 
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was happily diſcovered by Worſdale (a genius in ſi 
veral ſhapes) who moſt artfully worked himſelf in. 
to the intimacies, and intrigues of the incendiarie, 


and then blew them up !—I wiſh you knew Vr 
dale, or ſome ſuch able perſon to do you that kind) 


office; or if one of their baſe inſtruments could h 
brought over to honeſty, and bribed to betry 
their wicked Schemes, it would be a purchaſe wort i 
a million! pray think of this H int, as alſo of the i 
eminent danger I fee you are involved in! fo 
ſuch people would never have ſtepped ſo far in 
wickedneſs, if they had not well coneerted they 
plan, and been provided with emiſſaries to execute 
it. Think of this—and I beg you will not ſuffer ay 

ſaving thought to intervene at this dangerous june 
ture. Conſider, all is ſtruck at! and thereforet 
muſt be vigorouſly defended !—at the ſame tim 
permit me to hope that theſe ſerious cautions wil 
not in the leaſt deject, or oppreſs your ſpirits—r 
aſſured this black ſtorm is to be weathered ! ant 
fince you have unerring truth for your pilot, de 
pair not of reaching a ſafe, and quiet harbour : bu 
you muſt be active. 


You greatly ſurprized me by inſerting the nan 


V 
of Moreton in their liſt of lawyers againſt you o 
can't ſurely be our old friend Moretcn jult u c. 
made Recorder of London ! 1 


| hat 
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I have preſerved your letters, and I doubt not 
but you have done the ſame by mine—particularly 
that copy I left in your hands of the letter I ſent 


to this famous widow the morning I left Wolſeley 
—it is material! if I miſtake not, you will find it 


ſo—if I am not too vain, I remember it was well 
written——you mention in your laſt my coming 

over into Staffordſhire on this very baſe occaſion — 
there is no length I would not go to do you ſervice, 
much more juſtice! but I hope to hear in a ſub- 
ſequent letter I ſhall not be wanted, you know how 
I am circumſtanced here—my buſineſs is not over 
till the end of May—but I hope you will not 
doubt every effort in my power to do you juſtice ! 
I will encounter every danger in ſuch a cauſe. 


/ IT To ted $, .- 


Your laſt letter has determined me in the reſo- 
lution to write; I now think there is a full ſubject, 
and that deſerves a better hand than mine—who 
knows but we may fight in it too—but ſcoundrels 
are below that honour! and the villains in this 
ſcheme will require their puniſhment from the pit 
lory, or-the 2 | 


In the former part of this letter I mentioned Mr. 
Waipole's caſe, but I fear there is this diſadvantage 
on your ſide—he had incendiaries of the low and 
common claſs in the plut againſt him—but you have 
incendiaries of fgure of ſeeming fortune; ay, and of 

O 2 ſeeming 
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ſeeming charaFer too! yours is therefore much 
more dangerous than his. 


F hope this letter will find you in London with 
your able friends about you—pray think of the. 
tcitor General and Sir Jobn Strange—they are men 
of great ability and ſpirit—bur above all I beg you 
will be careful in the choice of your attorney; your 
fare will in a great meaſure depend on him! be 
ſhould be an active ſenſible man! the examination 
of your witneſſes, and the croſs-examination of you 
adverſaries, muſt all be drawn and pointed in the 
briefs by him for your lawyers ! but, alas! as this 
vile marriage of yours was done in ſecrecy at Col. 
wich church, who are to be your witneſſes ? ſincel 
find by a baſe artful ſtroke, they deſign to includ 
the reverend Mr. Clements, and his wife (who were 
their true ſtaunch friends) and your xephery, the only 
perſons preſent in the information; by that dread- 
ful ſtroke, I fear they have deprived you of thei 
evidence. 


My next letter ſhall contain ſuch original re- 
marks on the ſcandalous charge of poiſon—forc 
marriage, and forged contra, as may perhaps be 
of ſome uſe to your attorney, and the cauſe i 
general at preſent I muſt take my leave ball 
and good ſpirits attend you fear nothing, adieu. 
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LETTER LEXXIL 


To Charles Lucas, M. D. in London. 


April, 1753 · 
Dear Sir, 


Th E return of your friend Harry Cotting- 
ham brought me the agreeable news of your health, 
and of your happy ſituation in London. No man 
in Dublin mourned your miſcondu? and abſence 
from Dublin more than I—but, upon reflection, 
I conſoled myſelf with the aſſurance that, like the 
Phenix, you would riſe gloriouſly from your own 
aſhes! I hope I may now ſafely congratulate - 
you on that period] publick fame has done you 
Juſtice during your travels by eſtabliſhing you in 
a laudable profeſſion where you cannot fail of 
ſucceſs. | 


In my correſpondence with my few friends in 
England (during your baniſhment, at the time you 
was the general topic) I did you ample juſtice; 1 
loved you—and the buſineſs of this letter will give 
you an unqueſtionable proof of it, ſince its tenden- 
cy is to give you an opportunity of ſhewing your 
love to your country, and of exetting that Patriot 
pirit with the utmoſt proſperity. 

O 3 My 
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My friend Richard Griffith, Eſq. of Kilkenny, hu 
within this year paſt, laid out his land and improy. 
ments for the carrying on a large linen manufacdurt; 
in which employment he has happily exerted him. 
ſelf with the utmoſt application; as a proof of i; 
he has engaged fome of the beſt weavers of dunaſ 
to make a laudable attempt to produce Jriſþ d. 
maſk, equal in worth with any imported from Sil, 
fia: this great effort demands the aſſiſtance of even 
perſon. who has, the leaſt ſpark of patriot virty; 
becauſe, by his propoſals, he reduces the prices d 
the Iriſh damaſk to the foreign; which, for the ce. 
tainty of the ſale, could not by any other means b. 
accompliſhed— you will, I dare ſay, ſmile at th 
laſt obſervation—becauſe, ſince the ſubſcriber is to 
pay nothing for his Patriotiſm, perhaps he may tk 
| eaſier be perſuaded to ſerve his country. 

Mr. Griffith has met with very great encourage 
ment from the truſtees, and gentlemen of the liv 
en- board, who are all ſubſcribers; and by a lu 
motion in his favour in the Houſe of Common- 
after debates, and with ſome difficulty, they gar 
him a ſparing vote for one thouſand pounds; t& 
courage his undertaking ;] he deſires only to fee tw 
hundred ſubſcribers, as a ſufficient number tok 
cure him in this great attempt. There vill k 
three ſets of different prices, to accommodate ti 
degrees of ſubſcribers But as no money I 
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paid—but at the delivery of the goods, it will be 
neceſſary for his ſake, to have none but perſons of 
real worth in the liſt—the names that you will 
pleaſe to return us on the encloſed propoſal, will 


we reſt aſſured, be of that claſs. 


You have had, I preſume, frequent accounts 
tranſmitted of our theatrical ſucceſs! and from 
thence that your friend the manager has tranſ- 
formed his little inheritance at Quilca into a palace 
in miniature; he has alſo purchaſed eight hundred 
acres of bog and ſtone about it—all of which by 
theatrical art, and Smock Alley chemiſtry, is to 
be transformed into fine arable land, to be an eſta- 
blihmentfor his younger children. 


I yet live in * hopes of ſeeing you in the me- 
ridian of your glory in Dublix; thoſe abilities which 


have raiſed you to_the emi nt phy{lician_ in Lor 
Jon, mult ſufficiently diſtinguiſh you here; that 


would give real pleaſure to your true friends, (ir 
that great circle) you will be ſure to find. * * 


Dear Sir, | 
| Your bee. 3 ſervan 


- 
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LETTER LXXIV. 


To Mifs PT; 
(With the tranſlation of Monſieur Duclos,) 


Madam, 


= to my promiſe, I herewith 
ſend you Monſieur Duclos—whe, I dare fay, is; 
fine writer in his own language, _ ox on 
* — ROI. we 


LS i AE 


In the mide 6g che bosk ybs· Gl Ed the b 
ginning of the ſecond volume here are the ne- 
| moirs of a young nobleman, the part moſt calcul. 
ted to entertain y I never met with any thing 
| more exact than hisdefigitions af Jove.; nor mats 

refined than His diſtinctions; the character of th 
Counteſs, of Canoples will not fall to pleaſe you; 
-. the. young nobleman you will find to turn out the 
© accompliſhed French Coxcomb he confeſs himſd 
to be; but the Counteſs is guarded againſt hm 
at che dangerous. juncture by the principles of ni. 
tue; and when a Widow by reaſon and prudence. 
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As thoſe qualities are your own, I ſhall expect 
your thanks for introducing her ladyſhip to your 


acquaintance. 


1 have the honour to remain, 
Madam, 
Your obedient ſeryant. 


LETTER. LXXV. 


To Mr. Tazoryiius Cms. 
Dear Tbe. | uns. 17s 


Tur return of Mr. D——to Dublin brought 
me the account of your preſent ſtate of health, and 
parfare—1 wiſh I could fay welfare—but, it ſeems, 
you have ſtill the dangerous part of the world to 
ombat with but if your patience be but equal to 
your experience, I doubt not but the victory will 
e on your ſide I moſt heartily wiſh it, and that we 
may once more meet in arms t Phil! 


| abe dhe i conſole 00 pes the chief tags 
uve of this haſty letter. It is owing to a hint 
— k about you 
t you had fome thoughts of renewing the old 
tack on Mr. 8 —, and of attempting 4% prevent 
{rs. Cibber from afting in aber of the Theatres in 
Londor As to the firſt part relating to the 


zallant, 


; rute behaviour, by your adverſaries, and a cen 
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gallant, I muſt refer that to your better judgment, 
and the advice of your friends learned in the Jaw— 
but as to the laſt—attempting to prevent ber perfer. 
mances in public, I muſt beg leave to demur, and 
to offer my reaſon for diſſuading you from ſo dar. 
gerous an enterprize you know her populariy, 
not founded on faction, or caprice, but on real, u. 
queſtioned merit in her proteſſion, an attempt there. 
fore to deprive the public of ſo capital a part af 
their entertainment will undoubtedly end in railing 
their reſentment; which muſt bring miſchief @ 
yourſelf, as you are to appear before that very ui 
bdbunal for your future ſupport, which can on 
riſe from their approbation— therefore nothing i 
| plainer than what might be right for you to doi 
a private ſtation of life, muſt be wrong now 
pray think of this ſeriouſly, and n of pal 


| pools, ö 6 


een Le the firſt affair of Mr. 
Mrs. Cidder, and the famous Hopſon (her ſervai 
better than I do] knew your injuries but I a 
knew ydur weakneſs which occafionedyour miſconui 
ut che diſcovery of her perfidy l your paſſion for bt, 
your diftreſed circumſtances all combined to dm 
you precipitately into a depreſſion below the di 

of an injured, ſpirited, thinking man; that degens 


rrious world, was ſoon conſtrued into the be/e af 
ALL: 8 reporith 
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and generally believed. I can honeſtly 
aſſure you, I did you juſtice in all companies where 
it was the univerſal ſubje&t—— but zime, that gene- 
ral devourer, has not only ſwallowed your ſtory, 
but a thouſand of that nature, ſince that period; 
how rational it may be for you to revive it, I muſt 
ſubmit to your better judgment, I can only anſwer 
for myſelt—I am againſt it but I once more beg 
you will not think of taking any dangerous ſtep to 
do yourſelf injury with the public ; which will cer- 
tainly happen if you attempt to obſtruct Mrs Co- 
ber's appearing as'an actreſs, | 


It is at all times dangerous to oppoſe the popu- 
lar voice; let me remind you of one inſtance rela- 
tive to the point—When this very lady (your wife 
juſt then) was caſt into the part of Poly —ſhe was 
very young, handſome, and an approved good fing- 
er, but particularly adapted for a fine Polly; 
ſhe had every requiſite' to make the beſt Polly that 
had ever appeared And fo had Mrs. Clive for Lacy; 
it would undoubtedly have been a fine entertain- 
ment ſo-performed—But, Clive was then (from her 
many excellent characters in comedy) in the poſ- 
leſion of the public voice She was diſguſted at 
the thoughts of looſing Poly, and lodged her com- 
plaint—what a ſtorm was raiſed! . but their favo- 
rite, right or wrong, was to be ſupported, tho? 
againſt judgment and common ſenſe, I remember 
| I was 
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J vas one of your friends that adviſed you to gin 
it up- your wiſe was then new to the ſtage, and 
the match, as to popularity, unequal; and ſo the 
only opportunity of ſeeing the Beggars opera i 
perfection was loſt. 


| But I have tired you as well as myſelf wit 
| Adieu, 


* 


LETTER LXXVI. 


To Joan Trcxzur, Efq, in London. 
Dear Sir, Halen +! 


I: is of no {mall concern that buſineſs has pr 
 venaed me from writing to my agrecable frien, 
. y © long ago requaſted, knowing you to b 
in a dangerous place for a man af your ſprighth 
_enterpriſing temper, and one of the Yertuof; bu, 
Allem and Dediq will prove to you moſt att 
tines pray remember you have a large kbrary 4 
- your dne hauſe at Glaſſueuen, and of the beſt ch 
d bod in Ireland. As you had a good faths 
. learnad man, and a poet of che firft.claſs ;, ther 
fare be u liberal admirer, but a ſparing purchaſer 


I om 
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om I have imbibed fo much Iyiſb patrivtiſm to 
cteſt that haſty, ſhameful preference given by all 


e people of this country to the manufactures of 
WT ondon ; if there is a ſmall difference, at preſent, 

1 the commodities, it diſcovers a total want of 
at patriot ſpirit which every honeſt man ought 
Wo have for his country, if he lays out his money 
ecauſe he would be faſhionable, and follow a baſe 
uſtom ; there are ſharpers and bad workmen 
mong the tradeſmen in London ; and you may be 
commodated with every thing here, much more to 
our convenience Tou fee I take the freedom of 
old man as well as an old friend, 


And affectionate ſervant. 


LETTER FXXVIL 
To Doctor Lucas, at Bath. 


N 1 „ 
Dear Sir, * 


HAD the pleaſure of your very kind reply to 


letter, which brought you to me in the ſame 
able light you have lived in my memory - but 
am to conclude from a gentle reproof in your 
ter, that I was a little too warm in ſome of my 
preſſions, or you ſomething too nice. If you met 
a friend 
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a friend you really loved, after a long abſence, 
would not you be hurt by a cold addreſs? A; 
that was my firſt letter to you in ſuch a ſituation, 
was not my zeal natural? ſurely it was—Why 
ſhould I flatter you? believe me every ſentiment 
relative to you came from my heart—a place when 
compliments never inhabit. 


I am concerned to find you are ſo great a complai. 
nant as to be in danger of turning a miſant bropbe 
who are the men that have been ſo inhuman to 
forget and negle& you at this critical junQure? 
point them out; name them; by that means ve 


ſhall ſee whether they are to blame, or you; for if 
we are too haſty and heedleſs in our alliances with 


mankind, the product muſt be ingratitude ; even 
affection, when not contained within proper bounds, 
fails not to produce the ſame effect as hatred, and 
frequently meets with the ſame returns. Thi 
leads me to an opinion I have long fince entertained, 
and am very near being confirmed in, that inſtances 
of real misfortune are very rarely to be found; 
and that in ninety-nine caſes in every hundred 6 
called, the right name is miſcandust, and not mi 
fortune. The mariners ſeem to me to be the men 
moſt liable to real misfortune, and even there mort 
than half ſuffer through miſconduZ—a want oi 
judgment to ſee and guard againſt the coming 
ſtorm, or an obſtinacy to weather it. 


Al 


1 
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All men of an enterpriſing temper, are liable to 
miſconduct; and moſt men of genius who have 
their fortunes to make, muſt of courſe be enter- 
priſing 3 but whether am I wandering? It looks 
as if I was bringing you to the bar of friendſhip— 
to be plain then, and to ſpeak the truth, I know 
it is in your power to make your fortune with ho- 
nour to yourſelf, you are in the right way if you 
will perſevere—go on, and proſper; for if Pope's 
doctrine be true that whatever is, is right; why 
then it is plain your way is marked through ap- 
VERSITY to fortune and happineſs. 


I was ſo very heedleſs to forget to encloſe Mr. 
Griffith's propoſal in my laſt letter, which I now 
do, having an opportunity of ſending to you by a 
ſafe hand. You will find three different ſorts, 
prices and columns, for the different ſubſcribers; 
Some of the damaſk will be ready the latter end of 
this ſummer, but whether all the ſubſcribers can 
be ſupplied 1 cannot ſay. I hope to have another 
letter from Bath, and beg you will write to me at 
your return to London, becauſe I will take the 
liberty of introducing ſome of my friends to you 
there, as the only method left me at this diſtance 
to ſhew the reſpect with which I am, 


Dear Sir, 
Your faithful friend and ſervant. 
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LETTER EXXVIT. 


To Mr. Sprancrr Barry. 


4 Au 1733. 
Des Sir, uguſt, 1753 


%& Since I well know you are an unaccounta- 
ble man (and indeed you have ſo confeſſed under 
your hahd) I will not treat you as a culprit but 
taking it for granted you have a patent for treating 
all mankind with zeg/e#, I ſhall, as you ſee, pay 
my reſpects to it, and follow the real bent of my 
inclination, which is to love, and forgive you for | 
N too 


I have a little yiph that whiſpers me we ſhall 
yet paſs ſome agreeable hours together - but where, 
and how, is a ſecret not yet divulged; at preſent, 
the beſt part of my agrecable, philoſophical hours, 
here, are ſpent in College-green, with my worthy 
friend Doctor Barry, with whom I ſup every Sun- 
day evening through the year; you may gueſs that 
you are often our favorite ſubjet—and ſome late, 
very whimſical accounts of you have afforded us 


matter of ſpeculation; however, you know at all 
events, we are your faſt friends. It was at Doctor 


Barry's 
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Barry's table, I firſt had the pleaſure of meeting 
with the bearer of this letter, Mr. Angelo, whom I 


recommend to your acquaintance, as a gentleman 
from whom you will receive both pleaſure and ad- 
vantage—He 1s a complete maſter of the ſciences, 
and you will find him, in every reſpect, an accom- 
pliſhed, honeſt man; obſerve me, I expect your 
thanks for introducing this gentleman to you, and 
delire you will receive him as a proof of that eſteem 


with which I am, 


Your real friend, 
And ſervant, 


LETTER IXXIX. 


To Mr. DovsLzy, Bookſeller, in London, 


Dublin, Auguſt, - 1733. 
My dear Dodſley, 


M Y worthy friend Mr. Tickell is juſt arrived 
here, and at our firſt interview he gave me the plea- 
ſure of hearing him ſpeak very advantageouſly of 
you. He tells me, Sir Wilkam Wolſeley has but 
very lately appriſed you of my intention to be in- 
debted to your care for the printing and publiſhing 
a work | have juſt finiſhed ;-you have I preſume, 
Vor. I | P | heard 


- 
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heard of the ſubje&t—Tt has ſwelled to three hun- 
dred pages in manuſcript of a quarts fize, which 
perhaps will make about the ſame number in oc- 
14Uo. 


I would have it printed en my account, as I 
take it for granted, you (and any London book- 
ſeller) would think me ſtark mad, if they heard 

the value I ſet on the copy. I ſuppoſe you will 

fix the price at two ſhillings unbound, if it will 
bear ſix · pence more, ſo much the better. I would 
have three thouſand printed off in the firſt impreſ- 
ſion; I dont doubt you think that number pre- 
poſterous—but you are to take this into conſidera. 

tion, that all other ae books have the curioſity 
of the public to raiſe, but that difficulty is con- 
quered already, and not only London, but every 
county in England is full of expectation; as it is 
the moſt unparalelled ſtory, founded on facts, that 
ever appeared lance the creation. 


T ſhall ſend the copy by a ſafe hand to you, and 
deſire Sir William Wolſeley (as it is written at his re- 


queſt) to apply to you for a ſight of it, becauſe it 

may be neceſſary for him to get ſome able friend 

of his at the bar. to look it carefully over, that no 

offence may be given to the forms of law; but | 
| deſire the copy may be delivered to no one but Sir 
William in perſon. The paper and type 1 ſhall 


leave 


do 
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leave to your choice, only remember the affidavits 
muſt be in Italic's. 


I know you to be an honeſt man—and in this caſe, 
I expe&t and deſire, that you deal with me as a man 
of buſineſs which admits of no compliment. If 
you have any doubts about the ſucceſs of the ſale, 
and of its being able to pay the expence of printing 


and publiſhing, let me know it, and I will give 
you any fecurity in London; for my own part, I 


ſhall think myſelf ſufficiently obliged to you, for 
your care and trouble on this occaſion; as the cor- 
reting the preſs muſt fall to your ſhare; that fa- 
vour will lay me under an infinite obligation, 
which I ſhall gratefully acknowledge whenever you 
think proper to command the ſervice, 


Of your friend and ſervant, 


LETTER, LXXX. 


| To Mrs. IXwix. 
Madam, 
I WENT this morning with your brother the 
doctor, to Lewis's to ſee two unfiniſhed pictures of 
Colonel Irwin and his Lady] gave my opinion of 


them to the paintet—I was pleaſed with the Colo- 
P 2 nel's 
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ePs, and think Lewis will work it into a good like- 
neſs, and a fine picture; but I was inſtantly 
charmed with yours; if I did not know the ſafe 
judicious hand of the painter, I ſhould beg that the 
face might be touched no more, leaſt that advan- 
tageous likeneſs, that fine, right expreſſion ſhould 
be diminiſhed, and (as I have often ſeen in many 
inſtances) painted away; but I expect to ſee he 
will improve what he has ſo greatly begun, and 


make it what it promiſes to be, the beſt picture he 
has painted in Dublin. 


I was curious enough to inquire after the in- 
tended decoration of that picture; and how great 
was my ſurpriſe to hear that the fine thinking face 
I was gazing at, that Madona was to be diſgraced 
by exhibiting a piece of lace to public view—l 
beg that your thumb may be encloſed in a folded 
book, and you ſuppoſed to be thinking on ſome 
paſſage you had juſt before been looking at ; pray 
let it be a book, if it is but a muſic- book. 


DoBor Barry was ſo good to acquaint me laſt 
night with the kind reception the Colonel and you 
gave to my requeſt in favour of poor, baniſhed 
Miſs D-— to Edinburgh. Your brother this 
morning mentioned Lady Dorothy Primroſe as 1 
lady of ſpirit and good nature, that, at your re- 
queſt would give her marks of favour and protec- 
£100 


ORIGINAL LETTERS. 213 


tion. As to her merits as an actreſs, they are 
good judges, and will I doubt not, reward her 
to her deſerts; but the countenance: of ſome lady 
of diſtinction (as you know ſhe was honoured with 
many here) would make her truly happy. I heard 
laſt night at ſupper the Colonel mention a Captain 
M——. I would, by no means, have a recom- 
mendation to any gentleman, it might be at- 
tended with diſadvantageous conſequence to her 
as a ſtranger. Gentlemen are inclined to think 
lightly of actreſſes, and often with too much reaſon, 
We have ſent with her a careful good female ſer- 
vant that has lived with us many years, and that 
loves her, which was all the affiſtance we could 
give—believe me, Madam, I am only anxious for 
her ſafety, and that ſhe may eſcape cenſure, as ſhe 
is only gone there for one ſeaſon, to try her 2 
for capital characters. 


Pleaſe to make my compliments to your agree- 
able Colonel, and tell him I will not fail to ſend ob 


Crone to receive his commands for copying Doctor 
Barry's two fine Italian pictures. 


I am, Madam, : 
Your moſt obliged, 
Obedient ſervant. 
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LETTER  LXXXL 


To the Author of the TzirLzr, No. 6. 
SIR, 


1 T was not in the power of the elegant ſenti- 
ments, the well adapted quotations and alluſions in 
that paper, to compenſate for the real regret and 
concern I felt at reading your reſolution to retire, 
80 from an ungrateful public. 


I have read that paper with as much attention as 


Pleaſure ; and eſteem it equal in merit with the 


beſt of the SpeFators and Guardians. 


_ If, as you have obſerved the preceding num- 
bers, were written by other hands, you have be- 
haved moſt maliciouſly to write with ſuch ſuperiour 
force, at ſo provoking a juncture, and to give us, 
at the ſame inſtance, a proof of your ſuperiour abi- 
lities for ſo great an undertaking, and want of 
philoſophy to perſevere and conquer. 


I have the happineſs of an intimacy with two or 
three men of genius in this city; and will not 


doubt their concurrence to aid and aſliſt the inge- 
nious 
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nious author of No, 6, to continue the combat 
with Vice and Ignorance—lIt is much too bon to 
admit deſpair—You ſhould conſider every mortifi- 
cation, and every pang your Vanity may feel, as an 
addition to your Virtue. 


I am, Str, 
( though unknown, ) 
Tour obliged humble ſervant. 


LETTER LXXXII. 


To Miſs Knight, in London. 
Dublin, Jan. 1584. 


Madam, 


] F amongſt the large acquaintance which a lady 
of your vivacity and fortune muſt have contrafted 
in London; you have ever met with that odd being 
called an author ! you may have obſerved, when a 
work of his was going to the preſs, not only his own 
attention was abſorbed in that point, but he expec- 
ted the thoughts of all mankind ſhould be em- 
ployed on the ſame important ſubject. 


Now though I will not confeſs ſo large a ſhare 
of vanity, - yet as I have been ſo importantly em- 
P44 , _ployed 
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ployed ever ſince the arrival of your laſt agrecable 
. letter, I hope it will plead my excuſe for deferring 
ſo long my acknowledgement of that favour. 


I preſume you have heard ſome few particulars 


of the ſtrange ſubject I had to write on, from my 
fiſter P , and others in London—and that the 


* 


ſcene of action opened during my reſidence at Wolſe. 


Iy-hall in the ſummer 1752 —that as a principal evi- 
dence for Sir William Wolſely, 1 was obliged to go 
over into Staffordſhire in the April following to 
make my affidavit, which I did—andreturned thro! 
Wales to Holyhead, and was at home again in ſix 
days—before, and fince that period I have received 
a volume of letters from Sir William, and other 
gentlemen in that neighbourhood, to perſuade me 


to write a narrative of that ſtrange, ſtrange ſtory, 


but from a natural diffidence of my own abilities, 
and my averſion to trouble, I ſhould certainly have 
declined it, if the rational aſſurance of profiting by 
it had not prevailed it found me agreeable amuſe- 


ment for the whole ſummer—and as I advanced in 
the work, it gave me more pleaſure than I expected. 


Your news-papers informed you of Sir William's 
vanquiſhing his enemies in the Court of King's Bench, 
and overthrowing the moſt wicked, iniquitous plan 
for his deſtruction that ever was formed by the 

blackeſt ſet of formidable incendiaries; when the 
book appears I hope it will meet with your appro- 
bation. | 


Our 
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Our city of Dublin, in the parliament winters, 
uſed to be the aſſembly of all the people of figure 
and fortune in the kingdom, who have had nothing 
to do here theſe thirty years paſt, but the govern- 
ment buſineſs, and purſuing their pleaſures—but 
this winter a very ſtrange thing called Patriotifm 
has appeared; and as violent an oppoſition in the 
| - houſe of commons, as ever was known in England, 
to the meaſures of government; which has drove 
the whole people into the moſt outrageous ſpirit 
of party ever known in this kingdom—the conſe- 
quence I fear will be fatal to many of theſe patriats ; 
for the KI, no doubt, will ſupport his viceroy ; 
and all within the power of government have loſt 
their places, and penſions—a loſs, I dare ſay, they 
will have leiſure to be ſorry for, This, you will 
ſuppoſe, has been very detrimental to all public 
diverſions, and the Theatre has greatly ſuffered 
by theſe commotions—even the Yoffington (your 
favourite) has loſt her influence, and has the miſ- 
fortune to exhibit toempty boxes; ſuch is the fate 
of all ſublunary things! Even I am likely to be 
a ſufferer by the accident, for though I am as high 
as ever in his Grace of Dorſet's favour, yet this 
outrageous commorion of ſtate may obſtruct the 
Dukt's intention to provide for me. 


| My old friend Dubourg left this place for Eng- 
land, fix or ſeven weeks ago, and carried with 


218 ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


him a large packet of papers for Mrs, P 
and an Iriſh poplin, as a preſent from me, which 
I hear was ſeized, with other preſents to the value 
of fifty pounds, at Parkgate ; but as no man has 
more intereſt in London than Dubourg, I hope he 
will be able to recover them. I beg, my dear 
Madam, when you favour me with your next let- 
ter, you will, not fail to ſend me your candid 
opinion of my niece Molly P——, who, I hear, 
is happily in your favour as to be taken to Bath 
and Tunbridge, as well as introduced, by you, into 
the moſt polite aſſemblies; as I am ſure ſhe is bleſt 
with an engaging perſon—this great advantage 
muſt bid fair for accompliſbments, without which 
even Beauty has little force. You know my paſ- 
fion for that dear girl, therefore indulge me with 
her picture drawn by you. 


I am ſorry my letter is extended to ſo great a 
length, being unwilling to part with you ſo ſoon— 
_—_— pro x, a 
ſincerity 1 remain, - 


Dear Madam, 
Tour obliged, obedient Servant. 
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LETTER LXXXU. 


To the Lord S——. 


My Lord, 


Yo UR Lordſhip has more than once deſired 
my opinion of the new tragedy of Pbiloclea; and 
though I have great diffidence in aſſuming the 
character of the critic, and reluctance to diſpraiſe, 
yet your Lordſhip's requeſt is ſuperiour with me 
to thoſe objections ; and, therefore, I ſhall give 
my free ſentiments of _ it ſeems, applauded 
performance. 


I think the ſtory intereſting—but it has fallen 
into the hands of a young man who has a greater 
poverty of imagination, and the true poetic genius, 
than I ever yet met with—the plan, (though 
pleaſing, (at leaſt the three firſt acts) is yet ſo ir- 
regular, as to the unites, that it would diſgrace 
criticiſm to make the attack there—and, I muſt 
obſerve, where we meet with fo ſhameful a breach 
of them, as in this play, we muſt have many 
ſtriking zbeauties to make atonement ; and now, 
my dear Lord, let us enquire after them s it the 

propriety 
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propriety of the characters? No—many of them 
are abſurd. ' Is it the ſentiment? No. Is it in the 
dition ? No, by Heaven! for ſuch real ſimpli- 
city of ſtile I never yet met with; who would 
believe that the principal character in the play, 
(Philocles) in the firſt capital ſcene, ſhould make 
uſe of the following poor, low, common proſaic 
phraſe—— 


Then I am glad of it with all my ſoul.” 


At the end of the ſecond act, a meſſenger enters ſo 
like thoſe in Chronon, and the Rehearſal —— 


cc Bright Princeſs, her Majeſty, the Queen, 
<< Hath ſent me to invite you to a banquet.” 


Again with the King and his Viceroy—— 


J wiſh, my Lord, I'd known of this before: 

Had you told me you had no other cauſe 

4 For your retirement, than ſuch an oracle, 
« fE'er this I would have taught you to deſpiſe it.” 

Is it not ſtrange that ſuch wretched, lame, pal- 
pable paſſages as theſe ſhould eſcape the notice of 
a judicious friend? or even the actors, who were 

to ſpeak, or hear them ſpoken? eſpecially as my 
friend, Mr. Barry, ſtands complimented in the 
preface for his judgment in the confiderable altera- 
tions, which, I dare ſay, were conſiderable, as the 

130" author 
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author was his friend and countryman—a young 
gentleman of the temple, 


But to keep up to my uſual candour, I muſt 
make one quotation which would do credit to any 
young author—a ſpeech of the amorous Queen's 
in the opening of the ſecond act 


« We ſhall be bleſt beyond conception's reach 

« Under the happy veil of thy diſguiſe, 

« With moſt unbounded freedom we may love, 

« And give a looſe to every tender joy 

« No dull reſerve ſhall damp our ſprightly bliſs! 
« No apprehenſion hang upon our thoughts, 

« But free as nature, uncontroul'd, we'll love, 

«© When o'er the earth night ſpreads her ſable veil, 
« To ſcreen the bluſhes of conſenting love!“ 


And yet there are ſome little inaccuracies in this 
ſpeech—there are three lines end with the word 


love, and in one place but an en line. 
Then follows 


And in the wilderneſs there is a cave.“ 


A miſerable line, I am ſorry for—but theſe little 
blemiſhes ſtruck off, that whole ſpeech might be 
called true landſcape painting. 


1 preſume, by this time, your Lordſhip plainly 
perceives my opinion of this performance—As to 
the applauſe that was — to it, I have ceas'd to 
wonder 


* 
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wonder after what I heard were beſtowed on Fones's 
Earl of Eſfex, which, though patronized by two 
noble Lords, is ſurely contemptible writing. 


I remain, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient ſervant. 


LETTER L. 
To Mr. Lovx, at Limerick, Manager of the 
Summer Company in that City. 


July, 1754. 
SI R, 


I HAD the unexpected concern of reading your 
very melancholly account of the ſad proſpect be- 
fore you, by the diſappointment of four actors, 
who, as they deſtroy themſelves by their miſcon- 
duct, muſt, of courſe, do injury to thoſe they are 
connected within this dilemma you defire me either 
to aſſiſt you by forwarding the above mentioned min, 
OR ANY OTHERS, 


Now, Sir, to ſhew you at one ſtroke, my regard 
for your welfare, I went directly to the Turners, 


and after fixing on the blocks, I gave directions ior 
the 
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he turning four players for your preſent purpoſe,” 
and have had the names of thoſe you want, Lay- 
fell, Cunningham, Elrington and , fixed on 
the ſaid blocks; by the power of cranſanigration they 
ate alſo inveſtigated with the qualities of thoſe 
they repreſent. You will find that called Layfeld, 
an honeſt; jovial fellow, who will hurt nobody but 
himſelf. Cunning ham's block has ſome comic hu- 
mour in it, and therefore for fear of ſpoiling that 
good quality, 1 made the turner leave it unfiniſhed. 
That called Joe Elrington 1s very like him, a grave, 
majeſtic looking man, addicted to melancholly—if 
you ſhould mifs him at any time, you will find him 
in the chimney corner, looking like one of the 
Stuarts in exile. That called C-—, is to all in- 
tents and purpoſes the very man—He was begot 
by a pedling Jew on the body of a ſtrolling actreſs, 
from the father he derives his dextrous art of deal- 
ing in Kerry ſtones and from his mother his love 
to the ſtage. He will be of this uſe to your com- 
WH pany, beſides that of a good prompter; he is ſure 

to pick the pockets of the actreſſes by trinckets and 
f falſe jewels—but then they get it all from him * 
by his intrigues, le &c. &c. 


Theſe are all under the care of different carriers, 
and will be with you ſoon after this letter. I hope 
to have your thanks for the trouble J have given 
myſelf; and the ſervice they will do you, if pro- 


perly 


224 ORIGINAL LET T ERS. 


perly employed I will be bound for them, che 
will neither deſert nor miſbehave: 


As to Dublin news, I am daily employed in 
cleaning the Augzan ftable, and am determined to 
ſhew you as complete a Theatre as any you ever 
ſaw in London. Some days ago I ſigned articles 
with two painters, Carver and Clay—this agreement 
was made by Mr. Lewis, and I am * n 
with the men. 


Till I have the pleaſure of ſeeing you, at the 
approaching ſeaſon, in Dublin Health and ſuccels, 


Tours, &c. 


LETTER LXXXV. 


To M. D. Efq. 
My dear Friend, | 


1 HE AR, by a letter juſt received from Lon- 
don, that you are in ſorrow. No point of diſtrels, 
in this life, in my imagination, is more ſharp than 
what a fond parent ſuffers by the loſs of a favourite 
child; and ſtill more affliting when loſt by acts 

of 


f 
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of diſobedience, than death—but you will ſup- 
poſe l have taken up my pen to alleviate the pangs 
you muſt feel on this occaſion; having found it 
among the many errors of human nature, that we 
are too apt to aſſiſt our evil genius, by magnifying 
our misfortunes, and making them appear greater 
than they really are. 


It muſt be of ſervice to you, my dear friend; 
to go upon this enquiry—Your daughter has com- 
mitted an act of diſobedience, by marrying with- 
out your conſent, or knowledge; this action, where 
the fond parent is rich, and carefully providing 
for the future welfare of an only child, is a moſt 
afflicting circumſtance; this is granted—Well, but 
though ſome part of your exalted hopes are gone, 

is. your child wholly loſt ? that, is the important 
queſtion remaining — has ſhe married a man of an 
infamous character? a man bred to no profeſſion ? 
If ſhe has been ſo unhappy, why then you muſt 
rake her home to you again (after ſhe has felt ſome 
of che miſery. ſhe has wedded, and is become a 
true penitent) wich all her folly on her head; but if 
ſhe has not been fo indiſcreet, andlwhat report ſays, 
be true that the is married to a handſome young 
man of, ſcience, and a proficient, and one you made 
frequent viſitor in your houſe, which is a proof of 
his having a fair character: If theſe particulars 
ve facts, I ſhovld really be inclined to hope, that 
Vor. I. Q good 
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good may ariſe out of this diſagreeable evil, and, 
after a little time employed to wear out the 


reſentment, contracted by this act of 4; tſobedience, 
that you will behave like yourſelf—a good father ! 


Permit me, my friend, to tell you a ſhort ſtory, 
a little ſimilar to this occaſon: A certain very 
worthy, ſenſible Lord, very near you, had the 
mortification to hear that one of his daughters 
was married to his coachman, an honeſt man, 
who had been ſome years in his family As ſoon 
as his Lordſhip heard it, he ſent for his daughter 
into his cloſet, and: charged her with it— the young 
Lady fell on her knees, and confeſſed her crime 
Her father (with great compoſure) told her, he 
hoped ſhe had confidered well before ſhe took ſo 
extraordinary a ſtep, and fully determined to adapt 
her conduct and future life to the condition of her 
huſband; and with that gentle admonition ſhe 
withdrew, and Jobn was ſent for, who, you wil 
ſuppoſe, appeared before his Lord with all thoſe 
palpatations and tremblinęs that became ſo great 
a culprit—but his maſter ſoon told him, as his 
daughter was no girl, he thought her moſt to blame 
in this affair, ſince it muſt be of her promoting; 
and lince ſne could forget her birth, her edues 
tion, and fortune, and ſacrifice all to be his wit 
he thought the temptation too great for him i 
withſtand, and therefore (added this noble phi 

loſopher) 
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loſopher) I have fent for you to tell you what I 
will do, John—becauſe you are my ſon-in-law, 
think not I will attempt to make you, what nature 
has forbid, à gentleman ] No—T will take a pro- 
per houſe for you, give you two good coaches, 
and a ſet of good horſes, with five hundred pounds 
to ſet the wheels a going ; and let me hear that 
you behave like an honeſt man, and a good huſ- 


I have been well informed this happy couple 
live, at this time, at the upper end of the Hay- 
market—that the man is rich wich a good cha- 
r e wie mmm 
ſix children. 

| you dear Sir, 


Your faithful friend and ſervant. 


I. ET TER LEXXVI., 


To Henky Brooks, Eſq. Author of Guſe 
tavus Vaſa, 

2&6 Auguſt, 1754. 
Dear Sit, 15 "a F 
[ HAD your favour this morning—your ob- 
ſervation is juſt—Party is too ready to oppoſe, 
and 5 to miſi terpret—and you muſt un- 
3 doubtedly 
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doubtedly ſteer 18 char as poſſible of . dan- 
1 | 918, GY jonny 


1 the = RO nad; wle uf the 
ſtage illuſtrated; and that it is the ambition of the 
preſent, managers, to make the Iriſh Theatre vie 
with any that have been, or that now exiſt— that 
it ſhall be their chief care to. ſupport its dignity, 
as a national honour, 


I would not have the word Party introduced, 
or the leaſt notice that ĩt ever peep'd its ugly head 
into the Theatre, becauſe the Patriots, and) prightly 
bucks. will take it as a reproach. on themielves— 
or if not on them, on the late manager, which 
you, as well as I, would carefully avoid. 


1 have taken fo much pains and care (to ſay 
nothing of the expenſe) in the repairing and c- 
namenting the T heatre (which is a thing you knoy 
depends chiefly on taſte} that I hope to ſhew you 


the moſt complete, clegant Merken in then three 
kingdoms. 


| dP 


As there are ſuch great alterations and improve- 
ments in the Theatre, and as the conduct is in 
new hands, I think a new prologue, at the open 

ing will not only be expected, but acceptable; 
and, therefore, I am right in my application, by 

es + + the | Wa 
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way of obtaining a good one. Your polite man- 


ner in complying with my requeſt, adds * 
much to the obligation conferred on, 


Dear Sir, 
Your We . e 


L. ET TE R LXXXVn. 


To Mr. SPpRANGER BARRY, in London. 


| . Sept. 19, 1755; 
Dear Sir, Woes 
] AM extremely glad to find by Mr. Sowden's 
laſt letter, that the negociation between you (which 
has taken up as much time as the congreſs at Aix 
ho Chapel) is at laſt compleated, and that I {hall 
have the happineſs of renewing that friendſhip 
with you, which was warmly begun in 1946. 


I can aſſure you, no people fince the creation 
were ever ſo well prepared to receive an actor, with 
univerſal applauſe, as the good Hibernians of 
Dublin are, to congratulate the return of Mr. 
Barry; and, indeed, as your own terms are com- 
plied with, how weak are all the objections that 
can be offered to your leaving London! What! 


Q 3 that 


230 ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


that your place may be ſupplied—by whom ? they pay 
you a'very ill compliment who ſay that. Believe 
me, as novelty is the very ſoul of all public enter. 
tainments, an angel of a performer will cloy, and 
have the mortification to perform to empty benches, 
if he continues too long on the ſame ſpot; I have 
ſeen many inſtances of this; therefore abſence will 
convince them of your ſuperior qualifications, and 
when they have been diſagreeably entertained with 
untuneable voices, they will languiſh for your 
harmony, and make your return a moſt deſirable 
circumſtance. 


Mr. Sowden, in a late letter, mentioned a ſun- 
mer expedition If that gentleman had ſufficiently 
conſidered the conſtitution and preſent ſituation of 
the Iriſb Theatre-Royal, he would be far from of. 
fering it ſo much diſreſpect, as by that motion, 

If ſuch an adventure had been propoſed by Mr. 

Sheridan, and Mrs. Woffingion to either of the Lon- 

4 don Theatres pray how would it have been re- 
_ ceived? If this Theatre is capable of paying the WF ; 
- fame, if not larger ſalaries, than thoſe in London, i 

has it not a natural right to the ame performers! b 

and 2 to the ſame reſpeds, | * 


It has bb ſaid by ſome weak obſerver, tha pL 
* Beath, Wilks, or Cibber, never came to Ireland n 
they did not moſt certainly when managers, * do 

| | d 
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did they ever go to Bartholomew Fair | for that 
Place and this were in thoſe days in much the ſame 
eſtimation for their dramatic performances ! but 
time has produced many ſuch changes—and this 
theatre which now vies with London, may very 
ſoon prove a powerful rival ! 


I take it for granted that your performance here 
will prove the truth of this bold affertion, and 
give real ſatisfaction to all true lovers of this 
country; and to none more than to your very ſin- 
cere friend and ſeryant, 


TY —S — — - 


, L ET T ER LXXXVII. 

of : 

f. Tohis Grace the Duke of Dorſet, in London. 

f. 

I n Sept. 1754. 
ö My Lord, 


n. a 

4 Thouca I had the frequent honour of amuſ- 
nt BY ing your grace at the caſtle of Dublin, laſt winter 
* in ſome of your retired hours the appearing thus 
before you, demands an apology for the intruſion 
—but if this addreſs ſhould have the good fortune 
to come to your hands in your retirement from 
tha public buſineſs, and ſhould contain the leaſt a- 


muſement, I reſt. aſſured it will procure my par- 
don. 


di | Q 4 | Iremem- 
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I remember your grace was informed before 
your departure, that the management of the theatre 
was in my hands :—the late manager's affairs de- 
manded the loan of two thouſand. pounds which I 
was to ratſe for him—for which his wardrobe, and 
the leaſes of both theatres were to 'be mortgaged— 
and by another deed he ſet them to me for two 
years, paying him five pounds every night of per- 
formance. Mr. Sowden (an actor here who came 
hither with the hopes of being a joint manager 
with Mr. Sheridan) having one thouſand pounds 
for that purpoſe, I have taken him as my colleague 
and thus, my lord, this affair was compleated 
on the firſt day of June laſt—Mr. Sowden went 
off for London immediately to engage actors for 
the approaching ſeaſon, and left me to repair and 
direct the theatre, which was greatly wanted. 


When I waited on Mrs, Woffington to take my 
leave, at her ſetting out for London!] told her | 
thought it for her intereſt as well as ours, that ſhe 
ſhould be engaged next winter there but I found 
the lady greatly chagrined at the diſappointment 
of not receiving propoſals from me—at which 1 
told her—as ſhe would find Mr. Sowden in Lon- 
don, if it was her deſire to return, whatever terms 
they agreed on ſhould have my hearty concurrence; 
I have heard from him that they met on that oc- 
caſion - but on the lady's declaring ſhe expected 
my ſame falary ſhe * from Mr. Sheridan 
(eight 
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(eight hundred pounds) he very wiſely got rid of the 
ſubject as faſt as he could—and indeed, my lord, 
though no man has a higher ſenſe of that lady's ſu- 
periour and extenſive Perit than I have, yet that 
great ſalary cannot be given even to her the fourth 
ſeaſon! becauſe novelty is the very ſpirit and life 
of all public entertainments—and to ſucceed the 
ſcene muſt be changed. | . 


J 


We have din tinged Mr. Barry and 
Miſs Noffiter, and Mrs. Gregory the new actreſs 


that appeared with ſuch ſucceſs laſt winter at Co- 
yent· Garden theatre—thoſe three, with three others 
of the middling ſort, with two capital dancers, are 
all our importation this ſeaſon. | 


Mr. Sheridan ſets out for London this week, 
having employed all his ſummer in the country 
in writing his book on education, and his acade- 
mical proje&t—lIrt will, at leaſt, do him this ſervice, it 
will prove him a ſcholar, and one who * know- 
ledge in the branches of education. 


The Engliſh news papers have engaged him as 
an actor at the theatre in Covent-Garden—but he 
never had any ſuch intention:—All he propoſes is 
to make choice of whatever theatre Mrs.-J/ offington 
is engaged in as he will then have an opportunity 
of reviving the Die the Phedra—and Brooke's 
Eſex—on ſhares they would be new in London, 

and 


BAY IE OY Bam 


U 


R 7 2 


wy — 
E BS 


4 234 ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


and in which they are both of mutual advantage 
to * . | 


21 to myſelf—I ſhall rake every ſtep that pru. 
dencecan direct to obſtrud that monſter party from 
; putting his ugly head again into the theatre ! the 
bord mayor ele (alderman Baily) is my friend; and 
I have already had medals. ſtruck for his lordþip 
and the eri, by which I hope to ſecure their 


-preſence at every performance :—but as I have the 


pleaſure of aſſuring your grace that the monſter 
is in a very declining ſtate, I hope very ſhortly to 
fend an account of his death and burial ! 


That your grace may return in health and happi- 
neſs to this kingdom the wiſhed-for wviceroy ; and 
that I may have the honour, as the eſtabliſhed lau- 
reat, to ſing the J. O. Z£ean t to that triumph! is 
the fervent prayer of, 


My Lord, | 
Your grace's truly devoted and 
obliged ſervant.” 


2 r WIL FL SY 
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LETTER. LXXXIX. 
To Philo Dramaticus. 


October, 1754. 


SIR, 


Inap your favour of the firſt inſtant and tho? 
the preſent perplexity of my ſituation (being at the 
head of a company in which there are ſeveral un- 
diſciplined recruits) would ſufficiently apologize 
for my ſilence to letters from incognito's, yet there 
is ſomething ſingular in yours that demands an 
anſwer. 


There are three gentlemen now with us (two of 
them from England) of ſome promiſe as to figure 
and faſhion, that are come to try their theatrical 
fortunes——as we have them before us—we can 
very ſoon form a judgment as to their requifites--— 
without a good -perſon, and a fine clear, ſtrong, 
voice—all the judgment in the world will avail little 
to form the hero ! but with thoſe bleſſings the road 
to ſucceſs may be ſhort and eaſy. 


Give me leave to obſerve to you that nothing is 
more common in life than for people to miſtake 


inclination for genius! 1 would therefore adviſe you to 
| hold 
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hold up to yourſelf the moſt faithful mirror you can 
meet with ;—if you are bleſt, with the neceſſary e. 
quifites, and the impulſe to this intended enterprize 

ariſes from REAL genius, reſt aſſured you will not 
fail of meeting with encouragement from the public 
and then a welcome reception from the managers is 


a ſure and certain conſequence. 


When you pleaſe to be more explicit, you may 


depend on a proper. reply from _ 
| Sit, yours &e, 


L. ET TER XC. 


To SACKVILLE Bal, Eſq. private Secretary 


to his Grace the Duke of Dorſet. 


. 
1 HAD the favour of your tranſporting - letter! 
- and thank you for the polite manner in which you 
' have. conveyed my happineſs !* but the overflow. 


ings of my grateful heart to the noble author can- 
not be expreſſed by words, nor contained in the 


March, 1755. 


25 eee it is now no {mall de. 


At the Duke's requeſt his Majeſty had fixed me on th 
* eſtabliſhment, 
light 


—_ a Zend. 
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light to me to boaſt my miniature drawing of his 
grace twenty ſeven years ago it was inſerted 
in a congratulatory poem I had the honour to pre- 
ſent to the late Prince or WaALEs on his arrival 
in London, in the year 1728, in which I endeavor- 
ed to draw the characters of the leading nobility—— 
the happy lines are theſe x 


„ A love of learning, and A judgment Cleat— 


*« An elegance refin*d—a foul fincere—— D 
« In one bright view th accompliſh'd Dux R we ſee ! 
« Theſe are thy virtues Dann HEI 


Tou muſt excuſe me Sir, if I am now a little 
vain of my own poetry 1 fince it is the firſt time I 
had ever any reaſon to be ſo—and to think them 
equal in merit to any four lines in the Engliſh 
language ! and what now charms me is, that this 


little drawing was clear of flattery, as T had not 


at the time they were written, the leaſt deſire, or 
proſpect of fee. or reward——nor of coming within 
his grace s notice; and which did not happen till 
twenty-five years after; but Hzavzx, and ies 
good miniſter DoksET, are juſt! Boothe: by 


'T have no news from this NF? ae to 
amuſe you with, but the following ridieutous-ancc- 
dote of that dying monſter party. At our opening 
the theatre we were dreadfully threatened with'the 
demand chat was to be made on us by the town 
for the performance of Mabomei (that fatal play to 

þ 0 a the 
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the late manager) it was to be the firſt play—now 
Sir, my firſt reaſon for coming to ſuch great terms 
with Mr Barry and Mrs. Gregory, was, that ſuch 
popular performers would be followed; and that 
the wantonneſs of party would be ſoon loſt in the 
delights of the ſtage; this proved true for two 
months—bur alas ! they began to be ſurfeited with 
their happineſs—and then anonymous letters came 
to hand to deſire Mabomet—but finding thoſe inef. 
fectual a letter was brought me by a young gen- 
tleman from the college ſigned with ſeveral names 
I. told the bearer nothing but the unanimous de- 
mand of at an audience could juſtify the managen 
either to the government, or in the opinion of men 
of ſenſe for performing a. play which had becn the 
occaſion of ſo much miſchief © and "commotion! 
about three weeks ago that demand came up- 
on us——when the actor advanced to give out the 
play—they oppoſed him and called for Mabonei 
and managers. — Mr. Sowden went on to know their 
pleaſure-- they demanded Mahomet—he deſired 2 
few minutes to retire as to conſult with me he 
then went on to know if it was the unanimous r. 
queſt. of that audience that the tragedy of e 
ſhould be given out? and the ayes had it, not 

ſingle negatiye he than ſaid as ſoon as the — 
could be ready (as Mr. Sheridan, Mrs. Weffington 
Mr. Digges, &c. had left; the theatre), that play 


ſhould be performed----and on Tueſday . laſt i it was 
ated 
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acted; and though it was in every mouth what a 
thundering houſe there would be, it ended in ſixty 
pounds—very few in the boxes—and the other 
parts half full—ſuch are the proofs of the dying 
arty | all the leaders abſented themſelves, to ſhew 
their diſapprobation—but the young patriots pre- 
ſent, encored their favourite ſpeech, which they 
enjoyed; and thus ended this famous, ridiculous 
affair. 

I beg you will preſent my humbleſt and moſt 
reſpectful thanks to his grace for the great hondur 
of living in his memory—Ir is my duty now, on 
all occaſions, to ſhew my gratitude. —Hiflo 

I remain, Sir, 27 


Your moſt obliged, 


+ Obedient Servant. 


* 
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1 BoB T. T E R XCl. * 


IN © 294 12 8 213285 371 
N T Mr. nee | 
O the character of King Lear ) 


| Dublin, May, 1755, 
De Sn | F ili den 

CIO 3 
O 8 me in a . is 3 

office—the probing..of- wounds-bur if I can be 
any way ſerviceable, and contribute to your ſpeedy 
cure, I ſhall be amply rewarded. 


I need not repeat what I have ſo often aſſerted- 
that you have powers for the character of Lear, 
and che audience, laſt night, confirm'd that opi- 
nion, by an uncommon applauſe, which was far 
from partial—you deſerved it from them—but you 
have too much judgment, not to feel, moſt ſen- 
fibly;iyour own defects, vhieh (ai your were. happy 
in moſt of the ſhining parts of the character) 
are only owing to your want of time and atten- 
tion, to digeſt and ſettle arbeit to your own 
ſatisfaction. 


To 
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To begin with you—I muſt obſerve, you did 
little more in the firſt ſcene than look the character 
well; a more firm, nervous tone of voice is 
wanting to ſupport the dignity of Lear, in thoſe 
little, yet important paſſages. The animated, 
angry part with Kent, was well executed; ſo was 
the ſcene which ends with that dreadful curſe, 
but it will be more complete the next time you 
ſpeak- it, as you were convinced of the remark 
made that night, in your dreſſing- room That 
the voice ſhould be broke on the three laſt words — 


« How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is 
ſhould be expreſſed in the ſharpeſt notes of an- 
gviſh; and then the voice broken on the following 
words | 


« To e thankleſs child * 
for when the: voice is [EW ſooner, what is rofl. 


low is loſt, 


1 This granted, we ſhall paſs on to the mad 
x. cenes, were Mr. Garrick is, indeed, inimitable ! 
from his peculiar command of the muſcles ; his 
ſpirit, and well ſettled buſineſs ; with you, there 
was too great a langour, which ſeem'd (as it 
really was) as if for want of practice, you had 
hot ſufficiently digeſted the buſineſs; and in the 


0 vs 1. R | capital 
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capital ſcene, where he enters crowned with ſtray, 
the tranſitions were not mark'd ſtrong enough 
as a variety of vague looks and tones are wanting 
to mark every paſſage in that fine ſcene! as in the 
two following 


<Ay—did Inot, fellow ?—— Ay—every INCH a KING!” 


You ſhould fwell with a pleaſurable found ; with 
as much dignity as poſſible, 'for there the old 
king exults in his royalty. This pompous, pleaſing 
paſſage, ſets off the following ſnarling ſtart— 


Thou raſcal beadle hold thy bloody hand.” 


And thoſe tranſitions muſt be ſpoken as quick a 
lightning, for that marks the. madneſs ſtronge 


than any circumſtance whatever, th 


In the celebrated ſoliloquy in Othello, ver 
there are variety of ſentiments 


„„ This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 
« And knows all qualities with a learn'd ſpirit 
Of human dealings—— She's gone / I am abuſed! 


There, you ſee, if there is not a judicious pa 
to make way for the tranſition of thought, | 
would be nonſenſc—but in madneſs that quid 
tranſition is a beauty, as it marks the malady 


ORIGINAL LETTERS: 243 


It muſt alſo be aſſiſted by a vague, wild, unſettled 
eye; which you wanted, and muſt practice I am 
of opinion, the painter can aſſiſt your face on that 
occaſion— Which I will explain to him, and you, 
when we meet. 


The couch ſcene, and the recovery of your ſenſes, 
were happily expreſſedſo that if the criticks 
ſhould not allow you to be the beſt mad actor, you 
muſt content yourſelf with being one of the moſt 
rational actors, living. 


Your manner of expreſſing the tranſports of 
Lear, in the laſt ſcene, at the reſtoration, was 
extremely well executed. 


cannot, at a ſafer 8 take my leave of 
this dangerous ſubject, and ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Your ſincere friend, 


And ſervant. 
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LIET-TER. Nen. 


To the Rev. Mr. RornERY, at Chelſea. 


Dublin, October, 1755, 
Dear Sir, | 


[ AM quite unſatisfied with myſelf, in regard 
to my behaviour to you—T think the very friendly 
favours you conferred on us, when in London, 
deferve greater acknowledgments than I had either 
leiſure, or attention to make you; 1 muſt, there- 
fore, depend on your good-nature for a pardon for 


all omiſſions—I retain a grateful ſenſe of your 
favours ;- and beg you to reſt aſſured that nothing Wil * 
wou'd give me greater pleaſure than an opportunity t 
to prove it, by more than words. ; 
| 0 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe the eaſe, and pleaſut Wiſh ta 

with which my poor wife performed that long vc 
journey, conſidering. the bad condition, and 1 fat 
unpromiſing hope of ſuch an happineſs ; ſhe w #1) 
fo frequently diſtreſſed at our ſiſter P——'s, ch this 
the thoughts of the fatigues of the journey gui nel: 

me great diſquiet; but my fears diſperſed a her 


the firſt day — the eaſineſs of the poſt chaiſe git 
her — after going forty- three miles im 
. ſucceſin 
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ſucceſſive days, ſhe was walking in the gardens at 
Molſeley- ball on the fourth morning, with the ſame 
eaſe and compoſure that you ſaw her on her beſt 
mornings at Chelſea—We lay two nights at 
Welſeley ; when, after a journey of ſeventy miles 
more, we reached Parkgate, and our own houſe, 
in Dublin, the ninth day from our leaving Lon- 
don; this was wonderful! but I have ſtill a 
greater to relate We ſailed from Parkgate, at 
noon, with a wind · quite fair, but fo ſurious as to 
be able to carry us into the port of Dublin in 
twelve hours In the morning, our captain was too 
wiſe to run too near the lee. ſhore, as the tide would 
not ſerve to carry us over Dublin bar, *till ten 
o'clock ; all our fails were taken down, and we 
lay tumbling in a mountainous ſea, equal to the 
Bay of Biſcay ; all our bottles, glaſſes, and every 
thing brittle, in all the cabbins, were daſhed to 
pieces; which, with the pewter, and knives and 
forks, made horrid muſic to this dreadful enter- 
tainment ! All perſons on board, even ſailors, - 
were ſick; all but my poor wife! who was leſs 
fatigued, and appeared ſo, after it was over, than 
any of the young women in the ſhip! was not 
this amazingly providential? becauſe violent ſick- 
neſs, in her ſad condition, muſt have threatened 
her with death, . 95 


| 
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We opened the Theatre on Wedneſday the 


firſt of this inſtant, and have performed a few 
plays, all in peace; this gives us a fair and un- 
expected proſpect. Who knows but fortune may be 
wearied out with frowning on me, and I may, at 
laſt, creep into the circle of her favorites ! 


I remain, (with the moſt affectionate regard fn 
my ſiſter Rothery) | 
Dear Sir, 
Your- obliged friend and ſervant, 


LETTER XCIll. 


To Maſter W. P. P. at Eaton-School. 


Dublin, October, 1753. 
My dear Nephew,. . 


E enjoyed many happy hours together, 

laſt ſummer, in London, to our mutual fatisfac- 
tion: I had ſome grave. hints given me, that the 

freedoms with which we lived, introduced frequen 

familiarities that no way ſuited our years—it might 

be ſo. It is very much in the power of ever) 

formal ſenior to preſerve his dignity ; but I chuk 

rather to make a facrifice of bat, than of tit 


pleaſures I enjoyed in the paſtimes and follies d 
| innocem 
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innocent youth ! I moſt heartily pity the man that 
cannot deſcend to trifle; but I am, perhaps, ſome- 
what ſingular, in that particular, for I declare I 
find more real delight in the infant ideas of 
very young people of a promiſing genius, than in 
the converſations of men and women, ſome very 
few excepted. 


But let not thoſe fooleries, which we indulged 
in, when together, appear againſt us on paper 
Let us now converſe like gentlemen—and don't 
ſuſpe& me of jeſting with you, or flattery, when 
I tell you it will be very much your own fault if 
you are not a complete gentleman—God has been 
bountiful in his gifts, and your education has 
been well attended to; for which you have obliga- 
tions to the Reverend Mr. Rothery (your uncle) 
for his care and attention, to prepare you for that 
great ſeminary of which you are now a member 
All I have to recommend is, a conſtant application 
to Engliſh oratory, by that I mean an accurate, 
and critical knowledge of the Engliſh language 
its harmony, copiouſneſs, and variety of expreſ- 
ion, are not to be acquired without much ap- 
plication, You ſhould alſo go into the practice of 
fencing, and dancing, which will be attended with 
many advantages. Your early knowledge in the 
vegetable world, and your progreſs in the character 
of the floriſt, is very laudable ; but as you have a 
R 4 | natural 
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natural baſhfulneſs, and a reluRance to company, 


and the public eye, it is very neceſſary to begin to 
- convince you, that your life is not to be waſted 


in obſcurity, and in the purſuit of a butterfly. 


But above all, I am charmed to find you pol. 
ſeſſed of an open, honeſt, generous heart ; that is 
the only 5 on which your future happineſs can 
be founded—never let the follies of youth infect 
your morals ; conſtantly adhere to ruth, and no. 
thing can ever injure you; and ſince I am turned 
preacher, indulge me, my dear boy, with on 
caution more, which is, to avoid contracting: 
liking to wine—ill habits are hard to conquet- 
and, in your florid habit of body, a too n 
of wine would be dangerous. 


- T wiſh it was in my power to prevail on you, 
and my dear Molly, to turn advocates for in 
ation; but I hope the happy return of your fathe 
will bring that neceſſary work to bear—l think! 
can depend on his known good ſenſe not to ſuffr 
three ſuch children to run the hazard of falling 
a prey to that cruel diſeaſe, by which he la 
his firſt, 


I have done—and to tell you the truth, I ſl 
think the time very long 'cill I have another rambl 
with you—it muſt be an annual frolic—and 
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year I miſs that happineſs will bring ſorrow on its | 
back: Lou are often in my mind, and the 
agreeable impreſſion you have made there, affords 

a ſatisfactory pleaſure ro, 


' 


Your truly affectionate Uncle. 


P. S. Since I wrote the above (waiting for a frank) 
your letter, directed to Molſeicy- ball, came to hand: 

the delay was occaſioned by Sir William's being 
from home at ſome horſe race -I got Mr. Sheri- 
dan's letter encloſed in your merry Epiſtle —it 
made me laugh heartily, which I have been long 
a ſtranger to thank you for the extracts 
from B—'s letter; ſhe is a complete negro when 

| ſhe writes or ſpeaks give my love to your 
mother, and thoſe two agreeable girls you call 
ſiſters—once more adieu write to me often, my 
dear Billy—if any good news arrives from the 
Weſt- Indies, give it wings to fly hither. 
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I. ET T E R xc. 


To Mis P—_— 
( With a copy of verſes encloſed, which are bot.) 


November, I755, 
My dear Neice, | N 


Is OULD prove myſelf a very unwelcome, 
as well as an unfaſhionable correſpondent, if my 
firſt addreſs to a very fine young lady, were not 
made to her beauty now, I am apprehenſive our 
graver and wiſer friends will call this feeding your 
yanity—if they do I muſt differ from them in 
opinion] think a lovely young lady, of your age, 
may be permitted to have ſome little conſciouſneſs 
of her treaſure, that ſhe may know how to ſet a 
proper yalue on it. 


All men pay the tribute due to beauty! the 
lady therefore ſo dangerouſly circumſtanced, ſhould 
be ſo uſed to common-place admiration, as to diſre- 

rd what ſhe is ſure to meet with from every one 
—and that I take to be the beſt ſecurity againſt 
particulars! and the miſchiefs that attend falling 
into love improperly on the female ſide ; and by 
that means being unhappily married ! 


But 
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But natural good ſenſe, improved by a polite - 
education (both which you are in the poſſeſſion of) 
is the beſt ſecurity againſt thoſe impending dangers. 
Beauty without accompliſhments is of little worth; 
for if we look into hiſtory we ſhall find that the 
women who have made the greateſt figure in the 
world, and have captivated and governed the great- 
eſt heroes in it, were not beauties! they are cele- 
brated for their accomph/bments ! and agreeable in 
their perſons; of this we ſee daily proofs, that the 


women plain in their perſon, but bleſt with good 
ſenſe, good nature, and a polite education, will not 


only captivate more hearts, but her reign will be 
happy and laſting! while the peeviſþ beauty, who 
depends upon the charms of her face alone, will 


meet with neglect, and contempt, even from thoſe: 
who were once her greateſt admirers ! | 


I have dwelt longer on this point, to ſhew you, 
my dear neice, the advantages that are before you; 
which time, and a cloſe application on your part, 
will make your own. 


But before I part with my deareſt Polly, and this 
ſubje&—T muſt prove myſelf your true friend, by 
laying before you a complaint which was made to 
me, when in London, by one, who I know loves 
you leſt, and has your welfare moſt at heart 
Her fear, that there will be two dreadful bars ta 
your ever being an accompliſhed beauty ! that you 


£6 are ; 
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c are likely to want good health, and good nature l 
Your ill ſtate of health is a misfortune which we 
all lament ; but if, from any perverſeneſs in your 
temper, you oppoſe thoſe methods your phyſician 

directs for its re-eſtabliſhment, you will convert 
that into a fault, which would otherwiſe only 
have been your misfortune—you will not only 
loſe the only chance that bids fair for your re. 
covery, but will incur the danger of forfeiting 
that compaſſion which a docile and yielding dif. 
| Poſition never fails to require, and which is in. 
deed the ſovereign balm of life; whilſt the whole 
amount of your gains will be a temporary indul. 
gence, followed by ſelf- reproach, that will add 
gaul to the bitterneſs of ſorrow. I ſhall con. 
clude this diſagreeable part of my letter with the 
following truths, which I muſt beg you to be- 
'lieve eternal, and, to keep them for ever in your 
mind, viz. that there can be no BEAuTY without 
HEALTH—and no real happineſs without coo- 
NATURE |! 


Ao WH K® — UE HEE... 


Before I leave my dear girl, I muſt inſiſt on your 
writing me a letter very ſoon : As alſo that you 
do not apply to books, or call in the aſſiſtance of 
any friend :—conſult your own dear heart—and 
then give me your thoughts in their own dreſs— 
fear nothing—I am ready to give allowances for 


more errors than, I dare fay, you will commit— 
| | that 
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that is the only way to compenſate: abſence from 
thoſe we love, and to give pleaſure to your, 


Affectionate, I 


Beauteous creator of the tender heart ! 
Is there no world where friends ſhall never part? 


CET TEA DET; 


To his Grace the Duke of Doxstzr, in London: | 


My Lord, 
November, 1775. 


Wi EN I had the honour of taking my 
leave of your Grace in London, the polite manner 


with which you permitted me to be in the liſt of 
your correſpondents has dwelt ever ſince in my 
thoughts; and I ſhall not fail to enjoy that honour 
as often as my fear of becoming troubleſome will 
let me. I 


As to the theatrical ſtate, I have nothing to lay 
before your Grace but troubles, the cold reception 
Mr. Arne's propoſals, for three Engliſh operas, met 
with the fickneſs of thoſe he called his capital 
lingerz—and the tedious delay, and indiſpoſition 

| of 
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of Mr. Moſſop, when both the operas and he were 
to have appeared long before this time; theſe are 
accidents which have thrown a dull face on the af. 
fairs of the theatre; and for the political ſtate, 
I preſume your Grace 1s well informed from the 
ableſt hands. I went, one of the early days, to the 
Houſe of Commons, where I had the plealure of 
ſeeing the appearance of peace and good humour in 
every face! and thus, my Lord, ſtands the hiſtory 
of popular patriciiſm from the begining of time. 
All grievances are redreſſed, when ſuch patriots are pro- 
vided for! at leaſt, till a new fer are engaged! Com- 
ing from the Houſe of Con imons, the other day, 
with a gentleman—one of the news-men met us in 
full cry with papers, one of which he offered us, 
calling it the Grievances of Ireland] ſays I © be 
<< gone. fellow--all grievances are now redreſſed”---the 
man replyed very a by G4, mabter, 1 
am very ſorry jor it. 


The politicians of this city have biden dead 
theſe ten days paſt on the merits of the W2xford 
election, at the bar of the Houſe of Commons—and 
the houſe has been crouded every day with both 
 ſexes——and to entertain the ladies politely, ! 

heard the celebrated Colonel Arſdale ſay, in a ſpecc 
of his on the converts who poll'd at that election, 
againſt whom there were many debates - that for 
his * he eſteemed the convert who married: 


proteſtan 
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proteftant wife, much more than the protęſtant who 
married a papiſt wife; for, though he could not be 
ſaid to take popery by the head, yet be certainly took 
it by the tail. I preſume your Grace knows that 
Ram and Lee were the two contending candidates; 
upon which another wit, or rather quibbler, 
aſked his friends at the coffee-houſe © well were 
any of you at the battle of Ram-i-lee, yeſterday ?” 
This famous battle ended laſt night in favour of 
Colonel *. che petitioner, by a majority of nine. 


But to return to my province Ny Lord 
Liewenant gave us the honour of pa 


the theatre on Saturday, to ſee the Diſtreſſed Mother: 
this was done at the requeſt of Lord Claremont, 
who wanted to fee Mrs. Gregory in Hermione— As 
Mr. Maſſp arrived that week, this noble lord, who 
was acquainted with him, went to perſuade him to 
perform Oreſtes but Moſſop, who might be a little 
ill, made himſelf worſe, and was ſo weak to refuſe 
that opportunity of a glorious onſet, 


J hope, in a little time, to be Provided with 
better news relating to, 


Your:Grace's moſt devoued, - 
| obliged ſervant. 
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LETTER Xcvl. 


* | 
To my Neice Miſs P=—, in London. 
| February, 1756, 


Fur pleaſure of a letter from my deareſt 
Polly was as unexpected as welcome, and the dif. 
ficulty with which my fair coreſpodent wrote it, 
though i it renews my concern for your ſufferings, 
yet it 2 to the favour. 


f | I was always pleaſed to hear from your brother's 
letters, that you retain your ſpirits. , I have hopes 
that your youth, aided by the growing fpring, will 
enable you to weather this frightful ſtorm, that has 
invaded my dear girl. You ſay, you hope to be able 
to walk by the time we have the pleaſure of meet- 
ing in the ſummer I hope ſo to- but obſerve, my 
poor dear ſufferer, if you ſhould be lame for ever 
.. (which God forbid) though hard that cruel fate, 
you muſt ſubmit to it—and that neceſſary patience 
and ſubmiſſion to the will of God, will lay the pro- 
per foundation for all your other duties in this life. 


If you ſhould be deprived of an occaſion to 
adorn apd ornament your * why then you 


will 


e 


Vol. 


* 


ORIGINAL LETTERS. 257 
will turn your thoughts, and application, to 
adorn and improve your mind, that happier ac- 
quiſition, accompanied with that politeneſs and 
ſweetneſs of temper (which I hope you will not fail 
to be bleſt with) will make you till amiable, and 
conſequently more beloved—and has my faireſt 


flower been ſo ſoon nipped by a cruel wintry froſt? 
yet I will hope, not blighted. 


I hope my deareſt girl feels a due ſenſe of duty, 
affection and gratitude for the beſt of mothers ; 
whoſe affliction has been great on your account; 
and to whaſe care alone even this chance of your 
recovery is Owing ; let that dwell for ever in yaur 
memory. * 


I ſhall impatiently expect frequent relief from 
the anxiety your letter has filled me with, from 
your good brother, till when, I muſt ſubſcribe 
myſelf, : 


Your affl:ted, affectionate &c. 


Vo, I. > 


1 
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LET T E R XCVIL. 


To Jamts DonaLDson, Eſq. in London. 


February, 1756. | 
Dear Don. 


I HA D your very obliging reply to my laſt 

letter, and was highly entertained with the ſatirical 

| wit with which it is filled—your deſcription of the 

| burletta people (ibe ſpilleta) and of Count B—, 

were inimitable. As to the humorous Hottentots, 

let them remain in the full enjoyment of the flavour 

of their native garlick; it is a ſtink not worth pur- 

chaſing at their price. Who ſent for them to Lon- 

don? Were they not adventurers? - Are they not 

| literally flrolters? and if ever they come to this 
kingdom, it muſt be on thoſe terms. 


- 


I was very much ſurprized at your ſaying my 
account of . Mofſop's ſucceſs would with difficulty 
gain credit in the purlieus of Covent Garden; 
how could it happen that truth, ſeconded by pro- 
dability and likelyhood, ſhould be received with 
difficulty? I ſhould rather have thought that a 
report of his iil ſucceſs here would have met with 
diſcredit, in a place where he had ſo lately been an 

| approved 


— 


' ORIGINAL LETTERS. 259 


approved actor; but ſince you tell me that reports 
of his performances here, have been ſpread to his 
disfavour, it is incumbent on me, who was the 
ple cauſe of bringing him hither, to aſſure you, 
on my honour, that ſuch reports are falſe and ſcan- 
dalous. He has performed eighteen nights, and 
the receipts are above two thouſand pounds This 
muſt be allowed great ſucceſs for Dublin; and his 
reputation, as a capital actor, is firmly eſtabliſhed 


here. 


You expreſs yourſelf like a very young man in- 
feed, when you mention your reſentment againſt 
he faſhion that takes away the applauſe due to me- 
!, by ſuffering Barry to perform his principal 
harafters to empty benches, whilſt Garrick's ſolom- 
nd (as you call it) fills his houſe every night.“ 
little more experience will ſhew you how natural 
. It ſhould be ſo- It is the commomappetite 
d call for variety V eniſon and wild fowl will ſoon 


Irfeit—and Solomon, or any gundy, will be perferred. 


You deſire to know the ſtate of our theatrical 
fairs here, We have a proſpect of better ſucceſs _ 
tore us than laſt year. Mr. Sotodon is in health, 
it diſſatisfied, and has advertiſed the ſale of his 


1 an WF By this is meant his inventive faculty for lucky little pieces + 
v ed - exhibitions, : 


33 <5; ſhare 
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ſhare of the mortgage this month paſt—the Lord 
above knows his true reaſon for doing this—] 
neither know, nor care. I ſuppoſe he apprehend; 
that if Mr. Sberidan can be fortunate enough to 
raiſe one thouſand, it will pay one of us off, and 
that will be him. Mr. Sheridan has many friend; 
here who would affift his reſtoration. 


You mention overtures received, and terms re. 
turned by Mr. D—'s; I heard ſuch overture 
were made by Mr. Smith the attorney, ſome time 
in November, but it was impoſſible for us to think 
of adding ſo great a charge to our company then 
ſettled I fay this as we were then circumſtanced, 
I think Mr. D——'s an acceptable acquiſition to 
any company, and capable of being a very uſeful 
actor but no more. 


* JE will write as often as you can to 
Your obliged friend, 
And ſervant 
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LETTER XCYIIL 


To his Grace the Duke of Doxsz T. 


; April 5, 1756. 
My Lord, 


Tas fear of intiuding too far on the honour 
your Grace was pleaſed to confer on me, has kept 
me ſilent thus long, reſting aſſured the important 
occurrences of ſtate are tranſmitted to your Grace 
by abler hands. 


The happy downfall of mock patriotiſm here, 
has been the favorite ſubject of all the Politicians 
in the three kingdoms - but the effects in this city 
are violent and thoſe who of late moſt induſtri- 
ouſly rouſed that roaring lion, called party-rage, 
now feel its fury moſt juſtly turned upon them- 
ſelves, and tremble at a monſter of their own 
creating, 


But I ſhall only acquaint your Grace of ſuch 
anecdotes as are within my own knowlege, and 
unknown to others My friend YVannoft, who has 
juſt finiſhed the moſt elegant eguiſtrian ſtatue of bis 
najefly in the three kingdoms, ſome time before 

S 3 made 
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made a very fine buſt of the late S——, and a ſub. 
ſcription was opened with great ſpirit by the pa. 

triots for the buſt, at four guineas, and fifty ſub. 
ſcribed for- but, alas ! the patriot S—— fell be. 
fore half the buſts were delivered, and Vannoſt has 
thirty of them on his hands rejected and deſpiſed. 
And as he is going to make an auction of all the 
heaps and figures in his workſhop, intending only 
to apply himſelf to the public works; I thought it 
an opportunity tor him to make a compliment to 
the noble lord, by declaring his reluctance to put- 
ting his buſts in the 2" kg and at the ſame time 
obſcrving that Vannoſt's circumſtances rendered 
him not well able to ſuſtain the loſs—but this ietter 
produced nothing bur a cold anſwer; at which! 
adv:ied him (as they will not fell for much) to 
knock chem to pieces, as the beſt ſort of compli. 
ment he can make him. 


George Faulkner has juſt now received an ac- 
count from Trim, that the mob had juſt burnt the 
effigy of this great man, and thrown the aſhes into 
the Boyne—alluding to the late navigation bill. 


And yet, my Lord, there are many of theſe un. 
PROVIDED patriots that ſtill wear their gold ticket 
on their breaits*—1 met one the other day in the 


Gold medals preſented by the citizens of Dublin to all the 
patriots that voted laſt feluons agaiuſt die court, * 
caltle: 


Fg 
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caſlle-· yard; on foot, hurrying up to the levee—and 
the following extempore epigram flowed from me. 


On the preſent Iriſh patriots, diſtinguiſhed by gold me- 
dals on their breaſts. 


 PaTRIOTS and Porters are the ſame, 
With the ſame view inſpired ; 
Both wear their zic#ets on their breaſts, 
To ſhew they're to be hired. 


This, I muſt confeſs, is an unfit ſubje& for me, but 
as theſe / patriots . inſulted the beſt of governors, I 
hope my little reſentment will be pardoned, . My 
ſituation 15 however much. pleaſanter, I can now 
drink your Grace's health in all companies. 


The Theatre (my province) has been well fre- 
quented this winter but I find, by ſad experience, 
of theſe leaders, that by their diſengenuous conduct, 
the bulk of the profits is to center in their purſes. 
Mr. Maſp will get a thouſand pounds by this 
campaign; and I, for all my pains and dangers, 
muſt content myſelf with a bare ſubſiſtance. I 
hope your Grace has found Mr. Sheridan's book 
on education anſwer the character I gave it. I 
hear he is on his journey to this place, but his fu- 


he 
ture views I am a ſtranger to. 


I have the honour to remain, 


Your Grace's devoted ſervant. 
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L EK TT ER _XCIX. 


To Jonx Ex Is, Eſq. Serjeant Painter, in London, 
Dublin, April 20. 


M- old friend, ever ſince I left London you 
have haunted me—not like my evil, but my good 
genius; ſince it was to prompt me to make due 
acknowledgments for favours, but particularly the 
laſt, to Mrs. Vamoſt, whom, at my requeſt, you 
greatly obliged, by giving her the picture of that 
odd being, her brother, Richard Savage, ſon of the 
late Earl Rivers. 


Her huſband, Fobn Yameft, muſt be known to 
you ; he is a genius, in his way, of the firſt magni- 
flu: his ing and horſe are finiſhed ; they are pre- 
paring a pedeſtal for it in Stevens's Green, which 
is to be laid out into gravel walks. I have ſeen 
all the ſtatues in the ſquares in London; and, 
believe me, none are worth looking at, but at Cha- 
ring-Croſs, where the king is too ſmall, but the 
horſe admirable! Reſt affured, this. poor un- 
known man will leave proofs behind him of his 
being a greater maſter than R:ſoriac, or Scheemaker; 
I will only except Roubiliac. 1 preſume his bad 
ſituation 


2 — [SI — —— Cx” cy HIFI 


m5 TT ES Ry 


— 
— 
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Gtuation in London was theoccaſion of his chuſing 
Dublin for his place of reſidence. Soon after his 
arrival, a friend of mine brought him to me- 
knowing me to be a lover of the fine arts: I ſoon 
found him a genius.—lIt is no ſmall pleaſure to 
me, that, by my intereſt and unwearied applica- 
tion to the board of aldermen, (who were of the 
committee appointed to erect the equeſtrian ſtatue 
of his Majeſty) 1 copld engage that great work for 
bim; as thoſe i in the oppoſitian were a long time 
in treaty with Roubiliac in London----but I well 
knew the abilities of Vannoſt! I wiſh you were 
here to ſhare the pleaſure I enjoy by gazing at the 
daily warks of this ſtrange, unaccountable man ! 
and, by the way, I think you ſhould come hither | 
Think ſeriouſly of it----it is impoſſible but it muſt 
turn out both a profitable as well as a pleaſurable 
jaunt. I know your prudent regard to the one 
thing needſul in every temptation for you, where 
both muſt be blended ;--- I alſo know your - 
duſiry---you can paint more than twenty pictures 
in three months; and in your intervals, by way 
of variety, might do ſomething for us at the the- 
atre:—— But more of this when we meet; which 
I hope we ſhall have the pleaſure of doing in the 
ſummer till when, my dear Ellis, farewell. 


LE T- 
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1:8 Þ 3&2 


To Richanb Grieeira, Eſq. a Kilkenny: 
April, 1 1756 


MI friend's letter has lain too long unan- 
ſwered, but the reaſon will apologize. You recom. 
mended a new book to me; I bought it----I buy 
few books now, and read much fewer than! buy ; 
therefore (as my hours are not all my own) the 
reading this new book has employed all my leiſure 
time and it has been well employed. I thank 
you for introducing the Centaur to my acquaint- 
ance; I was introduced to the author thirty years 
ago; a friendſhip enſued, which ſubſiſted without 
interruption above thirteen years. I loved Doctor 
| Young---I had reaſon for it; he loved me, and did 
rae many ſervices. He is now fourſcore, and is an 
honour to human nature. I muſt here quote a 


_ M.-C — 


paſſage from his review of life, viz. an 
lac 
* Wiſdom is the growth of experience; but ex- 35 
« perience is not the growth of action, but of re- rie 

_  fleCtion on it. In an active life are ſown the ſeeds 
* of wiſdom; but he who reflects not, never 7” 


„ reaps—has no harveſt from it; but carries the 
« burthen 
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« hurthen of old age without the wages of expe- 
« rience ; nor knows himſelf old but from his in- 
« firmities, the pariſh regiſter, and contempt of 
« mankind. And what has age, if it has not eſ- 
« teem ?—it has nothing.” 


How wiſe! how juſt are theſe thoughts! how 
powerfully conveyed—Experience (he ſays) is not 
the growth of action, but of reflection on it.. 
True, too true, my dear Doctor for to that one 
haſty action, to which you were tempted by your 
falſe friend, Pope, to viſit Bol ix ROKR at Dawley- 
farm, (with whom you ſlaid a weck, and rerutn'd 
enraptured with him, at a time when nz was in a 
paper war with WAL OLE, YOUR PATRON) it Was 
from the reflection on bat aZion you reaped expe- 
rience, which plainly diſcovered your error; for to 
that falſe ſtep alone it is owing, that you will go 
to the grave without the title of Right Reverend 
Father in God Edward Lord Biſhop of 


I was intimate with Doctor Young at that time, 
and told him of his danger; and ro what wag this 
ſacrifice made? to the enchanting wit of Boſing- 
broke ! but the Doctor's reflection brought expe- 
nence ; and what ſays he now? (page 64) 


If the pretty fellows can advance three max- 
* ims of greater truth, or three expedients of greater 
* effi. acy 
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* efficacy to happineſs, than thoſe above-mentioned, 
4 —I am their convert. I will exchange my Biz, | 
* for Bolingbroke, and prepare for the ball. 
N. B. I am but fourſcare.” 


I was introduced to Doctor You in the yea 
1724, by that very remarkable perſon, Richard 5. 
daes, lon to the late Earl Rivers, with whom I was 

then intimately acquaiated : the Doctor was not 
then in orders; he was a Doctor of Laws, and had 
vritten (beſices ſeveral excellent poems) two tr 

ies, Buſiris and the Revenge, At that junctur, 

u tragedy of the Brothers (on the ſtory of the 
Crea was in rehearſal at Prury- lane Thea, 
Which he withdrew; being called into holy orden, 
ta take poſſeſſion of the living at Welling, in Hers. 
. fordſhire,—his right as ſenior fellow of Brazes- 
Noſe college. He was ſoon after made a coun- 

chaplain to Gro the firſt; and remained ſ 
during the long reign of Gr oO the ſecond ; and 
diced in the ſame ſtation to Gzorcs the third,— 
though he had abilities ſuperior to moſt of the men 
advanced to biſhopricks during that period. 
Ton ſee, my friend, what a powerful, implacabl 
. enemy can do: for though he was honoured xi 
the friendſhip of many great perſonages, yet tha 
one falſe ſtep could not be ſurmounted during the 
intereſt of Walpole. 


The 
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The Doctor tridrriet! the fiſter to the Ear! of Lei- 
fer, by whom he had a much loved daughter, 
whoſe death he laments in his Night Thoughts :;— 
He was, by degrees, religious even to enthifaſm !--- 
before that exceſs, I had feveral converfations with 
hits on that ſubject, which gave me great pleufure. 


In my next excurſion through England, I WII 
make enquiry after my good old friend, 


I remain, dear Sir, 
Ever yours, 


LETTER Ti 


To Mrs. BELLamy, in London. 
| e 
Madam, * 


| HAVE obſerved that the envious, cenſorious 
world never fail to propagate and enlarge the faults 
of thoſe in public life; but it is againſt their will, 
when they are compelled to tranſmit their virtues 
too: — and yet, by ſome accident, in that reſpect, 
they have done you ample juſtice, The many 
acts of ſervice which you have conferred on your 

neceſſitous 
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neceſſitous friends, have been faithfully recorded, 
and add a luſtre to your name in this kingdom. 


This report has encouraged me to comply with 
the requeſt of my friend Mr. R. S. to join the ap- 
plication of thoſe whom, I hope (for his ſake) have 
more intereſt with you, than I can preſume to flat. 
ter myſelf with. | 


He was (as you know) born and educated a 
gentleman-:—his fate has been uncommonly ſe- 
vere; he married, ſome time ago, an agreeable 
and very deſerving woman, by whom he has four 
children. He has hitherto maintained a good cha- 
rafter ; but unleſs timely aſſiſted by ſome good- 
natured fortunate perſon, who has intereſt with 
thoſe in power, he cannor, I fear, be able much 
longer to maintain either family or character. 


_ His particular requeſt to you, I ſhall leave to be 
explained by himſelf, or ſome of his abler friends; 
and only add, that whatever favour you ſhall 
_ Pleaſe to confer on him, will lay an obligation on 
| Madam, 


- Your moſt humble ſervant. 


eve 
girl 
her 
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LETTER CH 


To Mrs. P—, in London. 


Sept. 10, 1757. 
Dear Siſter, * 1 


AM now requeſted to write to you in favour of 
Miſs Lynch, an Iriſh female, who lately went from 
hence to be a teacher in the academy in Queen's 
ſquare, It would have been ſomething more me- 
thodical, if her friends here had applied to me for 
2 letter of introduction to Mrs. Shields; but I was 
a little way in the country at that time; and Mrs. 
Vannoſt being in London to receive her, made it 
lels neceſſary. 1 


I was extremely glad to hear of this fortunate 
event; both for the ſake of a very deſerving good 
girl, and Mrs, Shields, who, I am ſure, will find 
herſelt happy in ſuch an acquiſition, 


Miſs Lynch has long ſince been one of my fa- 
vourites; and though I have only heard of her 
accompliſhments for ſuch an employment, as ſhe 

is 
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is gone to, yet I am well affured of her female 
virtues, and that ſhe will do credit to any recom. 
mendation that can be given her. Her youth, per- 
haps, may be thought an objedtion for a zeacher, 
but then, that right good ſenſe, and ſedate temper 


ſhe is bleſt with, muſt ſufficiently compenſate for a 
faul which n duy amending. 


Tou will do well 0 be a friend to that very 
|. wy girl, now while ſhe remains under the diſad. 
| of a poor ſtranger—driven, by her hard 
25 om her friends and country, by the means 
of a bad father, from whom ſhe had a juſt right to 
expect an ample fortune. Her good mother ha 
made her all the amends in her power; and! 
doubt not, from the good diſpoſition of the daugh- 
ter, but ſhe will yet prove a bleſſing. to her. Pray 
tell my dear Sally P. that ſhe will oblige me by 
taking particular notice, and being very good to 
Miſs Lynch, in every thing in her power. 


The reflections on theſe agreeable young people, 
revive the mournful idea of that once lovely crea- 
ture, now no more. When I ſaw her diftreſſes, I re- 
Joiced with her beſt friends at her being laid to reſt. 
But the idea of what ſbe was, and once promiſed 
to be! in every low-ſpirited vein, fills me, to this 
hour, with pleaſing ſorrow! and I confels to you 
it is a grief I am fond of indulging. The follow- 
10g 
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ing lines were the employment of a midnight hour 
laſt week but I now think, if mad Lee had 
wanted. to have painted 2 diſtreſs like mine in one 
of his ranting tragedies, he would have put theſe 
ASA 0+ 20 Prahanntetoms: 


On the dew of hs lovely . P. 4 e of 
fourteen. 


When the was born, and ripen'd into years, 

Our admiration grew ! our hopes! our fears! 
Another Venus roſe to rival Greece 

And Nature ſtrove to ſhew a maſter-piece ! 

Why did ſhe take a taſk beyond her ſkill } 
Which—when ſhe could not perfet—ſhe muſt kill, 


1 ſhalt be concerned, if the revival of — 
has any other effect on you than on me but, 
alas! on what other ſubject can I write ? I, who 
am doomed in every kingdom, to be an inhabi- 
tant of the houſe of ſorrow! my poor wife! has 
ow loſt all her ſpiries—is never eaſy when I am 
rom her and every time I am obliged to leave 
Kr, in a laſt farewell. My officious friends dvive 
ne. t all amuſements, and ſay, * /inco I cum 
' knguben ber hfe,— 1 muſt not et. her ſhorten mine,” 
ut it is evident our feelings differ as much as our 
n what ſignifies preaching? If Gop 
q been pleaſed ta take her away in the common 


that moſt people 83 
You 1, ' have 


>. SS eo. 
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have behaved like the reſt of decent men but to 
have my old, beſt friend, and partner, tortured 
alive before my eyes, for years, is inſupportable 


But no more of this Give my love to my dex 
Billy and Sally. Where is the boy ?---why will te 
not write to me? it would be charity now——i 
he is abſent, pray tell me ſo. 


a NW TT 


Yours, in diſtreſs, 


LETTER ci. 


To David Garrick, Eſq. in London, 


_ | nnn 
Dear Sir, ing 


Sm CE the arrival of your obliging letter, | 
have loſt my poor wife | though ſhe was oned 
the beſt of wives, it would be a notorious affe pol 
tion in me, to ſpeak of her death as a mis tortuꝶ con 
as ſhe was ſingled out by providence to be ad 
treſſed object; and lingered three years as an inc 
rable, in the utmoſt pain and miſery. hus :. 

as | | but it 
e fini 
ound: 


After this ſad ceremony was over, I hadt 
vexation of preparing the birch- day ode ;—49 


Charm 
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charming amuſement for a diſtempered mind!— 
| hope you will not meet with it in print, at leaſt 
not in Faulkner's Journal :—his compoſitor left 
out a word at the end of a line, by which the fol- 
lowing three are rank nonſenſe, I told my friend 
Faulkner, I could furniſh nonſenſe enough in every 
ode, without any help from his N 


But as I ſurmount my plagues and Aiſtreſles, 
you ſee I recover ſpirits enough to attempt a revi- 
val of my pleaſures ; and I ſhall begin with you: 
the man who is my conſtant mark for the ſummum 
of all human happineſs ! I know you will object 
to the truth of this obſervation, becauſe you now 
and then frown at. a perplexity thrown in your 
way—or-make a wry face at a pain in your back ; 
but ſuch is the wiſdom of the CxtaToRr ! there be- 
ing no other way left to — you of your 
2 


lam to thank you for the communicative pro- 
poſal in your letter; as it repoſes that friendly 
A that muſt give me pleaſure. 


As to our theatrical ſtate of affairs, they ſtand 
bus ;—— Mr. Barry's new Theatre is going on; 
ut it remains yet a matter of wonder how it is to 
e finiſhed; as there is not yer fifteen hundred 
bounds * in, and nine hundred of that ſwal- 

| * lowed 
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| Jawed in fines; and, agrecable to the plan, leſs 
than four thouſand will not draw up the curtain, 
The firſt twenty ſubſcribers, at fifty pounds each, 
have a mortgage on the building; - there are twen. 
ty more taken in at twenty-five pounds each, who 
have only promiſſory notes and ſilver tickets—{ 
there are forty ſu ** for fifteen hundred 
om 


The proprietors of — and Smock. 
alley Theattes are going to meet; and propoſe 
laying 2 ſtate of their caſe before the parliamen, 
and to offer their reaſons againſt an increaſe of 
theatres—As ſeveral of them are old members, and 
all men of property, the perſons concerned in 
this new undertaking, will get a little ſweating, a 
leaſt; but 1 dare ſay it wil end there. 


In truth, I am ſorry for this new theatre fas 
Barry's fake. He might have had the two united 
Theatres in any ſhape, as Mr. Sheridan is fo vey 
ſick of it; and with. great cauſe I dare ſay th 

will be the laſt ſeaſon of his performing any when 

And ſuppoſe the purchaſe was to be more, and 

the epcumbrances a little greater than a new The 

atre,—they forget to take into the account, the a. 
vantagęs of having; a monopoſy | in a great City ; for 

where there are two Theatres, if your adverſary i 


ever ſo weak, he will not fail to gall, if not ſome 


wx mm =* R9Yo "nw 
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times diſtreſs you and to have no opponent, is 
worth any purchaſe. 


You have heard of Mrs. Hamilton's breach of 
articles, which I ſigned With her laſt ſummer in 
London to pay her four hundred pounds for the 
ſeaſon, on a. penalty of five hundred pounds. We 


were recommended to Mr. Palmer, an attorney of 


the Temple, lately here on buſineſs—a man of 
wotth and abilities, who went hence with full 
powers to open a vigorcus proſecution, Bciore 
he went away, the article was laid before an emi- 
dent council here, and his opinion is clear for the 
penalty; and as we are informed the manager of 
Covent-Garden Theatre is certainly the indem- 
nifier, it is, devoutly to be wiſhed he may be 
ſouſed. 


Mr. Foote arrived here on Sunday morning laſt, 
and is to play, on Friday next, Sir Paul. I make 
no doubt but he will help off our comedies. I 
wiſh the people of this city may follow thoſe of 
London, in their approbation of this genius. 1 
really think there is a proſpect of it; as the time 
is limited for his performance. 


Our audiences have been but very middling, 
except the few nights honoured with the command; 
and even thoſe are interrupted, and the Theatre 


© again 


* 


* that be was divided between bis duty to the Kin, 


- mined to demur to their proceedings on the ſup- 


"tempt here, yet Mr. Perry (who is the Pitt of that 


which, as no courtier was prepared to ſpeak, paſſ:d. 
into reſolutions, nem. con.—and the whole Houſc 


plagues enough in our own little governments. 
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again injured by parliamentary debates. For 
though the name of patriot is in the higheſt con- 


Houſe) took a lucky opportunity of ruſhing in 
ſuch a ſtring of motigns againſt penſions, &c. 


ordered the Lord-Lieutenant to be addreſſed, to 
lay them before his Majeſty : —to which his Grace 
of Bedford replied, when puſhed for an anſwer,— 


and reſpef ta that Houſe; that he was at a loſs 
what to ſay to their requeſt, and defired time to 
conſider of it.” At this demur of the Lord Lieu- 
tenant's, the Houfe exclaimed loudly, and deter- 


plies—and thus breaks out the war! But what 
have you and I to do with theſe affairs? We have 


Health and happineſs attend you. 


Adieu. 
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LETTER cru. 

To Maſter P. in London, 
2 | Dec. 28, ; 0 
My dear Billy, * 


— 


Your laſt letter gave me an acount of your 


health, and your leaving Eton for London; by 


which I gueſſed it to be on the verge of Chriſt- 


mas—for it bad no date—but you ſcholars are 
above the vulgar rules of arithmetic, arid the com- 
mon forms of buſineſs and ſociety. If due ho- 
nours are but paid to the dead languages. and to 
thoſe prodigies in nature, who after devoting a 
whole life, are maſte of that ineſtimable treaſure ! 
But luff—luff—and no nearer, as the failor fays— 
kt I incur the cenſure of my ſatirical, learned ne- 
phew. But to be ſerious: let us avoid miſtakes 
—if you pleaſe to look back to ſome of my former 
letters on education, you will find, I always admit- 
ted, to be aNtomplete maſter of the Latin tongue, 
was a neceſſary part of the education of a gentle- 
man, - The many beauties the Odes of Horace are 


filed wich, would alone compenſate the labour of 


Curing that language :—that is, where the ſeho- 
lar has genius to reliſh them ;—wirh him they will 
remain 


* 4 
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remain for ever, and afford him conſtant pleaſur 
through life. Such a ſingular man will become 
_ a critic in the language; and his claſſical knoy. 
ledge will be an ornament to him. But, my dex 
boy, ſuch inftances are few! I think (without flat. 
tery) you are Tikely to be one—I wiſh you may— 
therefore ſuch perſons were not glanced at. But 
what think you of numbers, who are maſters of 
the dead languages, and ignorant of their own 
and what think you of the practice of the ſchod 
who whip the common race of blockheads througi 
the dend languages; and after a courſe of year; { 
ſadly employed, turn them out into the world 
| where they make up the numerous liſt of fill gr 
 Hlemen without language at all! Mind wha ti: 
learned and worthy Mr. Lock has ſaid on th 
RR ago = "4 


«1 nn not here . 
tin: Ithigk they ought to be ſtudied; and ts 
< Latin, atleaſt, underſtood well by every gent: 
man; but whatever foreign languages a you 
man meddles with, (and the more he know 
the better) that which he ſhould critically ſto 
and labour to get a facility, clearneſs, and ti 

& gancy to expreſs himſelf in, ſhould be his om; 
and to chis purpoſe he 1 
| 6 in is.” 2 


Howe 
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However, to conclude this diſpute, Mr. Sheridan 
ia ſcholar; and I own myſelf a convert to his plan 
of education. If you have not read his book (pub- 
liſhed by Dodfley) on Britiſh education, you oughtto 
read it: ſend you herewith his Oration, which he 
ſpoke before three hundred of the nobility and gen- 
ty, whom he entertained in a great hall, at a public 
breakfaſt. If Dr. Barnard has not ſeen it, preſent it 
to him, with my compliments. I alſo incloſe you 
Faulkner's Journal, where you will {ee the names 
of the committee appointed to carry Mr. Sheridan's 
plen for art academy io execution: ſome people 
think it will certainly be done that an act of par- 
liament will be obtained, as moſt of the committee 
are privy counſellors and members. 1 have ſub- 
ſcribed, and made my firſt payment—bur, be it 
known, for-all this, 1 have my doubts. 


In another part of the Journal, you may read 
the laſt mention of your poor, departed aunt. 


Idfire you witt write to me with as much free- 
dom 4s you pleaſe—but oftener, and with more 
artention—to your critical as well as affeſtionate | 


: * 
— 
is 
1 £ 128 % bd 
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LE TTER cv. 


70 Davin Gazarcx, Efq. 


2 Dec. 1 
| 8 PT. 


K matter cere- 
mony among friends is impertinent. I have ſome- 
thing to relate, ven 2 
fore I write, 


The erifis of the fate of Mr. Sheridan is at hand 
I am of opinion, that good genius which has hither- 
to ſaved him, is now at work for an important 
ſtroke, and that ſucceſs 3 attend it wiſh 
io may | 


„ 


| His hats Rhodes you have heard—now for 
another—a theatrical one—— bis pefition to 2 
ment / The proprietors of the united tres 
only pray, that the ſeven or eight thouſand 5 
advanced by them for building their Theatres, 
may be taken into conſideration,— as they have re- 
ceived no intereſt for their money ; and then they 
offer reaſons (which are a little too argumentative 
for a petition) to prove that two Theatres will be of 
bad conſequence, and a great nuiſance to this * 
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All this you plainly ſee is nothing—and will end in 
nothing. Not ſo our Machiavel !——His petition 
ſets forth the ſervices he has. done the Theatre, and 
by that to his country—at the expence of his health 
and fortune; and the injuries he has ſuſtained. — 
Then follows his propoſal that the petitioner 
prays to reſign his leaſe, and property in the The- 
tres; and that the honourable houſe will pleaſe to 
oive him for the ſame, what, in their wiſdom, they 
ſhall'think meet (but the true value is inſinuated 
at nine thouſand pounds)—and that his property 
therein ſhall be made over to the Dublin Society 
for ever (a long leaſe to be. firſt obtained) and the 
annual benefit is to ariſe to them, from the mana- 
ger or managers for the time being; who are to 
engage to pay to them three pounds every acting 
night through each ſeaſon; and alſo to engage to 
perform four plays, free of all expence, for the four 
public er! in us city, every yeT: 


Thus, you ſee, by three dünäred and A7 
pounds, paid for one hundred and twenty nights 
performance annually to the Dublin Society and 
the four public hoſpitals each a free benefit, almoſt 
the whole body of the people become intereſted to 
ſupport that Theatre! And if an act is not to be 
obtained to prevent the building of another, 
(which now becomes a ſmall doubt) the daring per- | 
ſons who ſupport it, will be looked on as enemies 

to 


1 
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to their country, and their ſucceſs rendered very 
precarious Well, Sir l. Is not this a home- 
ſtroke in policy? This may be called another 
ſweater! Here is really ſome invention —-—but, 
F "r will tay, a little too chimerical, 


Adieu. 


err cri. 
-To Mr. FavLkner, 


ede n Jan. 1758, 
.SIR, 


You have the character of a generous, public. 
ſpirited man; and as your Journal is the firſt and 
moſt popular paper in this kingdom, therefore the 
following obſervations are addreſſed Nen 
anne public. 


' - As a ſtranger, and a traveller, r 
ro the critic; but the enormities of this city are ſo 
obvious, and ſo univerſally confeſſed, that it would 
be needleſs to enumerate them here; I ſhall, there- 
fore, confine my remarks to ſome general topics 
which, I hear, are now the ſubject of converſation, 


5 


* This 
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This is the ſecond city in his Majeſty's domi- 
nions, and, by ſome eſteemed the third in Europe: 
my curioſity, therefore, was naturally raiſed at my 
advances to it from a fine bay, up a river, ſeem- 
ingly, on both ſides, well improved and cultivated : 
But, alas! how great was my diſappointment at 
the entrance into the city] and the various diſtreſ- 
ſes of the foor-paſſengers, from narrow ſreets—no 
foot · way are not to be equalled in any place in 
the known world, To what ſtrange infatuation 
can it be owing, that the antient and great city of 
Dublin, that has been long diſtinguiſhed for its 
trade and opulence, ſhould be at this period, un- 
der the diſadvantage of narrow, dirty ſtreets, and 
unadorned by ſquares, ſpires, and edifices ? 


Steven's Green ſeems calculated for the only 
place of public reſort for the health and pleaſure of 
the inhabitants but how neglected ? how unim- 
proved? One ſide of its walks incloſed by a low, 
ſhabby wall; the other, by a ſtinking ditch of 
ſtanding water! and the centre, an unwholſome, 
{wampy; piece of ground, very nearly related to 
the famous bogs of this iſland.— All the leſſer ci- 
deed of all nations, have contiguous walks, well 
improved, for the exerciſe and pleaſure of the in- 
habitants. The,city of Edinburgh, though very 
mall, compared to Dublin, has greatly the advan- 


 "_ 
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tage of i it in walks ind proſpects. They have a 
large piece of ground called the Meadow, that has 
a terraced walk, with quick-ſet hedges, all round 
it—and through the centre, a fine gravelled walk, 


with ſhrubberies on each ſide, and a Chineſe houſe 
at the. termination. 


od to n s Green, I have heard ſome per. 


ſons, who looked like gentlemen, cry.“ 0 
the fine lawn !—what, ſpoil the fine lawn!“ 

and to increaſe the abſurdity, the citizens, at a 
great expence, have erected a fine equeſtrian ſtaiue 
of his preſent Majeſty in the centre of this very fine 
lawn ; and, by that diſtance, deprived us of en- 
| Joying the pleaſure of this great expence, by admi- 
ring the merit of the workmanſhip! It was with 


ſome difficulty I obtained a view of it at a proper 
diſtance; and as I have ſeen thoſe in Paris and 


London; I agree with the obfervation already 
made; that this king and horſe, in ſpirit, elegance, 
and propriety, excels all the modern productions 
What pity is it, therefore, that thoſe gentlemen 
who have employed the public money ſo well, 
ſhould not exert the ſame ſpirit, and proceed to 
improve à ſpot of ground, that may be made, by 
any perſon of common . a real ornament to 
this _ and populous city. | 
am, Si 
Your humble ſervant, 
A PASSENGER, 


S 
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LETTE R CVII. 


To the ſame. 
Dear Sir, 


[ AM to acknowledge another inſtance of friend- 
ſhip to me, by the valuable preſent of the volumes 
of the Ramblers, which I received with the utmoſt 
pleaſure; ſince, I am well informed, the author of 
them is a gentleman in London, with whom I am 
acquainted, and for whom I have the higheſt re- 
ſpect; having long eſteemed him a foremoſt n 
in that kingdom. Nb me 


I hear you are promoting a ſubſcription for a 
new edition of Shakeſpeare's works, to be pub- 
liſhed by Mr. Johnſon — beſides the opportunity 
of ſhe wing my reſpect to every thing printed by 
you, I ſhould think it a reproach to have my name 
omitted in a liſt of ſubſcribers to any thing of Mr. 
Johnſon's. —By carefully inſerting 1 it, and ſending 
me word by my ſervant, what is the firſt payment, 
| F 
ferred on, | 
Dear Sir, 


Your obedient ſervant. . 
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LETTER ,CYIL 


To his Grace the Duke'of Sr. 


b Dublin, Feb. 1959, 
My Lord, "> 


EZ 
fornmer; in not having the honour of paying my 
cuty +5 your Grace, duting my ſhore day in Lon 
don, has hung upon me ever ſince, as an accident 
of confequence;” and nothing but evils of all 
kind have, to this day; ſurrounded me To 
enumerate them, would be laying too great a taſk 
. 


Dor plan of operation, as formed in London 
fummer, with the aſſiſtance of Mr. Garrick, 
to have Mr. Digges, and Mrs. Ward, from 


— poor, unfortunare Cibber, with 
Maddoz, and other geniuffes, with a pantomime, 


from London, to open with and that Mrs. Fitz 


henry (late Mrs Gregory) ſhould” be engaged to 
Jom Mr. Sheridan, who was to come over to us in 


January, when our antagoniſts, Barry and Wood- 
ward, had partly exhauſted their fire, If theſe 


points had been all carried, even our opponents 


admit 
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admit, they had been totally defeated. But your 

Grace, no doubt, has heard, that a cruel ſtorm 
deprived me of the expected aid from England; 
as the ſhip, in which they failed from Parkgate, 
was caſt away, and foundered on the coaſt of Scot- 
land, and above ſeventy paſlengers were drowned ! 
Tothis was added, the diſappointment of Mr. She- 
ridan, who was detained in London by his oratorial 
ſcheme; which, of courſe, drove Mrs Fitzhenry 
(the capital actreſs) into an article with our op- 


ponents. 


I will not doubt of obtaining your Grace's pity, 
when you behold me ſurrounded with theſe nusfor- 
tunes, and left to form an oppoſition to ſuch force 
as Barry and Woodward, in a ſpacious new The- 
atre, with novelty and every attraction to ſupport 
them! But with the aſſiſtance of Digges, and 
Mrs. Ward, from Edinburgh,—and one Brown, 
who had been maſter of the company at Bath, who 
| had ſome talents for comedy, we opened together 
on the 22d of October, — which, being a govern- 
ment play, we began with a command. And as 
Digges and Ward were the originals in Mr. Hume's 
tragedy of Douglas —and Brown was well received 
in the parts of Benedict, and Don John in the 
Chances ;—with the aid of a new pantomime— 
I was juſt able to keep them alive "till the 23d of 
January, when I began the benefits, two months 

You. 1: ,.-U ſooner 
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ſooner than uſuab——and fo much were we pitied 
for our misfortunes, and approved for our perſeve- 
rance, by the generous public, that from the end 
of February, to ſixteen benefit plays, were taken 
the ſum of two thouſand and twenty-ſeven pounds, 
to the great diſtreſs of our antagoniſts ; who were 
by that meaſure reduced to the neceſſity of implo- 
ring the aid of five of fix faſhionable ladies of qua- 
lity to beſpeak plays, and make a ticket-intereſt 
for their nights—— as they do at Bath, and other 
little places, where there are ſtrolling companies 
Theſe leading ladies were, Lady Kildare, Lady 
Tyrone, Mrs. Gardiner, Mrs. Clements, &c. 


Mr. Sheridan's oratorial tranſactions, at Oxford 
and London, this winter, I preſume, have fallen 
within your Grace's notice :=how far they have 
merited your regard, I ſhall learn hereafter. By 
his laſt letter he has informed me of his fixed re- 
ſolution to return no more to this kingdom, and 
his determination to fell all his property in Ire 
land, if he can find a purchaſer. I am of opinion, 
the purchaſe-money will clear all his debts here— 
and then the world is open to him, to ſtrike out a 
new fortune, He has merit, and ſanguine hopes 
For my part, not being of that happy number, my 
hopes are blaſted, and my proſpect barren.— That 
I have bread ſecured to me, I am for ever to thank 
your Grace; and as all the little money I have in 
the 
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the world is included in Mr. Sheridan's mortgage, 


| am to pray for a purchaſer——and then I ſhall 
oladly retire from the plagues of a Theatre. 


Ar the end of two or three weeks, 1 hope to 
have the honour of paying my duty to your Grace 
in London, as becomes, 


My Lord, 
Your devoted, faithful ſeryant; 


LETTER CI. 


To Mr. W. P. P. at Eton: 


Dublin, April, 1759. 
My dear Billy, | | | 
ASTER Sunday gives me an holiday; and 1 
g to you, W 


Tour letter, of the $th of laſt month, was written 
ter a ſilence of five months; which reduced you, 
uſual, to your apologies—and ends with your 
"cance upon my good- nature. I will tell you 
ut you may depend upon with more lafety—— 

_U2 my, 
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my experience, and judgment of life and human 
nature I know, if it was not for your large ſhare 
of good - nature, I ſhould not have a letter from you 
in leſs than a year, as you are now advanced and 
ſituated. I know your avocations—your appoint. 
ed buſineſs, and recreatioris, as neceſſary as your 
food, muſt employ every hour. But your account 
of your exerciſe for the Chriſtmas holidays, as ap- 
pointed by Doctor Barnard, gave me pleaſure—t 
was Bacchus——and your words are I applied 
„ myſelf during the greareſt part of the holidays, 
and for a month after to my Bacchus.” 


Indeed, my dear boy, I am glad you were not 
at your ſtudies with us in Ireland; if you were, 
you would not have quitted that ſubject at the end 
of the month no, nor at the end of the year! —for 
the gentlemen of this country, old and young, 
ſtudy nothing elſe, and have no other ſubject than 
3 


As I know your abilities, and happy diſpoſin 
to conquer every difficulty in your way, I amt 
preſume you are by this time a complete maſter 
of Latin compoſition ; and ſhall expect, with ples 
ſure, to ſee the happy effects in ſome valuable Ex. 
kf compoſition. The getting ſet taſks of Gree 
and Latin by heart, or (as you ſay) by art, (fat 


the — by habit, certainly ſtrengthens like the 
mulcles 
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muſcles of the body) thoſe taſks may be completed 
by many a dull fellow but compoſition! — the lad 
that works well there without genius, muſt be a 
prodigy indeed! But you have heard me before 
now on the ſubject of ſchool · abſurdities you 
know my firſt converſation with your Eton-Maſter, 
the accompliſhed, polite Doctor Barnard—was on 
that ſubject He gave into my way of thinking 
and pleaded the difficulty of altering the mode 
which was founded (the rules and the price) three 
hundred years ago! He pointed to a young Duke 
before us, who had the beſt maſters attending him 
for mufic, dancing, and fencing, at a great expence; 
and the Doctor, ho had the care of his Morars, 
and the inſtructing him in the Laxe@vaces, had but 
FOUR POUNDS A YEAR, © | 


Hear my friend Mr. Sheridan on this point :— 
What cauſe can be aſſigned, that we till proceed 
*in the ſame method? Is it a blind veneration 
* to the inſtitutions and cuſtoms of old? Upon 
* the ſame principle, we might juſt as reaſonably 
meet our enemies in the ſame ſort of armour as 


* worn by our countrymen before the invention of 
guns.“ 


But we will refer any further remarks on this 
ſubject, till we have the pleaſure of meeting. 
which, I hope, will be very ſoon. 


U 3 I 
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I ſee, by our news-papers, the Jamaica fleet is 
lafely arrived in the port of London; and by the 
account in your laſt letrer, of your good father's 
determined reſolution —1 hope he is ſafe in his 
own houſe—if fo, I ſhall promiſe my ſelf the plex 
ſure of ſeeing him greatly recovered by his native 
air. If his life is but preſerved, which is of. 6 
much importance to his young family trouble not 
thy head, my dear boy, with unpleaſing dreams 
about law - ſuits in my opinion, the expence and 
delays of the law are inſupportable; and that ; 
law-ſyit is better loſt than prolonged. 


And ſo your poor uncle Rothery is dead ! I an 
ſure you felt a parting pang—he was your friend 
and indeed a friend to every one but himſelf, and 
the remains of his unhappy family, who are greath 
to be lamented, I am lure you want but the power 
to be a real friend to them. 


Adieu! 
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LETTER CX. 


To Mrs. SPOONER, in London. 
Wolſeley-hall, June, 1759. 


Dear Madam, 


Nee en the eee of che 
happy valley in Abiſſinia, cannot have a finer pie- 
ture of this place, than that drawn by your old ac- 
quaintanee Mr Johnſon :—this is the very place 
and yet we are like Raſſelas, and his ſiſter, the 
princeſ content is not here: — this hint is given 
to take off a little of your wonder, that, like them 
ve are meditating our eſcape: The reaſons for 
this muſt be referred to our pleaſurable meeting, 
the latter end of the next month. 


Some buſineſs calling Sir W. to London, we 
have fixed our rout for Hampſhire, to ſee a (ſtar - 
of mine, who has long ſolicited the viſit, We ſet 
out from hence on Wedneſday next for Birmingham, 
in our way to Qxford :—when at Birmingham, 1 
ſhall endeavour to ſte our old friend Garbet, —if 
lo, your health ing bumper follows, 


As 
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As to your friend, my wife, our meeting here 
was clever I got to Wolſeley on Monday the 
11th of this month, at noon, from London, — and 
ſhe arrived in a poſt-chaiſe from Cheſter, at ſix that 
very evening! Now, ſuch a meeting could not 
be premeditated, unleſs the winds ,and waves had 
been bribed to be in the ſecret. Here we have 
wandered like the firſt pair in Paradiſe—from lawn 
to bower and converſe with fawns, and the 
fillies, . who are our conſtant, familiar, and only 
companions——and ſuch companions as we would 
not eaſily quit, if * — did not prevail. 


: Myierife, whos bb been oking over me, "defini 
I will. rake my notes a few ſtrains lower; and tho 
ſne knous I am writing to a near relation of the 
Muſes, that I will deſcend to buſineſs, and a little 
common ſenſe. - She ſays, trunłs and chefts full of 
valuables; though unpoetical things, are yet abſo- 
Jutely ncceſſary in chis lower world; and therefore 
begs I will requeſt the favour of you to take poſ- 
ſeffion of them, as we ſhall take only a poſt-trunk 
and valeſſe acroſs va country n. us. 


All our news den Dublin is filled with the late 
revolution in theatrical affairs, which is now com- 
pleted ;---Barry and Woodward are now fixed on 
the throne ; and like their brother kings of Brent- 
ford, may now ſmell at the ſame noſegay, in * 
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and ſafety. This obſervation ſhould fill me with 
{ad thoughts but away !—1I will be a philoſopher ; 
and that is to be greater than any king in Europe. 


Pray make our reſpectful compliments to Doctor 
jemm and Mr. Spooner—what a happy fellow 
am I to live to be envied . The Doctor envies me 
He does me honour — but if I miſtake not (as I 
know his good · nature) he may live to pity me 
for I much . e mung to 
oel 2. ; BY 


In a ſmooth ſea the failor ſhows no fi- 
But he diſplaye it all i in hurricanes ! l 


My hurricane is coming on! the clouds are 
gathering but let it come i poor or proſ- 
perous—philoſopher or wretch—in all wears 
let me remain, and ſubſcribe r/o _ 


Tous ul fiend, © 


And ene. 


J. F 15 
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LETTER Ccxl. 
755 To Mr. W. f. 2 at Scarborough. 
London, ; Koguſt 29, 1759 


W. have been too long Granger>=rural avo- 
cations have employed us boch; in which, I dare 
ſay, I have greatly had the advantage of you 
for no fine landſcape of the greateſt maſter that 
ever exiſted, can exceed the views round Wolſtley- 
hall. From thence I went with my wife into 
Hampſhire,-to ſee my ſiſter where we enjoyed the 
_ Pleaſures of Portſmouth—a large garriſoned town, 
with caſtles, batteries, out- works, all mounted— 
all in arms — what proſpects from the works |— 
Acroſs the fine harbour of Spithead, we had the 
Iſle of Wight lying twenty-rwo miles in breadth 
before us. We dined one day with the Admiral, 
on board the Royal Ann, (a firſt-rate) a guard- 
ſhip at Spithead—what a floating caſtle! But 
how ſhall I deſcribe the wonders of the dock-yard'! 
the various amazing manufactures employed in 
building the Britannia, a firſt-rate, that has been 
three years on the ſtocks? They ſay two thouſand 
men are employed in the different branches of the 


dock-yard. There ſtands within the walls, a fine 
academy 
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academy for the education of their youth for the 
ſea· ſervice and beſides ſeveral large, detached 
houſes for the governor, and other great officers, 
there are rows of buildings, like Southampton- 
row, near your London-houſe, with well-planted 
walks before, and good gardens behind them. 
I am. of opinion, what I have already deſcribed 
will ſome what exceed your account of  Scarbo- 
rough, which I ſhall expect in return. If I haye 
any gueſs at the diſpoſition of my dear Billy, the 
pleaſures ot Scarborough for him are few——I 
wiſhed for you every day at Portimouth—but par- 
ticularly at my viſits to the dock-yard, where 1 
my wanged a 2 like you. 


But all is venithed - and es the Wiſe Man faid, 
All is vanity I am returned to London, to win- 
ter here in melancholy —almoſt in deſpair! The 
lofles I have ſuſtained in Dublin, are, I fear, at 
my time of life, irretrievable ! If ſo- hy, then 

I have obtained a fine exerciſe nnen 
and muſt try its force. 


You haye. all the pleaſures of chis world open- 
ing to you, and are bleſt with the power to enjoy 
them that all may be completed by a ſeries 
of good heakb, ſhall be the conſtant prayer of 


Your affeQionate, Kc. 
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EET TEK EXT. 


To Mr Secretary DoxaLDsoN, at Jamaica. 


| London, 1225 | 1760, 
Dear Sir, | 3 | 


| GAVE you a letter, of importance to me, to 

deliver to my brother-in-law P ——, at your ar- 
rival, which, I have reaſon to fear, was too late; 
as I find he died there about the '2oth of April, 
1759. I alſo wrote you a letter from Dublin, 
agreeable to promiſe at parting; in which I gave 
you the fulleſt deſcription of our theatrical warfare, 
and of the difficulties I was involved in, by the 
fatal loſs of the ſhip from Parkgate, in which was 
your old friend Theo. Cibber, and five or ſix other 
geniuſſes, who. were coming to my aſſiſtance zz 
auxiliaties and after that loſs, by the more im- 
portant one of Mr. Sheridan; whoſe private af. 
fairs prevented his coming over, agreeable to the 
well-concerted plan ſettled the ſummer before, in 
London. However, like an old veteran, I deter- 
mined not to ſtrike to the enemy; and defended 
the old royal ſovereign, till the ſunk under me! 
I was then reduced to my long-boat! and had 

the good fortune to reach the Engliſh ſhore in 

5 ſafety! 
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ſafety ! But, I muſt confeſs” to you, I landed on 
my native ground with ſorrow; which it was not 
in the delighttul groves of Wolſeley to remove.---- 
At the approach of winter, I arrived in London, 
and am in lodgings at the carpet-warehouſe in 
King's-ſtreet, Covent- garden. 


I have but little left from this ſhipwreck, but the 
ſmall appointment procured me by his Grace of 
Dorſet ; but I am (thank God) our of debt 
my kind friends do all they can to conſole me ;— 
but I have found the greateſt relief from a work 
that has employed and amuſed me all this winter 
paſt, and is now very near going to the preſs 
An Hiſtorical View of the Theatres of London and 
Dublin, from the Year 1730, to the preſent 1760; 
by way of ſupplement to my old friend CIgRER's 
Hiſtory, who brought it to 1730—in which all the 
remarkable anecdotes and events will be inſerted. 
I have long had ſome materials for this work, and 
my theatrical friends greatly flatter me, if I am 
not equal to the taſk. I ſhall certainly ſend the 
two volumes to you by the firſt conveyance—that 
is, if I hear we remain as we parted. I am ſorry 
to add that proof is wanting - becauſe, ſo far from 
a line directed to me, I had the mortification of 
reading your letter to my ſiſter P, on buſineſs, 
in which I was too ſlightly mentioned. But why 
not a letter to me incloſed ? My letter from Dub- 


lin, 
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lin, I remember, contained (among other things) 
an account of the undeſigned diſtreſs you brought 
upon me, by the recommendation of young Do. 
- dal—an adventurer, who, upon trial, had not any 

one requiſite for the ſtage; and as our Boat was 
overloaded, and in danger of finking, I could not 
get admiſſion for a ſtranger—therefore, of courſe, 
(beſides the concern he gave me) the little ſupport 
he had for four or five months, and the ſending 


him off to England, was out of my private pocket, 


Thus, my dear Donaldſon, does it too often 
happen to the unfortunate ;—which I ſhould not 
have informed you of again, if I was ſure my letter 
from Dublin had not miſſed its way---becauſe you 
meant well both to the young man and me; but! 
did all in my power to prevent his commencing a 
worthleſs actor a being, in my opinion, the moſt 
contemptible of all God's creatures! You may re- 
member I ſaved our friend ——— from that ſorry 
condition to which he ſeemed deſtined ; and I heard 
lately, from a relation of his, that he is abroad, a 
captain of foot, and an engineer on the ſtaff. 


Pray make my reſpectful compliments to your 
Lieutenant Governor, Mr. Mooxz*. I had the 


0 This gentleman, at his return. to London, was created 3 
Baronet, (Sir Henry Moore) and ſent Governor of New- 


where he died. 
bar cs pleaſure 
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pleaſure of being very intimate with him in the 
days of our youth; and I hope I {till live in his 
memory: that he lives in mine, is not to be won- 
dered at,. - becauſe he not only ſet out in life with 
a ſhining fortune, but with the abilities of an ac- 
compliſhed gentleman. I have long ſince rejoiced 
at the conſtant accounts of his health and ad- 
vancement, 


I remain, 
Your affeQionate friend, 


LETTE R CXIL 


To Mrs. Gatrrirn, at Kilkenny: 
London, June, 1760. 


Jor! Joy | my dear friend Il felt a ſtart of 
tat tranſport which filled your ſoul, when you 
heard the bleſſed ſounds of place! provifien! E- 
PINDANCE / Dubourg, who is juſt arrived here, 
teyer told any ſtory ſo well, nor looked ſo hand- 
lome, as when he related the particulars of your 
luſband's interview, and ſtrange events with Mr: 
Secretary - 
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Secretary Rigby, at the Caſtle. Why, you may 
now take upon you the airs of Lady Wronghead; 
and with the greateſt propriety ſay, whenever he 
talks of the place he got at court“ Pray, who 
are you beholden to for That?” It was your 
charms that firſt inſpired him to begin the love. 
- correſpondence; and it was your ſuperiour talents 
at letter · writing, that animated and prolonged that 
paſſion:— in ſhort, it was that alone that got the 
man, that got the book, that got the place, that got 
the houſe that Jact built !——Well—-I will love 


the Duke of Bedford for reading, and underſtand. 
ing, and providing for HENRY and FRAN CES 


I had the pleaſure of receiving your welcome 
letter from the hands of our old acquaintance 
Maurice; who, I hear, is tranſlated from a diſmal 
ſtage-conſtable, (which, you know, was his beſt 
part) to a juſtice in North-America. And, in- 
deed, as he had an univerſity education, and is an 
honeſt fellow, I rejoice at his tranflation. This 
reminds me of my famous couplet, which cloſed a 
ſtring of doggrel curſes I ſent your huſband one 
rainy Sunday morning, to threaten him with, if tc 
did bring you to dine with us: 


May you, like Turk, for ever Chaw-Rice, 
And be ſtage conſtable, like Mau-Rice. 
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As to the requeſt in your letter, which you are 
pleaſed to make—it is granted, though with the 
oreateſt reluctance. I mult approve of your 

ſenſe in making it, though it deprives me of 
two of the beſt pages in my book. As an author 
lvays thinks he writes beſt (and indeed with 
truth) when he likes his ſubject. I read it to 
Maurice—and he grinned, and ſhewed his 
teeth by way of approbation, and faid, eit was 
« pity it ſhould be loſt.” 


And now I am on this ſubje&t—and you are 
now the comptroller's lady, I muſt addreſs you for 
your intereſt in Ireland, for my book. As there 
have been ſo many ſtrange events, and remarkable 
anecdotes, within theſe fourteen years paſt, I ſhould 
think the ſubje& would excite curioſity. Cibber's 
ſtory of his own Times is brought down to 
1730, where mine begins, by way of Supplement, 
My wife joins my congratulations to Mr. Griffith, 
and ſends her reſpects to you; and adds the ſelf- 
ame compliment you make of her in your letter, 


As to theatrical news I have juſt now com- 
leted an agreement between Mr. Garrick and Mr. 
heridan, to be together on ſhares, on thoſe nights 
e performs, Mr. Sheridan has been theſe nine 
onths paſt in Windfor-Caſtle, (a dear place for 
3 with a wife, four children, and three 
Vol. I, X ſervants 


306 ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


| ſervants. As to Dublin, you may depend on it, 
that Moſſop, Sowdon, Brown, and Sparks, will be 
in Smock-alley Theatre next Winter; and if they 
get Mrs. Bellamy, or Ward, they will make a vi. 
gorous oppoſition. Mr. Moſſop has taken the 
leaſe, and purchaſed the wardrobe, &c. by which! 
am releaſed from a dangerous truſteeſhip ; 3 which 
is a joyous circumſtance to me. 


I am, 
(With the greateſt ſincerity) 
Your affectionate friend and ſervant, 


L ET T E R CXIll. 
To the ſame, in Dublin. 


London, July, 1760. 
Dear Madam, be 


+ — — —Y 1 2 


] nap the pleaſure of your ſpeedy reply to 
my laſt letter, which was as delightful as the 
ſeaſon and as welcome as the flowers in May, (a 
the brave Iriſhman ſays.) I aſſure you I ſet a hig 
value on all your letters; and have a great ples 
ſure in contemplating on the continuance of thi 
correſpondence, which can be executed with gred 
facility on your part, —as you are happy at Inver 
| tion, 
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tion, and an eaſy flowing ſtile, in which all things 
in the literary way are comprehended. The know- 
ledge of this truth made me ſorry to hear you 
have been tranſiating.— That humble employment 
can only be fat for one whoſe merit (at moſt) is 
having the powers of the French language, As 'v 
that is not vour narrow condition, and as nothing = 
but better ſpirits are wanting to animate you to = 
exert your own ſtrength, I beg you will now begin 
upon your own bottom, and lay down the plan for 
a good comedy from the certain ſucceſs of 
which, that ſame venerable, fortunate houſe that 
Jack built, may be furniſhed with more elegance, 
than from the ſtipend that attends it. However, 
as | would have nothing in which you have been 
employed, thrown away,—and as I will conclude 
this extraordinary French piece had great attrac- 
tion—you may command me, when you pleaſe, to 
treat with thoſe ſtrange beings, the bookſellers“; 
November (they ſay) is the firſt month for publi- 


cation; but the three months after Chriſtmas bet- 
„ter (till, 


Your huſband writes to me like a grazier, about 
&lling his property in Smithfield. Pray tell him 


This was a tna of the Memoirs of the celebrated 
de I'Enclos, which I fold to Dodſley, in Pall-mall. 


X 2 to 8 


— 
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to hold up his head, and let him know the honour 
you do him by being called bis lady! He hy 
given me ſomething like a reaſon why your late 
remarkable event ſhould not be related in the 
Chronicle; and yet he ſays, J may give the poem, 

called Gretitude, addreſſed to the Ducheſs of Bed. 
ford, to that paper; but I deſire you to tell hin, 
I will not. As the ſtory was told, (and well told 
it was, though I fay it, that ſhould not) the poen 
was properly introduced there; as from the haſh 
overflowings of a grateful heart, too much agitated 
to be correct. But to ſee a ſhort, lifeleſs poen, 
with a title as long as the-piece, without knowing 
- why or wherefore, exhibited: as ſomething of me 
rit, and from Frances, my Frances Pray tl 
the grazier, I ſhall take more care of the repui 
tion of Frances !—tell him, I-will print them, i 
he will let me put Henry at the bottom; for Her 
ry may write gratefully to the Ducheſs as well s 
Frances —And yet, now I have given a litt 
vent to my paſſion, I cannot help ſaying, I lor 
that ſame Henry very well. I muſt own, hem 
a very courtly, fine gentleman, when he was gait 
ing the heart of Lady Frances—but care! gol 
lord, how it will alter ſome folks 


Well, after all, it is impoſſible to tell how m 
you are bcholden to me for committing all 


(l 
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chit· chat to paper. I give you joy of your late re- 
covery from a dangerous ſituation And fo have 
been in labour-pains all this year, and am but 
juſt delivered of my Soterkine. It is not dead yet, 
but I very much fear it will, as ſoon as it is chriſt- 
ened, and carried abroad into the world. If Henry 
and Frances were with me, I ſhould defy the foul 


any ſnarler ſhould bark at me in Dublin, have 
your whips ready to drive him into his hole again : 
Do this for charity. The ſooner you employ 
me in your ſervice, the more welcome to 


Your faithful friend, 


fend, and all the group of critics However, if 


And ſervant. 


* Hiſtory of the Theatres, 
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LETTER CXIV. 


To che ſame, in Dublin. 


London, April, 1761, 
- Dear Madam, 


Mr fears are greatly abated—1 have recovered 
my ſpirits! and chiefly by an invitation from the 


Earl of Orrery, to breakiaſt with him, to thank me 
for the entertainment my Hiftory of the Theatres has 
given him; and to chide me tor not adding an in. 
dex to the laſt volume; which his Lordſhip had 
been obliged to add to his own books himſclf,..... 
This | honour was the more extraordinary, as we 
had not met for twenty years; and the more ſatis- 
factory, as his Lordſhip was better acquainted 
vwith the ſubje&t than any of the junior readers — 
1 have had the like conſolation from other diſtin- 
guiſhed perſonages; which has ſettled my mind in 
regard to the temporary, modern critics, to whom 
I have given too much room for common-p/ace criti- 
ciſms. I am now too ſenſible of the many errors 
that work is filled with; and ſome ſhall be cor- 
rectcd, if it lives to a ſecond edition. 
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As to the complaining part of your laſt letter, 
[ have happily forgot the cauſe of it. However, 
if am as guilty as there ſer forth, I have given you, 
a fit occaſion to exert your mercy. To pardon 
the failings of thoſe we eſteem, is the true office 
and very eſſence of friendſhip. You talk of our 
paſſing a ſummer together—of the pleaſures of ſuch 
a ſituation and then of the odds againſt that hap- 
pineſs—perhaps ſo :—You know me to be an ene- 
my to flattery, At the end of the firſt volume or 
my Hiſtory, I have deſcribed the faithful ſituation 
of my heart, when I was loſing ſight of the Iriſh 
ſhore, I then felt inexpreſſible pangs at the fears 
of never more ſceing a people I had long loved! 
If I ſhould name my favourites, perhaps your 
concern would be increaſed, if our doom was cer- 
tainly fixed never to meet again. But I will not 
give way to the thoughts of ſuch a ſevere ſentence : 
—therefore, with the hopes of a better fate, let us 
purſue a better ſubject, and turn our thoughts to 
a more pleaſing theme - to your poſitive powers to 
give pleaſure to an admiring world | and by that 
means to your abſent friends, | 


I muſt and will inſiſt on your having inventive 
powers !—call them forth !—think of the pleaſures 
attending a fine imagination !—Digeſt the out- lines 
of your fable well before you begin to write—ler 
your capital characters be ſtriking; and as for in- 
| cidents, 


oe. BY Wor FAVS... 
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cidents, they will ariſe moſt pleaſingly as you travel 
on; they will appear like good inns on the road. 
ſide, and accommodate you with agreeable refreſh. 
ment. I muſt admit that a proper ſituation is ah. 
ſolately neceſſary; the mind muſt be undiſturbed, 
nay ſoothed to that charming content, as to make 
it pregnant with lively ideas! I will hope that 
fuch a ſituation Lady Frances may now enjoy—— 
Even a cottage, with ſuch a Henry as yours, may 
be the ſcene! But as your better fortunes will 
now afford you ſuch accommodations as are a little 
more ſuited to your quality, what more can be re- 
quired? Therefore, pray let me hear no more 
complainings. 


1 am glad you approve of r embryo. 
nove and yet why ſhould I doubt it? He hs 
merit, and you have partial fondneſs—what can 
that produce, bur a fair report? I expect (and 
ſhall be ſure to find) ſomething maſterly in every 
performance of his—but Love in Exceſs, delicately 
expreſſed, and defended by Platonicks /—that pye- 
cruſt fortification! There I ſhall enjoy you both? 
There you will give infinite pleaſure! And yet 
nothing eiſe in the romantic way is worth reading, 
Hang all the _ moralizing, 8 ſtuff 


My bookſeller tells me he has juſt now heard, 
that there is going to the preſs, a Critical Letter, 
directed 


1 
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Jirefted to me, from a gentleman in Lincoln's Inn; 
if his remarks are ſenfible, and within the bounds 


of good-manners, they ſhall be welcome to me, 


whatever they are to the public; for I never had 
the vanity to expect a reputation by my wri- 
ung but the contrary is to be feared : I hear an 
old antagoniſt is arrived, and his wicked heart, 
prompted by his poverty, will lead him any 
lengths If he is rude, I ſhail take up wy cudgel, 
inſtead of my pen. Your ladyſhip ſhall ſee the 
work, and then hear the event. 


I remain, 


Your devoted friend and ſervant, 


LETTER CXV. 


To the ſame. 


| Love ſingularities! I will addreſs my letter 


to my deareſt Lady Frances! for as you have the 


deportment and ſentiments of a woman of quality, 
you are one of God Almighty's making, and intenatd 
aa ſample for thoſe of the King's creating to copy 
after 


It 
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It is a certain fact, that the perſonal accompliſh. 
ments of the late juſtly celebrated Mrs. Oldfield, 
were ſo conſiderable at the age of twenty-four, that 
the men of quality, who, at that time, had the 
pleaſure of her acquaintance, aſſerted that Cibber's 
dramatic pencil had delineated the real character 
of Oldfield, in the imaginary one of Lady Betty 
Modiſh ! She was beautiful, without artifice— 
and her addreſs and converſation polite and enga- 

ging, without affectation: but ſhe had the agree. 

able, provoking power of coquetry to diſtraction 
and though my Lady Frances has not out: lived 
that power; yet, as her good ſenſe has long ſince 
directed her to lay it down, a man may venture to 
be in the liſt of her admirers, without the danger 
of being expoſed by her wit and ill- nature! For 


| 

| 

all coquets are ill · natured creatures, nay cruel— | c 

for ſurely to give any one premeditated pain, is i 

R cruelty. e 

5 v 

In my opinion, there is nothing more hateful on le 
earth than caprice/—This temper, in the Jadies, i 
called coquetry. I know but of one excuſe that 

can be heard with patience, in favour of either af fre 

- thoſe delinquents, viz. their being young. The . 

want of-years is generally attended with the want for 

of judgment; and people without judgment to d- Was 


rect them in their choice, are prone to change. 
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I beg you will remember to enlarge on this ſub- 
ject in your future letters to the young ladies; and 
tell them, coguetry may become the courtezan, and 
anſwer her purpoſes; but muſt certainly diſgrace 
the woman of virtue, Beauty, with a proper edu- 
cation, may be of advantage to the poſſcſſor, but 
it is too often a misfortune; and, for this reaſon, 
the ſilly owner is too apt to place her only depend- 
ance on that periſhable commodity , and to neglect 
cultivating and improving her mind, and acquiring 


red. This ſhameful neglect is owing tu that com- 
mon error in all boarding-ſchools, Where girls are 
taught to be dexterous in ſewing a ſampler, and 
ſkilled in uſeleſs needle-works, which, with the 
common eſſays of the dancing-maſter, are the only 


into the world illiterate and ignorant. And this 
education of courſe ſatisfies all the fooliſh mothers, 
who are not the leaſt deſirous of having their daugh- 
ters one jot wiſer than themſclves. 


But to buſineſs— had a letter a few days ago 
from your Henry, which never tells me too much. 
He ſaid his novel was finiſhed ; but he was at a loſs 
for a ſafe hand to ſend it by :—that your tragedy 
was finiſhed alſo, and that he was meaſuring the 


his fingers, to catch lines with eleven ſyllables! l 
hope 


charms that are permanent, an! univerſally admi- 


qualifications of a modern fine lady; who comes 


lines. What does he mean by that? Counting 


— 
- b 
a——_- \ — wy 
2 _ — I 
l \ 
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hope not ſo;—becauſe ſome with eleven are abſo. 


lutely neceſſary to deftroy that monotony that 
would otherwiſe enſue. Now, though I huffed 


you once for ſinging out of tune, I dare truſt your 


ear as to numbers and if your play has but buſi- 
neſs and ſpirit, and is intereſting, I have no doubt 
of your diftion—the poetical is the laſt and leaſt 


part of a tragedy. 


I remember being with Mr. Booth, when Thom. 
ſon read his manuſcript tragedy of Sophoniſba, (his 
firſt play) when he came to the fifth act, it opened 
thus : | | 

The breezy Spring 
te Sits looſely floating on the mountain top, 
And deals her ſweets around. 


« Very fine, (ſays Booth)—but what the devil does 
it do here :I had rather that pretty flower was 
„ ſtuck in the middle of a love-poem, than in the 
fifth act of a tragedy !'—And it was well ſaid, 


Adieu my dear Lady Frances: 
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LETTER COM 


To the Right Hon, Doctor Avp aks, Provoſt of 
Trinity-College, Dublin. 


London, Nov. 1761. 
S1, | 


[wv greatly obliged by being honoured with 
your commands, which I haye obeyed with plea- 
; ſure, But I obſerve, in your agreeable letter, you 
are pleaſant on ſome part of our converſation, the 
laſt evening we were together. I muſt own I haye 
a moſt unſociable averſion to fools; and am ſome- 
times thought, even by perſons of ſenſe and virtue, 
to carry this cenſure ſomewhat too far. In this I 
have been miſunderſtgod—1 do not require geniuſes 
—let them be only modeſt and good- humoured, 
and I can live in harmony among them. But, 
ſurely, there is no natural neceſſity for any, except 
common ideots, to be ſuch incorrigible fools as one 
is mortified with every day! *Tis abſurdity, not 
weakneſs of intellect merely, I mean by this appel- 
lation, I cannot help being put out of temper, 
when chearfulneſs is expreſſed by noiſe ; ſociety by 
drinking; learning by pedantry ; wit by quibbles; 
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good breeding by ceremony; and politeneſs by af. 
fectation. 


A man may not be able to read logic, or under. 
ſtand metaphy ſics,.— yet ſurely he may have diſcre. 
tion enough to avoid the ridicule of the character 
juſt mentioned. The world would not be half ſo ab- 
ſurd, if men had only their natural folles to account 
for; nor mankind half fo wicked, but for adopted 
vices. Perhaps I am too nice; and might be happier 
if I was not to make unſociable reflections. The ac. 
compliſhed man admire; the honeſt man I truſt; 
but *tis the truly benevolent man 1 love. Hume 
nity is the very conſummation of virtue, 


You are acquainted with two or three of ou 
moſt celebrated wits in London; we agreed that 
thoſe diſtinguiſhed men ſhould have the prudence! 
not to make themſelves too cheap; leaſt their wit 
ſhould have the ſame fate with a courtezan's bea 
ty,—which loſes its value, becauſe all know it 
2 their power to enjoy. 


Andi now, my dear Sir, let me give you an inſtance 
of what I call affected modeſty. A countrymat 
of yours, a man of merit, ſent his manuſcript tu 
_gedy to a noble Lord of your acquaintance, whon 
1 ſoon after met at a friend's houſe, and addreſſa 
his Lordſhip on that ſubject; being deſirous 
| * know 
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know his opinion of it. The noble Lord owned 
he had read it, but declined giving his opinion, as 
le was no judge. What an abſurd reply To have 
a critical knowledge in dramatic writing, particu- 
larly in regard to the propriety of the plan, or fable, 
is what very few are capable of attaining, that have 
not wrote for the ſtage, or applied their ſtudies to 
that grand and moſt difficult part of dramatic po- 
etry. But gentlemen would not be quite ſo tree of 
confeſſing themſelves no judges, if they would con- 
ſider, that every man of ſenſe is a Judge of what is 
natural; and that the very beſt play is no more 
than a repreſentation of nature. 


I met the author ſoon after, and found him great- 
ly diſguſted with the behaviour of his noble patron. 
Thoſe who uſe men of genius with contempt and 
neglect, would do well to remember, that when they 
injure the man, the ndulc my GE: Peary ge 


by the poet. i 
remain, 


(With the greateſt reſpe&) 
| Sir, | 
' Your moſt obliged, 
| Obedient ſervant, 
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LETTER CXVIL 


To David Garrick, Eſq. at Chatſworth, the ſex 
of his Grace the Duke of Devonſhire. 


Dear Sir London, July, 1762, 


'T xovcn you are far from my reach, yet for 
ever in my thoughts—As thoſe wretched ſpirits lef 
in purgatory, muſt for ever remember, and for ever 
envy their friends in Elyſium . There you ar, 
travelling 1 in delights, from grottos and caſcades, u 

| the Evening board, covered with Jogyriant viands! 


Pray preſent my du) to the deity of the place; 
when, be was in his mortal ſtate, and Lord of Hi 


bernia, I had the frequent honour of carrying 4 
candle before him ;—nay, more, I had an opporu- 
nity of attempting to immortalize him in the birtl- 


day ſong :— —— but, alas! vain was the attempt th 
my poor weak muſe was laughed at by the grace, ha 
He was immortalized before! and thus fell ti * 


candle bearet and the poct into oblivion, 
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LETTER UI. 


To the Honourable 
London, Auguſt, 1762. 


Dear Sir, 


| HAD the pleaſure of your reply to my adven- 
turous letter; I muſt call it fo, becauſe every ad- 
viſer runs the hazard of offending the very man 
he endezvours to ſerve. But you have the happi- 
neſs of a diſpoſition to do well, and to act rightly, 
and from thence yau are pleaſed to encourage me 
to go on. 


I will readily admit, there is one common error, 
which we old fellows are too apt to fall into; and 
that is, the judging of things as they appear to us, 
—forgetting the pleaſing form they wore in our 
youthful days. But, ſurely, at all ſeaſons of life, 
this truch would be granted, that no claſs of men 
have a right to all the expenſive pleaſures, but 
thoſe born to large fortunes ;—and yet many of 
thoſe, even born to the greateſt, are made ſuch 
dupes to ſharpers, flatterers, and their own vanity, 
that they are undone, before they arrive at the pro- 


per age of manhood. | 
Yor, I. * Ir 
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If ſuch ſpeedy havock has been made of the 
largeſt eftates—what would become of the ſmalleſt 
if judgment and prudence did not ſtep in, to (aye 
the morſel from the jaws of thoſe gaping monſters} 
Is it not ſtrange, that the law cannot ſtep in to ge. 
ſtroy thoſe private robbers ? But it is a melan. 
choly truth, that the utmoſt abilities of honeſty are 
inferior to the more ſubtil powers of vice; nor car 
human wiſdom deviſe laws, which human Cunning 


thall not © be able to elude. 


„ . 8 *— 


In a late converſation with your noble father an 
this ſubject, he told me, he had taken proper op- 
portunities to inform you of the true condition df 
the eſtate. How vain is it then, and what 
muſt be the conſequence ?—what but inevitabl 
ruin to the man who deceives himſelf? From the 
condition of the eſtate, it is evident, that a car 
ful, prudent ſucceſſor i is wanted, to recover it fron 
the incumbrances it has long laboured under ; and 
from more that muſt be laid on it for provilions 


for younger children. Now, my dear youry 
friend. conſider ſeriouſly with yourſelf, what ougit 
to be your conduct, to perſuade your father to mf 
ſecured, that you will be that careful prudent ſue 
ceſlor ;>>fgr.-you know. the Power is inv eſted in 
him to, 7900 his ſteward.;. and in the warmth d 
his diſpleaſure, at your late miſcondu@, and the 


' accidents that have happened, he has declared hi 
reſo 


*& 2 


brothers? fortunes. 
muſt be your condition ?—the beſt part of your 


ded to your commiſſion, 


But it is in your power to prevent this misfor- 
tune:—a little ſacrifice muſt be made to prudence 


in your caſe, unavoidable, and muſt be done :—for 
weak and abſurd are the enjoyment of thoſe plea- 
ſures, that we know muſt be productive of our in- 
evitable deſtruction | 


My argument in your defence I will never give 
up, viz. that you were ſent into a corps of young 
men of quality, like yourſelf ; and therefore to fall 
into their expenſive pleaſure, was natural, and al- 
moſt unavoidable! But let me beg of you to re- 
flet, before it is too late. Barter not your future 
happineſs to 2 empey ſnadows, and * 
D arances, | 


— —_. — == 


Y 2 A 
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reſolution to veſt his eſtate and manſion-houſe, at 
his demiſe, in the hands of truſtees, for twenty- one 
years, to pay off the 3 mortgage, and yu 

Should that be done, (which God forbid) what 


life muſt be waſted with an empty title, and the 
ſcanty income of two hundred pounds a year, ad- 


2 taſk, I grant you, diſagreeable to youth; but, 


- "Gentlemen of Verona; which I heard with no ſmal 
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A way may eaſily be marked out for you, which 
Iam fure your own good ſenſe will readily ap. 
prove; by that means, your father's favour, and 


good opinion, may be recovered; and the faul 
ſtroke, before- mentioned, prevented. 


1 vin promiſe myſelf the pleaſure of ſeeing il 
this fulfilled; and ſhall rejoice in being any wy 
inſtrumental in bringing about that happy period, 


I remain, 
Moſt faithfully and affectionately, 
g Yours, 


LETTER CXIX. 


To Mr. HotLanv. 


1 Nov. 1762. 
SIR, 0 


Mir erna. Mr. Garrick, has informed ne d 
your reluctance to the part of Protbeus, in the 191 


„ eee intereſted, as the editor, in th 
. 


f 
1 
| 
2 
{; 
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«els of that comedy: End as the part is fit only 
for a capital actor, I ſhall be under ib manner of 


difidence in recommending it to yon, and giving 
my opinion with ſome freedom on this ſubject, by 


way of doing a general ſervice to us both. - - 


You are ſurprized already, perhaps, at the ſound 
of a part you have excepted to, doing you ſeryice. 
I preſume, a young man of your fire, hen yon 
turn your eye over a new part, it is in queſt of the 
ſpirit, and the opportunities for that exertion of 
voice, you are fo happily bleſt with. Thoſe 
powers are neceſſary, and of abſolute uſe ta form a 
great actor; but a conſtant uſe of ſuch parts, 
without an infinite degree of judgment, would drive 
a young performer into danger of acquiring a name 
that would be unpleaſing to him. And I will 
venture to appeal to yourſelf, if you did not feel 
the juſt applauſe you met with in the Prince of 
Wales, with his ſick father, to be more general, 
and to come home with more ſatisfaction, than that 


which you received lately from your Tron | 
of Bajazet ! 


It is a judicious manner of /evel-ſpeaking, that 
nuſt give the audience due impreſſions of the ſen- 
ible, good actor. When that is fully eſtabliſhed, 
then, when his happy powers are properly called 
1 3 forth, 
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forth; he will appear in full luftre! Surely, if M. 
Holland will look over the part of Protheus with 
attention, he will find many beauriful ſentiments 
that require the greateſt actor we have to give them 


graceful utterance. 


1 hear Mr. Garrick has been ſo kind, to ſend 
you word, that after the appearance of che comeg 
this ſeaſon, if your diſlike continues, he will r. 
move it into other hands;——therefore I will ng 
doubt of your giving me an opportunity d 
thanking _ for _ excellent performance 
wy OS.” | 8 


* Sir, 
1 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


@Si; 091 
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RITTER OS. 
To David Garrick, Eſq. at Hampton 
| London, * 1762. 
Dear Sir, 


A T my laſt agreeable viſit t. to your delightful 
villa, one day was charmingly ſpent at the houſe of 
your honourable friend, Mr. H——n, at Hamp- 
ton-court, where his companion, Mr. Burke, great- 
ly added to the convivial repaſt. I told you then 
the enthuſiaſtic pleaſure I felt in remembering, hat 
houſe was built, and many years joyouſly inhabited, 
by my very worthy friend, Sir Richard Steele; — 
and that 0 remarkable anecdote then aroſe in my 
memory. Tou, I find, have recollected that cir. 
cumſtance ; and now deſire to hear any fact rela- 


ting to that reſpectable man, long ſince dead but 
whoſe writings will never die, 


The comedy of the Conſcious Lovers was the laſt 
blaze of Sir Richard's glory. I fat by him in 
Burton s bor, at che firſt Performance. — All the 


Porn af incloſed in the centre of the fri ery, 
here places were kept at the price of the pit. * 


performers 
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' performers charmed him, but Griffin, in the cha. 
racer of Cimberton. The comedy was received 
with univerſal applauſe; and his Royal Patron, to 
whom it was dedicated, (George the Firſt) ſ-nt the 
author a preſent of five hundred pounds. Will 
the play was in rehearſal, that old, ſurly critic, Mr, 
Dennis, publiſhed a ſcurrilous pamphlet, to prejy. 
dice the public againſt it;—and amongſt other 
ſcandalous things, he called Sir Richard, in his 
preface, © an Iriſh two- penny author ;”—alluding 
to the Tatlers and Spectators. This baſe, vuleg 
— treatment provoked me, raſhly, to enter the liſt— 
| as you have ſeen a very young puppy bark and 
nibble the heels of an old maſtiff. Sir Richard 
was pleaſed with the attempt; and only inſiſted 
that his young hero ſhould print his name in the 
front of the epiſtle, as it was directed to him. 
This was done; and the impreſſion was fold of 
with the comedy. Pardon this vain digreſſion— 
Now for the anecdote, as the celebrated Mr. Wilks 

related it to me, vis. 


That Sir Richard Steele built the elegant littk 
houſe, adjoining to the ſide of the palace, —fur 
niſhed it completely, and lived in it a few yea 
with the utmoſt delight. But as he was a ſtranger 
to economy, he was often embarraſſed—and, 1 


—_. - laſt, compelicd 20 —_— choſen friend, Mr. 
Addifer, 
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Addiſon, to lend him a thouſand pounds, on a 
mortgage of the houſe and furniture, which requeſt 
was complied with; and his attorney directed to 
draw a bond and judgment, payable in twelve 
months ;—at the expiration of which, Sir Richard 
not having the thouſand to repay, Mr. Addiſon's 
attorney entered up an execution,—the houſe and 
| furniture were fold, and the turplus arifing to Sir 

Richard was ſent him, with a genteel letter from 

Mr. Addiſon, to aſſign his friendly reaſon for ta- 
king ſo extraordiary a ſtep, viz. to try (if poſſible) 
to awake him from that lethargy, which muft end 
in his inevitable ruin. Sir Richard received that 
letter with his uſual, philoſophical compoſure; and 
met his friend with the ſame gaiety of temper that 
he had always done; and which ſubſiſted during 
Mr. Addiſon's life. | 


Sir Rich. Steele left London in the year 1725. In 
that laſt year I ſeldom miſſed the pleaſure of ſeting 
him in ſome part of every day and being always 
delighted with his old ftories, I ventured, when I 
found him in the vein, to mention the above re- 
markable anecdote: He told me, it was literally 

true—and that he received it, as he believed it was 

meant by his friend, 20 do him ſervice. 


You 
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Lou ſee, my dear Sir, the benefits ariſing from 
Philoſophy ! Sir Richard Steele was a practical 
philoſopher. —— He retired. to the city of Hereford, 
and was lodged and boarded there at the houſe of 
a mercer, WhO was his agent, and receiver of the 
rents of an encumbered eſtate, of ſix hundred 
pounds a year, which Sir Richard obtained by his 
late wife: at his death it devolved to his tuo 
daughters, who were both well married. | 


I was told, he retained his chearful ſweetneſs of 
temper to the laſt ; and would often be carried out 
in a ſummer's evening, where the country lads and 
laſſes were aſſembled at their. rural ſports, — and, 
with his pencil, give an order on his agent, the 
mercer, for a ne gown to the beſt dancer. 

— 

In the year 1727, when I was a levee hunter, and 
making an intereſt with the firſt Miniſter“, that 
good old man hearing of it, incloſed me an open 
letter to Sir Robert Walpole, that, I remember, 
began thus: If the recommendation of the mif 
obliged man, can be of any ſervice ta the bearer —— 
Sir Robert received it with his uſual politeneſs. 


® The conſequence of that ſolicitation is related im the firf 
letter in this volume, 


As 
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As what followed was court-moonſhine, ] have 
nothing to add, but the ſincerity with which I 
remain, | 
TO Dear Sir, 

Your obliged humble ſervant. 


© LETTER CXXL 


To CuanLEs WorszLzy, Eſq. en Provence. 


| r oth London. 
' My dear Charles, 
Inavk the pleaſure of your long - expected let- 
ter from Provence. As I am anxious for your 
bealth and welfare, to hear you remain in the poſ- 
ſeſſion of both, will content me. Tour warm de- 
ſcription of the places you have viſited, and the 
politeneſs of the French and Italian people of diſ- 
tinction, are what I expected to hear from you :— 
they are outward charms, that muſt captivate the 
heart of every young traveller: — but ſtill I hope, 
before three years are expired, you will own, that 
the beſt purchaſe you have made, is to ſer a higher 
value on your native land. Time and experience 
106% Be will 
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will convince you, that true happineſs dwells not 
eee W- 2 


As you are well aſſured I have a perſonal love 
for you, and am faithfully attached to your inte- 
reſt and future welfare. I ſhall (under that ſanc- 
tion) enjoy the privilege of ſpeaking my mind 
freely on this ſubjea. No one approved of your 
ſcheme of travelling more than I :—for beſides em. 
ployment, which you had been uſed to, and want. 
ed—as well as improvement (which you had not 
been uſed to) in the ways of the faſhionable world, 
it was neceſſary for the gentleman. For, no doubt, 
a man bred from a boy in the ſea-· ſervice, and a man 
bred from a boy in the court-ſervice, appear in their 
carriage and deportment, two very different beings, 

And ſuppoſing them both to be born of great fa- 
-milies, equally formed as to body and mind, the 
ſailor, from diſuſe; muſt be confuled at his en- 

trance into any polite aſſembly. This, I preſume, 
was your owt! caſe,—and what you felt too len- 
fibly :——That complaint, the courſe you. are in 
Will certainly remove; when chat cure is coniple- 
ted, you will be able to look about you, and diſcern 
che empty ſhow and vanity of courts; and to ſay 
with my late triend, Doctor Young ; 


; « Courts can give nothing to the great and good, 
« But ſcorn of pomp, and love of ſolitude,” 


But 


* 
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But at your preſent time of life, magnificence, 
jewels, and ſparkling eyes muſt captivate !—Dreſs, 
therefore, lace and feather, ate of importance, and 
demand a ſerious attention. Well, very well, 
it is granted let it be ſo enjoy the juvenile 
foible— But with this hope, that after full en- 
joyment, you will grow heartily ſick of it, and 
throw it away for ever. For I declare, in the ob- 
ſervation of a long life, I never yet ſaw the ſolitaire 
and feather become the Engliſh gentleman after 
five-and-twenty :—and if a man of any profeſſion, 
it would be a ſmall impeachment of his under- 
ſtanding, to continue it ſo long—T mean, after his 
return—for while he continues at Rome, he has the 
proverb on his fide. | 


I have already obſerved, that by the frequent uſe 
of the beſt company, and polite aſſemblies, that 
difidence will wear off, which is the cauſe of confu- 
fion—and a right habit will be contracted. As to 
perſonal accompliſhments, they fall to the lot of 
few to exhibit them gracefully. How very few 
gentlemen appear in the ball at court, in the mi- 
nuet, to their advantage? An eaſy deportment, 
therefore, and that honeſt heart you carried out with 
you, is all I deſire you to return with, free from 
foreign infection. For believe me, my dear 
Charles, even our blunt Engliſh fincerity would be 
very ill bartered for Italian or French politeneſs, 


The 
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The reply I have to make to your enquiries af. 
ter private family affairs, will be very ſhort .__ 
That they remain juſt as you left them. I ſhall 
expect a long letter from Rome, full of critical re. 
marks, as that is a place for ſpeculation. 

| And for ever remain, 
Your aſſured, faithful friend, 
And ſervant. | 


LETTER CXXIL 


To Mrs. GRIFFITH, in Dublin. 
London, Dec. 1762. 


N. B. The tragedy mos Was brought to Lon 
don, directed to Mr. Viftor, completely packed in, 
to be condutied by bim to the Ducheſs of Bedford; 


coul 

and ſoon followed a letter to entitle him to open i. e: 
"8 | ; rr the o 
Iuusr thank my dear Lady Frances for her liſten 


ft obliging letter, which brought me a polite pal: 
Port to happineſs. It is impoſſible to expreſs the 


_ with which I approached the lady, after the 
pleaſur 


- 
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pleaſure of receiving her parent's conſent and the 
uncovering her gave me ſtrange palpitations ! but, 
good heavens! when I had her naked to the 
fight*! how beautifully tranſporting! But, per- 
haps, your Ladyſhip may think..it: neceſſary to 
drop the allegory here ; and as the friend is now 
blended with the lover, I ſhall ſpeak of Amana 
with as little partiality as can be expected from me. 


The ſtory and plan I have exceptions to—but to 
the ſentiments and diction, none. Your part is 
well executed; I wiſh you had truſted to your 
invention for the fable; you would then have fol- 
lowed Nature, and not have been drove into diffi- 
culties and abſurdities As in the very firſt ſcerie of 
the firſt act, where a rudeneſs is committed by a ſlave 
to Amana, which is puniſhed (by, accident) by his 
maſter; The lady's father is brought there, we 
do not know how, to thank the ſtranger ; and. af- 
ter lamenting the dangers and trouble parents are 
in, that have handſome daughters, wiſhes he could 
get a good huſband, for his: the young ſtranger 
could not well do leſs than offer himſelf. —which 
the father, and then the daughter accepting of,— 
the match is ſtruck up directly not very con- 
litent with the old gentleman's prudence, or the 
NH mma 

| _ daughter's 
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daughter's delicacy! But ſo you found it, and 


ſo it is. 


And now let me aſk you why? As the ſtranger 
is a young Turk, and the lady born and educated 
there—why were they utter ſtrangers ? why not 
in love with each other before ? would not the 
confirmation and explanation of their paſſion [ave 
been fortunately brought forward by this accident? 
and the abſurdity I have mentioned, in ſome mez 
ſure avoided ? For as the ſtory has made the Sultan 
exactly like this intended bridegroom, in age and 
perſon (which we ſuppoſe was handſome ;) and a 
the royal lover ſeems more tranſported with the 
lady's charms, I think moſt women, circum: 
ſtanced as Amana was---not much longer acquaint 
ed with the one than the other, (no prepoticiſion) 
but would have preferred the Monarch to th 
Merchant, if virtus (I had like to have forgs' 
that!) had not ſtepped in to her aid. 


Bur all this is eaſily altered, as I have already 
hinted — There muſt be ſome prepoſſeſſion berwen 


the lovers, before the opening of the play. tent 

| ture 
Well, when the Ducheſs of Bedford returns t Car 
copy, it goes to the Earl of Corke; and you ſlul forn 
have their opinions; which, perhaps, they ms 5 
Vol 


give with greater ſincerity to me, as they know! 
© f | * 
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im not the author: f told Mr. Garrick I had a 

manuſcript tragedy for his peruſal, ſent me from 
Ireland :=his anſwer was, © Tell the author, I am 
« engaged for the next winter, to as many pieces 
4g can be performed ;—if the ſeaſon following 
« will do, I will take the copy with me 'into the 
« country, and give my opinion of it freely.” — 
By this nice management, you ſee, he avoids read- 
ing any manuſcript play during the time of action; 
and reads in the ſummer only ſor the Winter follow- 
ing the next; which few needy authors can ſubmit 
to;—and for thoſe who can, there is toom enough 
for objections, nd —_ 3 


As to Mr.Garrick, the,tragedy miſt be a vat 
one, and a character 1 in it amazingly ſtriking, and 


that ſtands forth 'from the reſt, that he takes to 
himſelf. We had a tragedy, this winter,  Hecuba, 


and excellent, good writing—but as the ſubje& was 
a'bad one, and no character for him, it died ſilent- 
ly away; and the author, I dare ſay, got little or 
no profit by it. It is the comedies that claim at- 
tention, 1 had rather have a tragedy, at this junc- 
ture, ated in Dublin, than in London without Mr. 
Garrick it would be better ſupported and per- 


formed at Barry's theatre: I muſt, therefore, re- 
new my advice to you, my dear friend, to think of 
= Z Dublin 
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Dublin as the place a advantage to your 
umme 


I ſee you are liable to impoſitions from tale. 
bearers, as we are. You ſaid in your laſt, Moſſop 
was married to the famous burletta-girl—but eyery 
one here ſays, No. Poor B-— is fled; and, 
they ſay, demoliſhed by D——, and tell a ſad ſtory 
of him, which I do not care to repeat, as he is: 
man I was once at enmity with, 


I believe I told you in a former letter, that ny 
friend, Mrs. Sheridan, has wrote a comedy -, 
and an acceptable comedy of great merit :—and i 
- converſe with her, and my Lady Frances, for: 
month at Bath, who would the geniuſles think moſt 
likely to write a comedy? Oh, if I had your L. 
dyſhip there one ſeaſon, with an excellent batch d 
Champaigne, (which we both love) if I did nx 
get you with comedy before we parted, I would be 
hanged for it. Send your opinion of things ing: 
neral, tio 


— 


Your impatient faithful friend. 
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N. Z. The late Mr. Tonſon, wwho purchaſed the 
manuſcript copy of my allerations and additions to 
Shakeſpeare's Two Gentlemen of Verona,----af- 
ter the follswing dedication was printed off, car- 

ried the proof-ſbeet to Mr. Garrick, who thought 

proper to make bis earneſt requeſt to me to with- 
draw it, and only to publiſh the ſhort advertiſement 
that now ſtands before that comedy. 


LETTER. CXXIL 


To David Garrick, Eſq. 


March, 1771: 
Dear Sir, o 


| uvreo to you a deſign of addreſſing this 
comedy to a noble perſonage, on purpoſe to pre- 
vent your refuſing me the pleaſure. of thus pub- 
lickly acknowleging this inſtance of your favour 
and friendſhip :—To be employed by you to alter, 
and adapt a play of Skakeſpeare's to the preſent 
times z—and to do it to your ſatisfaction, was a 

V 
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ſure preſage of having the approbation of the 
public. 


But to whom could any work of Shakeſpeare; 
be ſo properly dedicired, as to you? It is by 
your excellent performances of his capital charac. 
tets, that he has acquired ſo many admirers, and 
to y dur Zeal for the honour of chat great author 
chat ſo many of his plays have been revived. Bu 
as it may de prudent for me to lie concealed, u 
avoid cenſure from the critic, for my preſumption, 
—[ ſhall take that advantage of ſpeaking with 
freedom of his numerous editors and comments. 
tors——No leſs than ue within the compaſs af 


Ai years. | 


The firft in the liſt of thoſe important name, 
is Mr. Rowe; but his attempts, as an editor, | 
were ſo trifling, as not to require the leaſt notice; 
and amounted to little more than caſting out the 
marginal notes of the different promprers, which 

the ignorant printers, of the firſt editions, hal 


- 


brought into the ſcenes, 


Then followed Mr. Pope, when in the zenith 
his reputation; to whom the late Mr; Tonſon (the 
proprictor of Shakeſpeare's works) gave five hun- 
dred pounds for his name, as the editor of a nes 


A 


edition, then much wanted, Any one, by look 


2 ing 
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ing over that impreſſion, may ſee how little was 
done by that gentlemen, beſides a preface. 


Soon after him appeared Mr. Theobald, (called * 
by Pope, the word-catcher) who triumphed fo 
much about his conqueſt over Pope, as. an editor; 
that he got himſelf crowned in the firſt edition of 
the Dunciad, ſovereign of. the dunces, by the 
name of King Log. He was, however, from his 
learning, and laborious. application, better quali- 
fied for the office of an editor, than any of his 
predeceſſors, A ſatiriſt of thoſe times was of my 
opinion, in the following couplet, where he gave 
the preference to Theobald: 


That taſk be thine, to ſearch for long-loſt words, 
And rake in filth for Shakeſpeare's antique t—ds, 


Alluding to the traſh that moſt of his comedies are 
filled with; and inſinuating, that when thoſe in- 
duſtrious gentlemen. had diſcovered the right word, 
and perhaps reſtored the paſſage to a right reading, 
the editor had ſpent his labour, and the-reader-his - 
time, about nothing; and that the dirty office of a 
word-finder, was not fit for a genius and a gentleman. 


The next was Sir Thomas Hanmer, Bart. who 
puvliſhed a very pompous, edition, with his name 
3 the editor, and without a fes but it was the 
2 2 general 
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general opinion, that if his corrections and emen. 


dations were to be carefully examined, the majority 
of readers would find more wrong than right, 


The fifth, and laſt adventurer, was the Rev. Mr. 
Warburton, to whom Theobald acknowleyed 
ſo many obligations for his uſeful diſcoveries: 
but the reverend critic, not content with ſuch pal- 
try praiſe, gave us an edition, which was to be an 
improvement upon all—but that gentleman's yz. 
nity led him to take ſuch liberties with his author, 
that he provoked Uptor's Critical Remarks— Re. 
rick's Cannons of Criticiſm——and I remember 
but one paſſage in any of the capital plays, where 
the emendation ſeemed to be bold and uſeful; and 
that is in the fine ſoliloquy chat opens the fifth ad 

of Othello, where he enters his wife's bed-chamber 
| with a light, determined to kill her—The firſt line 
in all the old editions, is as follows: 


Put out the light, and then put out 9 
Or, as Booth ſpoke it, 
N - Put out the light, and then put out Tay light” 
Now panes Letherland altered it thus— 


&* Put out the light, and then put out the light? 
« 4 I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter” —— 
Thus 
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Thus by a different manner of pointing, he gave 
an entire new turn to the ſentiment—and the readet 


is left to determine its merit, 


The five editions of Skakeſpeare, (as they are all 
in the poſſeſſion of ſome curious men of fortune) 
make, of themſelves, a tolerable library; —and 
yet we have been long promiſed another, from an 
able hand® : but it is expected, (from the known 
abilities of that author) his correction, and emenda- 
tions will be ſo various and ſo uſeful, that this 
th edition will be the laſt, not only for this, but 
the enſuing century. 


I cannot quit this ſubject, without endeavour- 
ing to obviate a free remark, made by one of theſe 
commentators, - that the Two Gentlemen of Verona 
was not written by Shakeſpeare, but by one of his 
contemporaries, and foiſted into his works by the 
bookſeller, to ſwell the volume. This was certain- 
ly a very bold aſſertion. Surely there are many 
beautiful marks in this comedy, by which that 
great author could be no more miſſed than imita- 
ted—ſuch as the following: 


Dr. JOHNSTON, - 


PrROTHzZUS, 
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'« Ceaſe to lament for that thou * not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lamenteſt: 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good: 

* fHere, if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 
«\ Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life: 
Hor is the lover's ſfaff-walk hence with that, 


A 


Sylvia, in the fourth act, enquires after the 
beuuty of Julia, who Being diſguiſtdd as a page, 
gives the following deſcription of herfetf : 


< She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe is; 

* When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
ec She, in my judgment, was as fair as you; 

* But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking glaſs, 
And threw her — maſk away, 
„The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her cheeks, 
And pinch'd the lily-tincture of her face, 

«© That now, methinks, ſhe is as brown as I am.“ 


I am ſurprized that not one of thoſe editors have 
attempted to recover the order of time, in which 
Skakeſpeare's plays were written: I cannot bed 
opinion, with the before-mentioned editor, who 
pointed out the Tempeſt as the firſt production 
The fine drawing, the high colouring, the maſter 
frokes ! 


1 
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The claud. cunp d:towers i 

The: gorgeous pulaces 

T he- ſolemn temples ! 

The great globe itſelf |= 
Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve ! 
Aud, like the baſeleſs fabric of” a "viſion, 
Leave not a-wreck bebind / | 


duch beauty and ſtrength could not appear in 
the firſt attempt of a juvenile pen ;—eſpecially in 
a young genius, where every other advantage was 
wanting; — and which we have full proofs he after- 
wards acquired by time and application. 


But ſince this point is left open to conjecture, 
I am inclined to think, Romeo and Juliet was one 
of the firſt of Shakeſpeare's performances as the 
efforts of young poets generally appear in love 
ſubjects. In that tragedy, the conduct of the lo- 
vers is equally raſn the raptures naturally charm- 
ing the diſtreſſes extremely affecting and the 
whole expreſſed in a ſweet ſimplicity of ſtile and 
ſentiment —— Surely, the rhyming couplet that 
ends this tragedy, printed in all the editions, (where 
the ten ſyllables are exactly preſerved) bears a 
ſtrong proof of a very juvenile poet : 


« Sure never was a tale of ſo much woe, 
* As this of Juliet and Romeo /” 
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Part of the ſtory of the Two Gentlemen of Ve. 
rona, he met with in a Spaniſh novel, tranſlated 
into Engliſh about that time, from the ſecond 
book of the Diana of George Montemayer. 


How much is it to be lamented, that this illuſ 
trious author truſted ſo little to himſelf for his 
fables . Where he was compelled to it, by the 
command of Queen Elizabeth, who wanted to fer 
her favourite Falſtaff in love,—there we find, in his 
Merry Wives of Windſor, correctneſs, and variety 
of characters, well ſupported, with infinite wit and 


humour. 
I am, 
Dear Sir, 


Your obliged, 
Obedient ſervant. 
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LETTER CXIV. 


To the Abr non of the St. James's 
CHRONICLE. 


SIR, 


As I have declared my intentions only to em- 
ploy my pen for the good of ſociety, I did not 
think any thing relative to politics, or party, could 
provoke me to break that deſign ;—for I am not 
ſo weak, (as Dean Swift ſays) to think one mi - 
niſter more virtuous than another, —unleſs by 
chance, or the extraordinary prudence and virtue 
of the king: as moſt men act upon the motives 
of their intereſts and their paſſions. 


The amazing growth of popery in England, 
has been very juſtly complained of; and the 
names of Whig and Tory, which had long lain 


dormant, are now revived. The two laſt volumes 
of Dean Swift's Poſthumus Works, are now 
brought forth, to prove that the Tory miniſtry, in 
the four laſt years of Queen Ann, had not the 

leaſt 
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leaſt thought of ſetting aſide the Hanover ſucceſinn, 
and reſtoring the STvarT family. But the truth 
is, that work fell into bungling hands ; and our 
ſafety aroſe from their quarrels among themſclves, 
As to the real matter of fact, can there be a plainer 
proof, than the open, deſperate rebellion in Scot. 
land, before the Blector of Hanover was warm on 
the Engliſh throne? And to prove that Jaco- 
bite and Tory were couſin-germans, were not num. 
bers of the Tories in that rebellion? Do not we 
all remember the great name in Staffordſhire, who 
had his foot in the ſtirrup ?—and the late ſecrets 
ry of ſtate's. father, who was ſeized, by way of fe. 
curing. his head and fortune? This was, indeed, 
playing a very deſperate game but it is a con- 
vincing proof, thoſe projeſfant. tories were, at but 
tima, ſo much infected with prays principles, that 
they could not bear the thoughts of giving it up, 
28 irretrievably loſt, 


But to the point: In your paper of the 16h 
inſtant, we had ſome letters, reprinted from thek 
new volumes of Dean Swift's, between him and Mr. 
Steele - hich were ſuppoſed would be interefing 
to the reader. Now. Sit, F defice to know, hey 
any diſagreement between thoſe two party writer, mea 
in the reign of Qyeen Ann, ſhopld be thought in- 
rafting to your readers nom, unleſs on the ſcore of 
pany? That the my parſon may appear in 1 


amiable 
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amiable lipht—and” the tobig writer the offender, 
and delinquent. Not that I can admit he does, or 


that Swift has the leaſt, advantage of Steele, even 
in thoſe letters. IP b : 


As to the late Dean \Swift—his life and character 
have'been given us'by his intimate friend, the late 
Earl of Ortery; but his Lordſhip was favour- 
able,—nay, almoſt filent—on the moſt intereſting 
part of the character, viz. his principles in poli- 
ticks, and his conduct in the four laſt years of 
Queen Ann. Indeed, that Lord could only 
have it from report; and his Lordſhip's father, as 
well as our noble biographer, were , avowed 


Now, Sir, 1 declare myſelf a an Old Whig ! and 
had the happineſs of being introduced (a very 
youth) to the acquaintance of Sir Richard Steele, in 
the year 1722; and from his on mouthr heard 
theſe intereſting ſtories. Dean Swift was the Grſt 
and chief author of the ¶xaminer : this, zhejpre- 
ſent publiſher of theſe volumes, tells us in. his 
notes; and acknowleges he wrote thirty - one pa- 
pers, and thoſe were virulent in the ſupport . of the 
meaſures of the. tory miniſtry in the four -laſt-years 
of Queen Ann; therefote, Sir, before thoſe letters 
were introduced to the publie in your paper, the 
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ſtory ſhould have been faithfully told relating to 


Mr. Steele was the chief, ſpirited writer for the 
whigs :>—and Mr. Harley, then Lord Treaſurer, 
(foon after Earl of Oxford) made Mr. Steele one 
of the Commiſſioners of the Sramp-Office, by the 
means and friendly offices of Mr. Swift, oa purpoſe 
to ſilence him as a whig-writer ;----as is the method 
to this day, by penſion or employment. Burt Mr, 
Steele (who never aſked that favour from the Lord 
Treaſurer) was too honeſt to lay down his pen, and 
quit the noble cauſe of liberty in the proteſtant ſuc- 
ceſſion, for an employment therefore he wrote a 
gainſt the miniſtry, with the ſame ſpirit, after the 
bribe, as before; which occaſioned the complaint 
from Mr. Harley to Swift, which he mentions in 
the beginning of his letter (No. LN to Mr. Steele, 
in theſe words: 


1 did, with xhe utmoſt application, (and de- 
<« firing to lay all my credit upon it) defire Mr, 
Harley, (as he was then called) to ſbew yur 
* mercy——He- ſaid, he would —and wholly 
< upon my account---that he would appoint you 
a day to fee him. Some days after, he told me, 
that he did appoint you a day, and you had w 
<< Hept it—— upon which he reproached me, a as er 
n 


= 
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Surcly this paſſage of the Dean's letter, not 
only ſhews the abſurdity of the phraſe, ſew you 
ner bur, at the ſame time proves how little 
Mr. Steele valued the gift or the giver. In ſhort, 
to avoid all further complaints, he reſigned the em- 
ployment ſoon after, having received but two quar- 
ters? ſalary. Thus he threw up a place of four 
hundred pounds a year, at a time he greatly wanted 
it, to have the honeſt enjoyment of writing, without 


reproach, againſt a miniſtry he es enemies 10 
his country ! 


As I know your valuable impartiality on theſe 


occaſions, I ſhall expect you to give an immediate 
place in your paper to theſe remarks. 


PRO BONO PUBLICO. 
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1 To Mrs. P. & 196, 
7 Hv 
* . ; : 
5-4 52 244 * 3 14; ©2774 
Dear Madam, 


Tsnourp ſooner have e your very 
polite reply to my laſt letter, if I had not waited 
on the motions of the committee on M.*P.—a 
event that engages m atxention, as our young can. 
didate is (in my opinion) in more danger than he 
imagines, of ſuffering by a miſcarriage there — 
For thoſe young men, who ſet no value on money, 
and, conſequently, ſquander it, ſuffer leſs in their 
minds on theſe diſappointments, than thoſe who 
acquire their fortunes ; and, by that means, are of: 
ten apt to ſet too great a value on them. Hoy- 
ever, your brother's letter of Saturday laſt, give 
me great hopes of ſucceſs from this double retum: 
as by the late valuable act for trying conteſted elec 
tions, juſtice muſt take place, ——But to return #0 
you, Madam, my favourite theme !—Again I {ay 

what pity it is that you are enveloped in =y 


* 
v 
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of 2 young family! You, who have abilities. to 
make a figure in the polite world. Nay, I inſiſt 


on your powers to make a progreſs in any of the 
polite arts; witneſs your promiſing effays in paint- 
ing and poetry ! I know your modeſty leads you 

to accuſe me of flattery--. the common charge 

but, alas! why ſhould I flatter you? Tou are 
(comparatively ſpeaking) almoſt as poor as.I am, 

You have (I bleſs God) great proſpects before 

you :—but then, will not the cuſtoms of the world, 

and the natural ambition to vie with your neigh- 

bours of equal fortune, increaſe your expences? 

I have had the honour of connections with the firſt __ 

of men; in_power, fortune, and literature, whergX/, 1. — 1 
the art of flattery might have ſerved me. Lion, 
the great Duke of Dorſet, was the frſt who did we —4 
any eſſential ſervice - but I approached him too 
late and all my hopes died with a late noble 

Lord, who, while living, added to my happineſs, 

and would have made me completely happy. 
However, I am old enough to be a philoſopher— 

and am one rn 

the practical part, and learn content. 


| rejoice to hear you are happily paſt the dan- 
Frous hour; and congratulate you on your new 
Joy, another daughter l For my part, I love girls 
beſt: —when they have paſſed the many hazards 
of hey have wo. rol” l 0 8 health, they are 


Vor. I. A a true 
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true domeſtic bleſſings. Boys are for the world, 
25 muſt 7 into a, ſea of dangers I 


FI +3 R X# 


for wn and to » change the ſcene L From thence 
troubles muſt ariſe to all fond parents. My dex 
old friend, Sir Richard Steele, I remember, ſtartled 
me, when he ſaid, the condition of the bappieft paren 
was a ftate not to be envied! Reflections of that 
Eind, I own, afforded ſome conſolation that I uy 
not a father---for my affections would have bee 


powerful !——and yet, had I a fortune, I ſhoulj 
AY think myſelf undleſt. 


Bat come; Madam, ir is now high time to change 
the ſcene to buſineſs to your intended tragedy: 
explgit—— And fince providence has graciouſh 
kept us from real, let us turn our thoughts to in- 
| gihary woe! And ſurely fuch exhibitions ſhoulf 


only be attended by happy beings ; that they may 
be acquainted with the miſeries of human life; ad 


by that means admire the goodneſs of that Powe, 
who has preſerved them from ſharing in thoſe di 
treſſes to which we are all expoſed. | he 


Qne of our news-papers informed us, that li 
week the tragedy. of Jane Shorg was performed ij 
your adjoipigg equpty, at Sir Harry Bridgnash 
where L Lady”. A— appeared i in the charatter 1 
** fil with univerſal applauſe, The 


22 hc. — . 8 
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Tus, you ſee, Madam, that tragedy is to be ho- 
roriblyEthibired in tub neighbouring counties! 
Pray'do you know LadfA——r?—IfT remember” 
right; Ter Eadyſhip has Tpirit and air fitter for 
Alicia, tlan the gentle Jane: what ſays Haſtings, 
in his follloquy, after his quarrel with ant _ 


— 16 


Now, you are the gentle Fant in form—in 9 
and ſoftneſs ;——and to follow the cuſtom of 
the faſhionable world ſhould offer a good 
wund wager,——thet you beat Lady Art out 
of the field ; if you were to perform chat character 
in at theatre; for unleſs you enjoyed all her ac- 
commodations, the compariſon muſt ſuffer on your 
fide, For an elegant, complete theatre, where 
ery convenience that art and expence can pro- 
ure, muſt be an advantage that you cannot enjoy - 

1 Staffordſhire t—bur, however, I will lay my def-" 
erate wager on the performance of your Wagje 
moe onthc nie wow ag 


Permit me now; an ine l 0 nen 
he only dangerous ſcene that lies before you, which 
Ing: 1 ugh when he tries to engage your in- 
lt with Lord Haſtings, in the deſtruction of his 

| jou gt re ped gen bur re 
Nm.. | bei, 
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their fide, agd. pleads. their cauſe-—there, your look 

malt be animated when you ſpeak theſe words 
does Hx I den Hazrincs there the voice my 
be exerted with force and rapture! But here la 
me give you. this caution----Your voice, when kept 
in the proper pitch for level ſpeaking, is freer ani 
well-roned; but thrown beyond thar, into rage or 
rapture, it is, as yet, tos tender to - bear that vio- 
lence, and therefore ſplits ſometimes into diſcord,— 
ogly for want of uſe in that key; for I would en- 
gage. by proper practice, to bring it. to any com- 
paſs. However, when you come to that rapture, 
© Heaven rear bim for it ''—there you muſt make 
up. the deficiency of your voice, with energy, and 
ſpirited looks. This muſt be done, becauſe i 
makes that fine contraft, which ſoon follows, whe 
Gloſter dooms you to deſtrution—then you ſink 
into the loweſt diſtreſ remember the ſilent, long 
pauſe before you kneel—and lowly raiſe your eys 
ta heaven.— | 


What pity it is, that 1 muſt be abſent from 
completing your practices; and, what is yet work, 
eee Heng, your parthrmance 


— beſt devoirs t9 Lord Halting;- 
1 finds bkeall youpg, raſh performers, he is for al 
the ſpirited parts: but I muſt. differ with him, 2 


(perhaps) being a better judge of his abilities ac u 


E72 IAF 


act 
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ator, than. he can be of himelf-——T know he is 
note calculated for characters of tenderneſt th 
rage: Add let me hete obſerve, that ne pbint 0 
Ang is ſa diſfeult and dangerous as rage; where 
the images ruſh t once on the imagination tlie 
eit ſurdeſſion of various attitudes though tran- 
fereyrhey-muſt: be firiking . -Rrongiy pictureſque, 
and yet graceful! What a compaſs of voice is 
required to execute that paſſion, which muſt be 
always tuneful. Without thelerequilites;: the per- 
ſoa ſo circumſtanced, is in great danger of being 
an object of: ridicule; and appearing in the 
difadvantageans light. You will, from hence, 
lere me, when I declare, I hope to ſee neither of 
you provoked to anger. Let Mr, P. reſt aſſued. 
the bell light he can appear in to an,audiengs, is in 
tvel-ſpeaking, He may depend upon it, be will 
ſpeak the prologue; with mote exattaeſs,- and to 
more advantage to hitnſelf, than any part of Haſ- 
tings. For though level-ſpeaking requires 'leſs 
powers, ir demands more judgmeat ; as not only 
every emphaſis, but every cadence muſt be exact 
it is that which makes e ee 
cult a character. e.. = k 22491 . 


- Buy, Madam, tell Lord: Hattingsl have: him 
erery day in my thoughts s, at (every. dei 
tour, I caſt my exe on his prolague I did n 
think I ſhould find it ſo difficult a taſk ; nothing 
is, 
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ae all 1 —— deſcend: bo ſuch 
meanneſs.;, I have. therefore: ſet Ou with dye ſpiri 
IL pow Bk eng: 


— the nes uy: 
9 —— r +4 
eee. 
"Ts night, to our appears 
yn RE on nk ns, . 
Unpactie d in the trade of mimic art, 
© Welouly ae che difates of the heart; 
-- By:Nugure's rules alone, then try our cauſe, 
—— uote | 


4 4 


838 „ to 
defend me, if my critic ſhould attack the end of 
my firſt line, the drama's page perhaps he may 
ſay, the word page alludes to Royal authors----0 
mean che. true dit perſone. Milton wer 
hin C and Senpſon. Hgovifes; for an illuftriow 
e e ng 


al om : Bx2 8 


I er ; 
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feat im the country; and they were ' afterwards 
printed, with the Royal . and Noble names in the 
dramatic prrſone . Queen Ann, when Princeſs 
of Denmark, performed in thoſe-pieces ;---our'pre- 
ent Monarch appeared in Cato, taught by the late 
Mr. Quin, at the requeſt of his Royal father; and 
the King del vers his ſpeeches from the throne, with 
more elegant propriety than any Sovereign in Eu- 
pe perhaps, ung to that Incident. 


3 
I am juſt going . 
practice uf a new dramatic entertainment, called 
the Maid of the Oaks, in which will be exhibited 
the Fete Champetre, which will prove the fineſt, as 
to elegant ſcenery, that ever yet appeared, —I 
read the comedy part at Mr, Garrick's, at Hamp- 
ton, ſoon after my return to London. The ſketch 
vn vritten in two acts, by General Bourgoine but 
its enlargement, and valuable improvements were 
made by the grand maſter, the beſt hand for adapt 
ing pieces for the ſtage. The various fine ſcenes 
in the gardens, ate to be illuminated; and as 
Slingſby, and a fine female dancer, from the opera 
at Paris, are to lead that vaſt troop and as near 


an hundred men and women are to appear in fan- 


cied dreſſes, I ſhall leave you. to enyy the happy 
1 nene enn 


1 
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